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[     3    ] 

H      U      D      I      B      R      A      S. 

IN    THREE     PARTS. 
PARTI.      C  A  N  r  O    1. 

THE      A  R  G  U  M  E  \  T. 

Sir  Hudibras  his  paffing  worth, 
The  manner  how  he  fally'd  forth. 
His  arms  and  equipage,  are  fnoun. 
His  horfe's  virtues,  and  his  own  : 
Th'  adventure  of  the  Bear  and  Fiddle 
Is  fung,  but  brealis  off  in  the  middle  *, 


w 


HEN  civil  dudgeon  firft  grew  high. 
And  men  fell  out  they  knew  not  why; 


*  A  ridicule  on  Ronfarde  and  Davenant. 

Ver.  I .]  To  take  in  dudgeon,  is  inw'ardly  to  refent  foaie  injury 
ornfiront,  and  what  is  previous  to  a£Vual  fury.  It  was  altered 
by  Mr.  Butler,  in  an  edition  1674,  to  cix/'il  fury.  Thus  it  ftoad 
In  edit,  of  1684,  1689,  1694,  and  1700.  Cl'vU  dudTccn  was 
reftored  in  the  edition  of  1704,  and  has  continued  to  ever  fincc. 

Ver.  1.]  It  may  be  ju:Hy  faid  They  knevj  rot  ii.-hy,  fince,  aS 
Lord  Clarendon  obferve.-,  *•'  The  like  peace  and  plenty,  and 
"  aniverfal  tranquillity,  was  never  enjoyed  by  any  nation  for  tea 
"  years  together,  before  thofe  unhappy  troubles  began." 

B  2  N^ten 
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When  hard  words,  jealoufies,  and  fears. 

Set' folks  together  by  the  ears. 

And  made  them  fight,  like  mad  or  drunk,  ^ 

For  Dame.  Religion,  as  for  pank ; 

Whofe  honefty  tliey  all  durft  fwear  for. 

Though  not  a  man  of  them  knew  wherefore ; 

When  Gofpel-trumpeter,  furrounded 

With  long-ear'd  rout,  to  battle  founded;  -jo 

And  pulpit, 'drum  ecclefiaftick. 

Was  beat  with  iift  inftead  of  a  ftick ; 

Then  did  Sir  Knight  abandon  dwelling. 

And  out  he  rode, a  colonelling. 

A  wight 

Ver.  3.]  By  hard  words,  he  probably  means  tlie  cant  words 
ufed  by  the-Prefbyterians  and  fedaries  of  thofe  times}  fuch  as 
Gofpel-waiking,  Gofpel-preaching,  Soul-faving,  Eledl,  Saints, 
the  Godly,  the  Predeftinate,  and  the  like  ;  which  they  applied  to 
their  own  preachers  and  themfelves. 

Ver.  II,  12.]  Alluding  to  their  vehement  a£lion  in  the  pulpft, 
and  their  "beating  it  with  their  fills,  as  if  they  were  beating  a 
drum. 

Ver.  13.]  Our  Author,  to  make  his  Knight  appear  more  ridi- 
culous, has  dreffed  him  in  all  kinds  of  fantaftlc  colours,  and  put 
many  charaders  together  to  finifli  him  a  perfcdt  coxcomb. 

Ver.  14.]  The  Knight  (if  Sir  Samuel  Luke  was  Mr.  Butler's 
hero),  was  not  only  a  Colonel  in  the  Parliament-army,  but  alfo 
Scoutmaft.er-general  in.  the  counties  of  Bedford,  Surrey,  &c^ 
This  gives  us  fome  light  into  his  charafter  and  conduft  j  for  he 
js  now  entering  upon  his  proper  office,  full  ot  pretendedly  pious 
.and   fanjiSified  refolutions    for   the   good   of   his   country.     His 

pt.re-« 


HUDIBRAS,   Part  I.    Canto  I.  5 

A  wight  he  was,  whofevcry  fight  would  15 

Entitle  him  Mirjor  of  Knighthood, 

.Xhat  never  bow'd  his  ftubborn  knee 

Vo  any  thing  but  Chivalry, 

Nor  put  up  blow,  but  that  which  laid 

Right  Worfhipful  on  fhoulder-blade  ;  20 

Chief  of  domeftic  knights  and  errant. 

Either  for  chartel  or  for  warrant ; 

Great  on  the  bench,  great  in  the  faddle. 

That  could  as  well  bind  o'er  as  fwaddle ; 

Mighty  he  was  at  both  of  thefe,  2J 

And  ftyl'd  of  \^"ar,  as  well  as  Peace 

(So  fome  rats,  of  amphibious  nature. 

Are  either  for  the  land  or  water) : 

But  here  our  Authors  make  a  doubt 

Whether  he  were  more  w ife  or  ftout  •  30 

Some  hold  the  one,  and  fome  the  other. 

But,  howfoe'er  they  make  a  pother, 

peregrinations  are  fo  confiftent  with  his  office  and  humnur,  thit 
they  are  no  longer  to  be  cailed  fabulous  or  improbable.  Tb?; 
fucceeding  Cantos  are  introduced  with  large  prefaces,  but  here 
the  I'oe:  feems  impatient  till  he  get  into  the  defcription  and 
character  of  his  hero. 

Ver.  17,  18.]  i.e.  He  kneeled  to  the  King,  when  he  knighted 
him,  but  feldom  upon  any  other  occafion. 

Ver.  2Z.]  Chanel  is  a  challenge  to  a  duel. 

Ver.  23.]  In  this  charader  of  Hudibras  all  the  abufes  of 
human  learning  are  finely  fatirized  :  philofophy,  logic,  rhetoric, 
jaathemstics,  metaphyfics,  and  fchool-divinity, 

B    .-S  T]:€ 
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The  diiFerence  was  fo  fmal],  his  brain 

Outweigh'd  his  rage  but  half  a  grain  ; 

Which  made  fome  take  him  for  a  tool  ^ 

That  knaves  do  work  with,  call'd  a  Fool., 

For  't  has  been  held  by  many,  that 

As  Montaigne,  playing  with  his  cat. 

Complains  fhe  thought  him  but  an  afs. 

Much  more  fhe  would  Sir  Hudibras 

(For  that  's  the  name  our  valiant  Knight 

To  all  his  challenges  did  write)  : 

But  they  're  miftaken  very  much  ; 

'Tis  plain  enough  he  was  no  fuch. 

We  grant,  although  he  had  much  wit,  4r 

H'  was  very  fhy  of  ufing  it. 

As  being  loth  to  wear  it  out. 

And  therefore  bore  it  not  about ; 

Unlefs  on  holy-days,  or  {o. 

As  men  their  bell  apparel  do,  cc) 

Befide  'tis  known  he  could  fpeak  Greek 

As  naturally  as  pigs  fqueak  ; 

That  Latin  was  no  more  difficile. 

Than  to  a  blackbird  'tis  to  whiftle  : 

Being  rich  in  both,  he  never  fcanted.  ,ei 

His  bounty  unto  fuch  as  wanted  .; 

.  Ver.  55,  56.]  This  is  the  property  of  a  pedantic  coxcomb, 
"»Iio  prates  nioft  learnedly  amongft  illiterate  pcrfons,  and  makes 
a  miglity  potlier  about  books  and  languages  there,  where  he  is 
fu;€  to  be  adn^ired,  tliov.gh  not  undcrftocd. 

V  Bat 


HUD  I  BRAS,   Part  L   Canto  I,         7 

Hut  much  of  either  would  afford 

To  many  that. had  not  one  word. 

lor  Hebrew  roots,  although  they  're  found 

To  flourifh  moft  in  barren  ground,  60 

He  had  fuch  plenty,  as  fufilc'd 

To  make  fomc  think  hira  circumcis'd; 

And  truly  fo  he  was,  perhaps, 

Not  as  a  profelyte,  but  for  claps. 

He  was  in  logic  a  great  critic,  63' 

Profoundly  fiiill'd  in  analytic; 
He  could  dillinguilb,  and  divide 
A  hair  'twixt  fouth  and  fouth-weft  fide; 
On  either  which  l.e  would  difpute, 
Confute,  change  hands,  and  (till  confute ;  70 

He'd  undertake  to  prove,  by  force 
>Of  argument,  a  man  's  no  horfe; 
He'd  prove  a  buzzard  is  no  fowl. 
And  that  a  lord  may  be  an  owl; 

Ver.  6s.]  Here  Is  an  alteration  without  any  amendment ;  fcr 
the  following  lines, 

And  truly  fo  he  was,  perhaps, 

Not  as  a  profelyte,  but  for  claps, 
are  thus  changed  in  the  editions  of  1674,   16S4,   iCSg,  1654^ 
1700, 

And  truly  fo  perhaps  he  was, 
'Tis  many  a  pious  Chriftian's  cafei 

Rcftorei  in  the  edition  of  1704. 

B  4.  A  ca?r 
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A  calf  an  alderman,  a  goofe  a  juftice,  7^ 

And  rooks  Committce-racn  and  Truftees, 

He'd  run  in  debt  by  difputation,. 

And  pay  with  ratiocination : 

All  this  by  fyllogifin,  true 

In  mood  and  figure,  he  would  do.  80 

For  rhetoric,  he  could  not  ope 

His  mouth,  but  out  diere  flew  a  trope ; 

-And  when  he  happen 'd  to  break  oiF 

I'  th'  middle  of  his  fpeech  or  cough, 

H'  had  hard  words  ready  to  (hew  why»^  8j 

And  tell  what  rules  he  did  it  by; 

Elfe  when  with  greateft  art  he  fpoke. 

You'd  think  he  talk'd  like  other  folk; 

For  all  a  rhetorician's  rules 

Teach  nothing  but  tq  name  his  tools.  90 

Ver.  75.]  Such  w.ts  Alderinan  Pennington,  who  fent  a  peifon 
to  Ncv/gate  for  finging  (what  he  called)  a  maliguant  pfalm. 

Ibid. — ]  Lord  Clarendon  obferves,  "  That  after  the  dec.la- 
«  ration,  of  No  rpore  Addreffes  to  the  King,  they  who  were  not 
•'  above  the  condition  of  ordinary  conftables  fix  or  feven  yeay 
•'  before,  were  now  the  juftices  of  the  peace."  Dr.  Bruno  Ryves 
informs  us.  That  the  "  town  of  Chelmsford  in  Effex  was  go- 
^'  verned,  at  the  beginning  of  the  Rebellion,  by  a  tinker,  two 
**  coblers,  two  tailors,  and  two  pedlars." 

Ver.  76.]  In  the  feveral  counties,  efpecially  the  Aflociatad 
ones  (Middlefex,  Kent,  Surrey,  Suffex,  Norfolk,  Suffolk,  and 
Cambridgefliire)  which  fided  with  the  Parliament,  Committees 
were  erefted  of  fuch  men  as  were  for  the  Good  Caufe,  as  they 
railed  it,  v;ho  had  authority,  from  the  members  of  the  two 
Houses  at  Weflmlnftcr,  to  fine  and.  imprifon  whom  they  plcafcd. 

But* 


H  U  D  I  B  R  A  S,  Part  I.    Canto  I.  g 

But,  when  he  pleas'd  to  fhew  't,  his  fpeech. 

In  loftinefs  of  found,  was  rich; 

A  Babylonifh  dialeft. 

Which  learned  pedants  much  afFc(ft; 

It  was  a  party-colour'd  drefs  5^ 

Of  patch'd  and  py-hall'd  languages; 

'Twas  Englifh  cut  on  Greek  and  Latin, 

Like  fuftian  heretofore  on  fattin; 

It  had  an  old  promifcuous  tone. 

As  if  h'  had  talk'd  three  parts  in  one ;  1 03 

Which  made  fome  tjiink^  when  he  did  gabble, 

Th'  had  heard  three  labourers  of  Babel, 

Or  Cerberus  himfelf  pronounce 

A  leafh  of  languages  at  once. 

This  he  as  volubly  would  vent,  jo^ 

As  if  his  ftock  would  ne'er  be  fpent: 

And  truly,  to  fupport  that  charge. 

He  had  fupplies  a?  vaft  and  large; 

For  he  could  coin  or  counterfeit 

New  words,  with  little  or  no  wit;  j lO 

Words  fo  debas'd  and  hard,  no  ftone 

Was  hard  enough  to  touch  them  on  ; 

And  when  with  hafty  noife  he  fpoke  'em. 

The  ignorant  for  current  took  'em ; 

Ver.  IC9.]  The  Prelbyterians  coined  a  great  number,  futh  as 
Out-goings,  Carryings-on,  Nothingnefs,  Workings-out,  Gofpel.- 
waking-times,  &c.  which  we  /hall  meet  with  hereafter,  in  the 
fpeeches  of  the  Knight  and  Squire,  and  others,  in  this  Poem  j 
for  which  they  are  bantered  by  Sir  John  Birkinhead. 

That 
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That  had  the  orator,  who  once  I  r^ 

Did  fill  his  mouth  with  pebble-ftones 

When  he  harangued,  but  known  his  phrafe,. 

He  v/ould  have  us'd  no  other  ways. 

Jn  mathematics  lie  was  greater 

Than  Tycho  Brahc  or.  P>ra  Pater ;  izo 

For  he,  by  geometric  fcale. 

Could  take  the  fize  of  pots  of  ale ; 

Refolve  by  fines  and  tangents  ftraight 

if  bread  or  butter  wanted  weight ; 

And  wifely  tell  what  hour  o'  th'  day  125 

The  clock  does  ftrike,  by  Algebra. 

Befide,  he  was  a  flirewd  philofopher. 

And  had  read  every  text  and  glofs  over ; 

•Whate'er  the  crabbed'ft  author  hath. 

He  underftood  b'  implicit  faith :  130 

Whatever  fceptic  could  enquire  for. 

For  every  Why  he  had  a  Wherefore ; 

Knew  more  than  forty  of  them  do. 

As  far  as  words  and  terms  could  go; 

All  which  he  underftood  by  rote,  ly^ 

And,  as  occafion  ferv'd,  v/ould  quote; 

Ver.  Ii5»]  This  and  the  tliree  following  lines  not  in  the  two 
firft  editions  of  1664,  but  added  in  the  edit.  1674.  Demofthenes 
13  here  meant,  who  had  a  dcfeft  in  his  fpeech. 

"Ver.  120.]  An  eminent  Daniih  mathematician  ;  and  William 
J.illy,  the  famous  aftrologer  of  thofe  times. 

Ver.  129.]  This  and  the  following  line  not  in  the  two  fiift 
editions  of  1664,  and  firft  inferted  in  that  of  1674. 

Ver.  131.  Enquire]  Inqusrii  in  all  editions  to  i63q,  inclufive. 

I  No 


HUDIBRAS,    Part  I,   Canto  I.        it 

No  matter  whether  right  or  wrong ; 

They  might  be  cither  faid  or  fung. 

His  notions  fitted  things  fo  well. 

That  which  was  which  he  could  not  tell;  140 

But  oftentimes  miftook.  the  one 

For  th'  other,  as  great  clerks  have  done. 

He  could  reduce  all  things  to  afts. 

And  knew  their  natures  by  abftrafts; 

Where  Entit}'  and  Quiddity,  i^^ 

The  ghofts  of  defund  bodies,  fly; 

Where  truth  in  perfon  does  appear, 

Like  words  congeal'd  in  northern  air. 

He  knew  what 's  what,  and  that 's  as  high 

As  metaphyfic  wit  can  fly :  t^o 

In  fchool-divinity  as  able 

As  he  that  hight  Irrefragable; 

A  fecond  Thomas,  or,  at  once 

To  name  them  all,  another  Dunce: 

Profound 

Vcr.  152.  Irrefragable.]  Alexander  Hales,  fo  called  ;  he  was 
an  Englifliman,  born  in  Gloucefterfhire,  and  flourlfhed  about  the 
year  1236,  at  the  time  when  what  was  called  School-divinity 
was  much  in  vogue  ;  in  which  fcience  be  was  fo  deeply  read, 
that  he  was  called  DoEior  IrrefragabUh  ;  that  is,  the  In'vhidbli 
DiHoTy  whofe  arguments  could  not  be  refilled. 

Ver.  153,  154.  Dunce.']  Thus  they  flood  in  the  two  firft  edi- 
tions of  1664,  left  out  in  thofe  of  1674,  1684,  1689,  17CC, 
and  not  reftored  till  1704.  Thomas  Aquinas,  a  Dominican 
Friar,  was  born  in  1224,  ftudied  at  Cologne  and  at  Paris.  He 
rew-moiellcd  the  fchool-divinity,  and  was  therefore  called  the 
Atgcll:  Di^o'-f  ar.d  EjgU  of  divines t    The  mwll  illuftrious  per- 

fcns 
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Profound  in  all  the  Nominal  iry 

And  Real  ways  beyond  them  all: 

fons  of  his  time  were  ambitious  of  his  friendrtiip,  and  put  a  high 
,valne  on  his  merits,  fo  that  they  offered  him  bifliopricks,  which 
he  refufed  with  as  much  ardour  as  others  feek  after  them.  He 
died  in  the  fiftieth, year  of  his  age,  and  was  canonized  by  Pope 
John  XXII.  We  have  his  works  in  18  volumes,  feveral  times 
printed. 

Johannes  Dunfcotus  was  a  very  learned  raan,  who  lived  about 
the  end  of  the  thirteenth,  and  beginning  of  the  fourteenth 
century.  The  Englifh  and  Scots  ftrive  which  of  them  fliall  have 
the  honour  of  his  birth.  The  EngliA  fay  he  was  born  in  Nor- 
thumberland ;  the  Scots  allege  he  was  born  at  Dunfe  in  the  Merfe> 
the  neighbouring  county  to  Northumberland,  and  hence  was 
cAhd  Dunfcotus :  Moreri,  Buchanan,  and  other  Scotch  hifto- 
rians,  are  of  this  opinion,  and,  for  proof,  cite  his  epitaph  j 
Scotia  me  genuit,  Anglia  fufcepit, 
Gallia  edocuit,  Germania  tenet. 

He  died  at  Cologne,  Nov.  8,  i  308.  In  the  Sufphment  to  Dr, 
Cave's  Hifloria  Literuna,  he  is  faid  to  be  extraordinary  learned 
in  phyfics,  metaphyfics,  mathematics,  and  aftronomy ;  that  his 
fame  was  fo  great  when  at  Oxford,  that  30,000  fcholars  came 
thither  to  hear  his  ledlures ;  that  when  at  Paris,  his  arguments 
and  authority  carried  it  for  the  immaculate  conception  of  the 
Blefled  Virgin,  fo  that  they  appointed  a  feftival  on  that  account, 
gnd  would  admit  no  fcholars  to  degrees  but  fuch  as  were  of  this 
mind.  He  was  a  great  oppofer  of  Thomas  Aquinas'a  dodlrine  : 
and,  for  being  a  very  acute  logician,  was  called  DoEior  Subulh^ 
which  was  the  reafon  alfo  that  an  old  punfter  always  called  hinj 
the  Lathy  DoBor. 

Ver.  155,  156.]  Gulielmus  Occham  was  father  of  the  Noml- 
nals,  and  Johannes  Dunfcotus  of  the  Reals.  Thefe  two  lines 
Hot  in  the  two  fiift  editions  of  1664,  but  added  in  1674. 

For 
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For  he  a  rope  of  fand  could  twift: 

As  tough  as  learned  Sorbonill, 

And  weave  fine  cobwebs,  fit  for  fcuU 

That  's  empty  when  the  ir.oon  is  full:  iCo 

Such  as  take  lodgings  in  a  head 

That  's  to  be  let  unfurnifhed. 

He  could  raife  fcruples  dark,  and  nice. 

And  after  folvc  them  in  a  trice; 

As  if  Divinity  had  catch'd  1^^ 

The  itch,  on  purpofc  to  be  fcratch'd; 

Or,  like  a  mountebank,  did  wound 

And  ftab  herfelf  with  doubt«  profound. 

Only  to  fncw  with'  how  fmall  pain 

The  fores  of  Faith  are  cur'd  again;  i ~o 

Although  by  woful  proof  we  find 

They  always  leave  a  fear  behind. 

He  knew  the  feat  of  Paradife, 

Could  tell  in  what  degree  it  lies, 

And,  as  he  was  difpos'd,  could  prove  it  lyr 

Below  the  moon,  or  clfe  above  it; 

What  Adam  dreamt  of,  when  his  bride 

Game  from  her  clofet  in  his  fide ; 

Whether  the  devil  tempted  her 

By  a  High-Dutch  interpreter;  iBo 

Ver.  157,  158.]  Altered  tiius  in  eciti   1674,  *"^  continued 
till  1704. 

And  with  as  delicate  a  hand, 
Could  twift  as^tou^h  a  rope  of  taadt 

a. 
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If  either  of  them  had  a  navel ; 

Who  firft  made  mufic  malleable; 

Whether  the  Serpent,  at  the  Fall, 

Had  cloven  feet,  or  none  at  all : 

All  this,  without  a  glofs  or  comment,  i8jf 

He  could  unriddle  in  a  moment. 

In  proper  terms,  fuch  as  men  fmatter 

When  they  throw  out  and  mifs  the  matter. 

'    For  his  religion,  it  was  fit 

To  match  his  learning  and  his  wit^  i^O 

'Twas  Prefljyterian  true  blue; 

For  he  was  of  that  ftubborn  crew 

Of  errant  faints,  whom  all  men  grant 

To  be  the  true  Church  Militant; 

Ver.  i8i.]  Several  of  the  Ancients  have  fuppofed  that  Adam 
and  Eve  had  no  navels ;  and,  among  the  Moderns,  the  late 
learned  Bifhop  Cumberland  was  of  this  opinion. 

Ver.  189.]  Mr.  Butler  is  very  exaft  in  delineating  his  hero's 
religion;  it  was  neceflary  that  he  /hould  be  fo,  that  the  reader 
might  judge  whether  he  was  a  proper  perfon  to  fet  up  for  a  Re- 
former, and  whether  the  religion  he  profefied  was  more  eligible 
than  that  he  endeavoured  to  demolifli.  Whether  the  Poet  has 
been  juft  in  the  pourtrait  muft  be  left  to  every  reader's  obfervation, 
Ver.  193,  194.]  Where  preibytery  has  been  eftabliihed,  it  has 
been  ufually  eftedled  by  force  of  arms,  like  the  religion  of  Ma- 
homet :  thus  it  was  eftablifheJ  at  Geneva  in  Switzerland,  Hol- 
land, Scotland,  &c.  In  France,  for  fome  time,  by  that  means, 
it  obtained  a  toleration  :  much  blood  was  flied  to  get  it  ellabliihed 
In  England  ;  and  once,  during  that  Grand  Rebellion,  it  fecmed 
very  near  gaining  an  eftablifliment  here. 

Such 
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Such  as  do  build  their  faith  upon  195 

The  holy  text  of  pike  and  gun; 

Dedde  all  controverfies  by 

Infallible  artillery; 

And  prove  their  doftrine  orthodox. 

By  apoftolic  blows  and  knocks;  '200 

Call  fire,  and  fword,  and  defolation, 

A  godlv,  thorough  Reformation, 

Which  always  mull  be  carry 'd  on. 

And  ftill  be  doing,  never  done ; 

As  if  Religion  were  intended  ,205 

For  nothing  elfe  but  to  be  mended: 

A  feci  whofe  chief  devotion  lies 

In  odd  perverfe  antipathies; 

In  falling  out  with  that  or  this. 

And  finding  fomewhat  ftill  amifs;  213 

Morepeevifh,  crofs,  and  fplenetick. 

Than  dog  diftr^tt,  or  monkey  fick ; 

Ver.  195,  196.]  Upon  thefe  Cornet  Joyce  built  his  faitl?, 
when  he  carried  away  the  King,  by  force,  from  Holdenby  :  for 
■when  his  Majefty  afked  him  for  a  fight  of  his  inftruftions,  Jojte 
faid,  He  fliould  fee  them  prefently  ;  and  fo  drawing  up  his  troop 
iti  the  inward  court,  "  Thefe,  Sir,  (faid  the  Coi-net)  are  aiy 
*'  inftruftions."  , 

Ver.  199,  200.]  Many  inftances  of  that  kind  are  given  by  Dr. 
Walker,  in  his  Sufferings  of  the  EpiJ'ccpal  Clergy, 

Ver.  207,  2c8.]  The  religion  of  the  Prelfayteiians  of  thofe 
times  conufted  principally  in  an  oppofition  to  the  Church  of  Eng- 
land, and  in  quarrelling  with  the  mo.1  innocent  cuftoms  then  ia 
■ufe,  as  the  eating  Chriflmas-pies  and  plum-porridge  at  Chriftmas, 
-which  they  reputsd  finful.  , 

That 
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That  with  more  care  keep  holy-day 

The  wrong,  than  otherS'-the  right  way; 

Compound  for  fins  they  are  inclin'd  to,  215 

By  damning  thofe  they  have  no  mind  to: 

Still  fo  perverfe  and-  bppofite, 

Asif  they  worfhip'd  God  for  fpite: 

The  felf-fame  thing  they  will  abhor 

Oneway,  and  long  another  for :  220 

Free-will  they  one  way  difavow. 

Another,  nothing  elfe  allow : 

All  piety  confifts  therein 

In  them,  in  other  men  all  fin : 

Rather  than  fail,  they  will  defy  22  j^ 

That  which  they  love  moft  tenderly; 

Quarrel  witli  minc'd  pies,  and  difparage 

Their  beft  and  deareft  friend,  plum-porridge; 

Fat  pig  and  goofe  itfelf  oppofe. 

And  blafpheme  cuftard  through  the  nofe.  230 

Th'  apoftles  of  this  fierce  religion. 

Like  Mahomet's,  were  afs  and  widgeon. 

To  whom  our  Knight,  by  fafi:  inftinft 

Of  wit  and  temper,  was  fo  linkt. 

As  if  hypocrify  and  nonfenfe  23^; 

Had  got  th'  advowfon  of  his  confcicnce. 

Thus 

"Ver.  ai3,  214.]  They  were  fo  remarkably  obftlnate  In  this 
refpeft,  that  they  kept  a  faft  upon  Chriftmas-day. 

Ver.  215,  216.]   Added  in  1G74. 
■  Ver.  235,236.]  Dr.  Bruno  Ryves  gives  a  remarkable  inftance 
cf  a  fjnatical  confcience  in  a  captain  wh&  was  invited  by  a  foldier 


HUDIBRAS,   Part  I.  CantO  I.        1 7 

Thus  was  he  gifted  and  accouter'd. 
We  mean  on  th'  infide,  not  the  outward  : 
That  next  of  all  we  (hall  difcufi ; 
Then  liften.  Sirs,  it  follows  thus.  2:^.0 

His  tawny  beard  was  th'  equal  grace 
Both  of  his  wifdom  and  his  face ; 
In  cut  and  dye  fo  like  a  tile, 
A  fudden  view  it  would  beguile ; 
The  upper  part  whereof  was  whey,  245 

The  nether  orange,  mix'd  with  grey. 
The  hairy  meteor  did  denounce 
The  fall  of  fceptres  and  of  crowns ; 
With  grifly  t)'pe  did  reprefent 

Declining  age  of  government,  250 

And  tell,  with  hieroglyphic  fpade. 
Its  own  grave  and  the  State's  were  made ; 

to  cat  part  of  a  goofe  with  him  }  but  refufed,  becaufe  he  fald,  It 
was  ftolen  :  but  being  to  march  away,  he  who  would  eat  no 
ftolen  goofe,  made  no  fcruple  to  ride  away  upon  a  ftolen  mare ; 
for,  plundering  Mrs.  Bartlett  of  her  mare,  this  hypocritical 
captain  gave  fufficient  teftimony  to  the  world,  that  the  old 
Pharifee  and  new  Puritan  have  confciences  of  the  felf-fame  tem- 
per, "  To  ftrain  at  a  gnat,  and  fwallow  a  camel." 

Ver.  241.]  Mr.  Butler,  in  his  defcription  of  Hudibras'e 
beard,  feems  to  have  had  an  eye  to  Jaques's  defcription  of  the 
Country  J uftice,  in  Shakefpeare's  play.  As  you  like  it.  It  may 
be  alked,  why  the  Poet  is  fo  particular  upon  the  Knight's  beard, 
and  gives  it  the  preference  to  all  his  other  accoutrements  ?  The 
anfwer  feems  to  be  plain ;  the  Knight  had  made  a  vow  not  to 
cut  it  till  the  Parliament  had  fubdued  the  King  \  hence  it  became 
neceffary  to  have  it  fully  defcribed. 

Vol.  XIII.  C  Like 


tS'  B  U  T  L  E  R^S    POEM  S. 

Like  Samfon's  heart-breakers,  it  grew 

In  time  to  make  a  nation  rue ; 

Though  it  contributed  its  own  fall,  z^^ 

To  wait  upon  the  public  downfall : 

It  was  monaftic,  and  did  grow 

In  holy  orders  by  ftrift  vow  ; 

Of  rule  as  fullen  and  fevere. 

As  that  of  rigid  Cordeliere  :  260 

'Twas  bound  to  fufFer  perfecution. 

And  martyrdom,  with  refolution  ; 

T'  oppofe  itfelf  againft  the  hate 

And  vengeance  of  th'  incenfed  ftate. 

In  whofe  defiance  it  was  worn,  2.6^ 

Still  ready  to  be  puU'd  and  torn. 

With  red-hot  irons  to  be  tortur'd, 

Revil'd,  and  fpit  upon,  and  martyr'd;. 

Maugre  all  which  'twas  to  ftand  faft 

As  long  as  Monarchy  fhould  laft;  270 

But  when  the  ftate  (hould  hap  to  reel, 

'Twas  to  fubmit  to  fatal  fteel. 

And  fall,  as  it  was  confecrate^, 

A  facrifice  to  fall  of  ftate, 

Whofe  thread  of  life  the  Fatal  Sifters  275 

Did  twift  together  with  its  whifkers. 

And  twine  fo  clofe,  that  Time  (hould  neverj 

In  life  or  death,,  their  fortunes  fever>- 

Ver.  257,  It  vvas»!o»a^!C.]  Aktxei Ko  canonic,  j6j^,  Reftored, 
1704, 

But 
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But  with  his  rufty  fickle  mow 

Both  down  together  at  a  blow.  286 

So  learned  Taliacotius,  from 
The  brawny  part  of  porter's  bum. 
Cut  fupplemental  nofes,  which 
Would  laft  as  long  as  parent  breech. 
But  when  the  date  of  Nock  was  out,  285 

Off  dropt  the  fympathetic  fnout. 
His  back,  or  rather  burthen,  fhow'd 
As  if  it  ftoop'd  with  its  own  load  : 
For  as  ^Eneas  bore  his  fire 

Upon  his  flioulders  through  the  fire,  sgo 

Our  Knight  did  bear  no  lefs  a  pack 
Of  his  own  buttocks  on  his  back  ; 
Wliich  now  had  almoft  got  the  upper- 
Hand  of  his  head  for  want  of  crupper : 
To  poife  this  equally,  he  bore  295 

A  paunch  of  the  fame  bulk  before. 
Which  ftill  he  had  a  fpecial  care 
iTo,  keep  well  cramm'd  with  tlirifty  fare  j 
As  white-pot,  butter-milk,  and  curds. 
Such  as  a  country  houfe  affords ;  3 00 

Ver.  aSi.]  Gafper  Taliacotius  was  born  at  Bononia,  A.  D, 
1553,  and  was  frofeflbr  of  Phyfic  and  Surgery  there.  He  died 
1599.  His  ftatue  ftands  in  the  Anatomy  Theatre,  holding  a 
nofe  in  its  hand.  He  wrote  a  treatife  in  Latin  called  Chirurgia 
Nota,  in  which  he  teaches  the  art  of  ingrafting  nofes,  ears,  lips, 
&c.  with  the  proper  inftruments  and  bandages.  This  book  has 
v^<\'fA  through  two  c-ditions.  .  ■  '  ■ 

C  -z  With 
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With  other  viftual,  which  anon 
We  farther  fhall  dilate  upon. 
When  of  his  hofe  we  come  to  treaty 
The  cupboard  where  he  kept  his  meat# 

His  doublet  was  of  fturdy  buff,  ^07 

And  though  not  fword,  yet  cudgel-proof. 
Whereby  'twas  fitter  for  his  ufe. 
Who  fear'd  no  blows  but  fuch  as  bruife. 

His  breeches  were  of  rugged  woollen. 
And  had  been  at  the  fiege  of  BuIIen  j  3 1 0 

To  old  King  Harry  fo  well  known, 
Sosne  writers  held  they  were  his  own  : 
Through  they  were  lin'd  with  many  a  piece 
Of  ammunition  bread  and  cheefe. 
And  fat  black  puddings,  proper  food  3x5 

For  warriors  that  deliglit  in  blood  : 
For,  as  we  faid,  he  always  chofe 
To  carry  vittle  in  his  hofe. 
That  often  tempted  rats  and  mice 
The  ammunition  to  furprife  j  320 

And  when  he  put  a  hand  but  in 
The  one  or  t'  other  magazine. 
They  ftoutly  in  defence  on  't  flood. 
And  from  the  wounded  foe  drew  blood. 
And  till  th'  were  ftorm'd  and  beaten  out,  32 r 

Ne'er  left  the  fortify'd  redoubt : 

Ver.  319.]  This  and  the  feven  following  lines  are  not  In  the 
two  £r(l  editions  of  1663,  and  added  in  that  of  1674. 

And 
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And  though  knights-errant,  as  fome  think. 

Of  old  did  neither  eat  nor  drink, 

Becaufc  when  thorough  defarts  vaft, 

^nd  regions  defobte,  they  pafl,  330 

Where  belly-timber  above  ground. 

Or  under,  was  not  to  be  found, 

Unlefs  they  graz'd,  there  's  not  one  word 

Of  their  provifion  on  record  : 

Which  made  fome  confidently  write,  ^$^ 

The}'  had  no  ftomachs  but  to  fight. 

'Tis  falfe  ;  for  Arthur  wore  in  hall 

Round  table  like  a  farthingal. 

On  which,  with  (hirt  pull'd  out  behind, 

And  eke  before,  his  good  knights  din'd;  340 

Though  'twas  no  table  fome  fuppofe. 

But  a  huge  pair  of  round  trunk  hofc, 

In  which  he  carr}''d  as  much  meat 

As  he  and  all  the  knights  could  eat. 

When  laying  by  their  fwords  and  truncheons,  345 

They  took  their  breakfafts,  or  their  nuncheons. 

But  let  that  pafs  at  prefent,  left 

We  (hould  forget  where  we  digreft. 

As  learned  authors  ufe,  to  whom 

We  leave  it,  and  to  th'  purpofe  come,  3<|0 

His  puiflant  fword  unto  his  fide. 
Near  his  undaunted  heart,  was  ty'd. 
With  bafket-hilt  that  would  hold  broth. 
And  fer\e  for  fight  and  dinner  both ; 
In  it  he  meited  lead  for  bullets 
To  flioot  at  foes,  and  fometimes  pullets, 

C  3  To 
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To  whom  he  bore  fo  fell  a  grutch. 

He  ne'er  gave  quarter  to  any  fuch. 

The  trenchant  blade,  Toledo  trufty. 

For  want  of  fighting  was  grown  rufty,  360 

And  ate  into  itfelf,  for  lack 

Of  fomebody  to  hew  and  hack : 

The  peaceful  fcabbard,  where  it  dwelt. 

The  rancour  of  its  edge  had  felt ; 

For  of  the  lower  end  two  handful  ^6^ 

It  had  devoured,  'tw^s  fo  manful. 

And  fo  much  fcorn'd  to  lurk  in  cafe. 

As  if  it  durft  not  (hew  its  face. 

In  many  defperate  attempts 

Of  warrants,  exigents,  contempts,  3 -jo 

It  had  appear'd  with  courage  bolder 

Than  Serjeant  Bum  invading  ihouHer ; 

Oft  had  it  ta'en  pofTefTion, 

And  prifoncrs  too,  or  made  them  run. 

This  fvvord  a  dagger  had,  his  page,  3^^; 

That  was  but  little  for  his  age. 
And  therefore  waited  on  him  fo. 
As  dwarfs  upon  knights-errant  do  : 
It  was  a  ferviceable  dudgeon. 

Either  for  fighting  or  for  drudging  :  380 

When  it  had  ftabb'd,  or  broke  a  head. 
It  would  fcrape  trenchers,  or  chip  bread ; 
Toaft  cheefe  or  bacon ;  though  it  were 
To  bait  a  moufe-trap,  'twould  not  care  ; 
'Twould  make  clean  fhoes,  and  in  the  earth  385' 

^ef  leeks  and  onions^  and  fo  forth : 

It 
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Jt  had  been  'prentice  to  a  brewer, 

"Where  this  ami  more  it  did  endure. 

But  left  the  trade,  as  many  more 

Have  lately  done  on  the  fame  fcore.  390 

In  th'  holllers,  at  his  faddle-bow. 
Two  aged  pillols  he  did  ftow. 
Among  the  furplus  of  fuch  meat 
As  in  his  hofc  he  could  not  get : 

Thcfe  would  inveigle  rats  with  th'  fcent,  395 

To  forage  when  the  cocks  were  bent. 
And  fometimes  catch  them  with  a  fnap. 
As  cleverly  as  th'  ableft  trap  : 
They  were  upon  hard  duty  ftill. 

And  every  night  ftood  centinel,  400 

To  guard  the  magazine  i'  th'  hofe 
From  two-legg'd  and  from  four-legg'd  foes. 

Thus  clad  and  fortify 'd.  Sir  Knight, 
From  f)eaceful  home,  fet  forth  to  fight. 
But  firll  with  nimble  adtive  force  405 

He  got  on  th^  outfide  of  his  horfe ; 
For  having  but  one  ftirrup  ty'd. 
T'  his  faddle  on  the  further  fide. 
It  was  fo  Ihort,  h'  had  much  ado 
To  reach  it  with  his  defperate  toe ;  41a 

But  after  many  drains  and  heaves. 
He  got  up  to  the  faddle-eaves. 
From  whence  he  vaulted  into  th'  feat 
With  fo  much  vigour,  ftrength,  and  heat. 
That  he  had  almoft  tumbled  over  415 

V\"iih  his  o'wn  weight,  but  did  recover, 

C4  By 
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By  laying  hold  on  tail  and  mane. 
Which  oft  he  us'd  inftead  of  rein. 

But  now  we  talk  of  mounting  Heed, 
Before  we  further  do  proceed,  420 

It  doth  behove  us  to  fay  fomething 
Of  that  which  bore  our  valiant  bumkin. 
The  beaft  was  fturdy,  large,  and  tall, 
"With  mouth  of  meal,  and  eyes  of  wall ; 
I  would  fay  eye,  for  h'  had  but  one,  425 

As  moft  agree,  though  fome  fay  none. 
He  was  well  ftay'd,  and  in  his  gait 
Preferv'd  a  grave,  majeftic  ftate  ; 
At  fpur  or  fwitch  no  more  he  fkipt. 
Or  mended  pace,  than  Spaniard  whipt ;  430 

And  yet  fo  fiery,  he  would  bound 
As  if  he  griev'd  to  touch  the  ground ; 
That  Caefar's  horfe,  who,  as  fame  goes. 
Had  corns  upon  his  feet  and  toes. 
Was  not  by  half  fo  tender-hooft,  435 

Nor  trod  upon  the  ground  fo  foft ; 
And  as  that  beaft  would  kneel  and  ftoop 
(Some  write)  to  take  his  rider  up ; 
So  Hudibras's  ('tis  well  known) 

Would  often  do  to  fet  him  down.  440 

We  (hall  not  need  to  fay  what  lack 
Of  leather  was  upon  his  back ; 
For  that  was  hidden  under  pad. 
And  breech  of  Knight  gall'd  full  as  bad  : 
His  ftrutting  ribs  on  both  fides  fhow'd  445 

Like  furrows  he  himfelf  had  plow'cj ; 
■  '■  ,■  J  For 
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For  underneath  the  fkirt  of  pannel, 

'Twixt  every  two  there  was  a  channel : 

His  draggling  tail  hung  in  the  dirt. 

Which  on  his  rider  he  would  flurt,  450 

Still  as  his  tender  fide  he  prickt. 

With  arm'd  heel,  or  with  unarm'd,  kickt ; 

For  Hudibras  wore  but  one  fpur. 

As  wifely  knowing  could  he  ftir 

To  aftive  trot  one  fide  of 's  horfe,  4^^ 

TTie  other  would  not  hang  an  arfe. 

A  Squire  he  had  whofe  name  was  Ralph, 
That  in  th'  adventure  went  his  half. 
Though  writers,  for  more  (lately  tone. 
Do  call  him  Ralpho,  'tis  all  one  ;  460 

And  when  we  can,  with  metre  fafe, 
We'll  call  him  fo  ;  if  not,  plain  Raph ; 
(For  rhyme  the  rudder  is  of  verfes. 
With  which,  like  fhips,  they  fteer  their  courfes.) 
An  equal  ftock  of  wit  and  valour  46c 

He  had  laid  in,  by  binh  a  tailor. 
The  mighty  Tyrian  queen,  that  gain'd 
With  fubtle  (hreds  a  trad  of  land, 

Ver.  457.]  Sir  Roger  L'Eftrange  [Key  to  Hudlhras)  fay». 
This  famous  Squire  was  one  Ifaac  Robinfon,  a  zealous  butcher 
in  Moor-fields,  who  was  always  contriving  feme  new  querpo  cut 
in  church  government  :  but,  in  a  Key  at  the  end  of  a  burlefque 
poe-n  of  Mr.  Butler's,  1706,  in  folio,  p.  12.  it  is  obfer%ed, 
"  That  Hudibras's  Squire  was  one  Pemble  a  tailor,  and  one  of 
**  the  Committee  of  Sequeftrators." 

Did 
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Did  leave  it  with  a  caftle  fair 

To  his  great  anceftor,  her  heir;  470 

From  him  defcended  crofs-legg'd  knights, 

Fam'd  for  their  faith  and  warlike  fights 

Againft  the  bloody  Cannibal, 

Whom  they  deftroy'd  both  great  and  frnalL 

This  fturdy  Squire  he  had,  as  well  475 

As  the  bold  Trojaa  knight,  feen  hell. 

Not  with  a  counterfeited  pafs 

Of  golden  bough,  but  true  gold-lace  : 

His  knowledge  was  not  far  behind 

The  Knight's,  but  of  another  kind,  480 

And  he  another  way  came  by't ; 

Some  call  it  Gifts,  and  fome  New-light^ 

A  liberal  art,  that  cofts  no  pains 

Of  ftudy,  induftry,  or  brains. 

His  wit  was  fent  him  for  a  token,  48:5: 

But  in  the  carriage  crack'd  and  broken  ; 

Like  commendation  nine-pence  crookt 

With — "  To  and  from  my  love" — it  lookt. 

He  ne'er  confider'd  it,  as  loth 

To  look  a  gift-horfe  in  the  mouth,  4QO 

Ver.  4S5.]  if ii  wits  were  fcnt  htm,  in  all  editions  to  1704 
inclufive. 

Ver.  4S7,  48S.]  Until  the  year  1696,  when  all  money,  not 
milled,  Was  called  in,  a  ninepenny  piece  of  filver  was  as  common 
as  fixpences  or  fhillings,  and  thefe  ninepences  were  ufually  beat 
as  fixpences  commonly  are  now,  which  bending  was  called,  "  To 
my  love,  and  From  my  love  ;"  and  fuch  ninepences  the  ordinary 
fellows  gave  or  fent  to  their  fweethearts  as  tokens  of  love. 

And 
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And  very  wifely  woald  lay  forth 

No  more  upon  it  than  'twas  worth  ; 

But,  as  he  got  it  freely,  fo 

He  fpcnt  it  frank  and  freely  too  : 

For  faints  thcmfelvcs  will  fomctimcs  be,  ^df 

Of  gifts  that  coft  them  nothing,  free. 

Py  means  of  this,  with  hem  and  cough, 

Prolongers  to  enlighten 'd  ftnfF, 

He  could  deep  m\fteries  unriddle. 

As  eafily  as  thread  a  tieedle  : 

For  as  of  vagabonds  wc  fay. 

That  they  are  ne'er  befidc  their  way, 

Whate'er  men  fpcak  b)'  this  Nev%'-light, 

Still  they  are  fure  to  be  i'  th'  right. 

'Tis  a  dark-lantern  of  the  Spirit,  50^ 

\\Tiich  none  fee  by  but  thofe  that  bear  it ; 

A  light  that  falls  down  from  on  high. 

For  fpiritual  trades  to  cozen  by  ; 

An  ignis  fatuus ,  that  bewitches. 

And  leads  men  into  pools  and  ditches,  51© 

To  make  them  dip  themfelves,  and  found 

For  Chriftendom  in  dirty  pond  ; 

To  dive,  like  wild-fowl,  for  falvation. 

And  fifh  to  catch  regeneration. 

This  light  infpires  and  plays  upon  51^ 

The  nofe  of  faint,  like  bag-pipe  drone. 

And  fpeaks,  through  hollow  empty  foul. 

As  through  a  trunk,  or  whifpering-hole, 

Ver.  511.]  Alluding  to  Ralpho'j  religion,  who  was,  probatly, 

an  AnabapUil  or  Dipper* 

Such 
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Such  language  as  no  niortal  ear 

But  fpirit'al  eaves-droppers  can  hear  :  520 

So  Phoebus,  or  fome  friendly  Mufe, 

Into  fmall  poets  fong  infufe. 

Which  they  at  fecond-hand  rehearfe. 

Through  reed  or  bag-pipe,  verfe  for  verfe. 

Thus  Ralph  became  infallible  525- 

As  three  or  four-legg'd  oracle. 
The  ancient  cup,  or  modern  chair ; 
Spoke  truth  point  blank,  though  unaware. 

For  myftic  learning,  wondrous  able 
In  magic,  talifman,  and  cabal,  530 

Whofe  primitive  tradition  reaches 
As  far  as  Adam's  firft  green  breeches ; 
Deep-fighted  in  intelligences. 
Ideas,  atoms,  influences ; 

And  much  of  Term  Incognita,      -  j;55' 

Th'  intelligible  world,  could  fay ; 
A  deep  occult  philofopher. 
As  learn'd  as  the  Wild  Irifh  are. 
Or  Sir  Agrippa,  for  profound 

And  folid  lying  much  renown'd  ;  540 

He  Anthropofophus,  and  Floud, 
And  Jacob  Behmen,  underftood  ; 
Knew  many  an  amulet  and  charm. 
That  would  do  neither  good  nor  harm ; 
In  Roficrucian  lore  as  learned,  r^r 

As  he  that  Vere  adeptus  earned  : 


Ver.  546.J  Alluding  to  the  Phjlofopher's  Stone. 


He 
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He  underftood  the  fpcech  of  birds 

As  well  as  they  themfclves  do  words; 

Could  tell  what  /ubtleft  parrots  mean. 

That  fpeak  and  think  contrary  clean  ;  j^O 

What  member  'tis  of  whom  they  talk 

When  the)-  cry  Rope,  and  Walk,  knave,  walk. 

He'd  extrad  niiinbers  out  of  matter. 

And  keep  them  in  a  glafs,  like  water. 

Of  fovereign  power  to  make  men  wife ;  ^jj 

For,  dropt  in  blear  thick-fighted  eyes. 

They  'd  make  them  fee  in  darkeft  night. 

Like  owls,  though  pvurblind  in  the  light. 

By  help  of  thefe  (as  he  profeft) 

He  had  Firft  Matter  foen  undrcl\  ;  560 

He  took  her  naked,  all  alone. 

Before  one  rag  of  form  was  on. 

The  Chaos,  toe,  he  had  dcfcry'd. 

And  feen  quite  through,  or  elfe  he  ly'd  ; 

Not  that  of  Pafteboard,  which  men  Ihew  565 

For  groats,  at  fair  of  Barthol'mew  ; 

But  its  great  grandfire,  firft  o'  th'  name. 

Whence  that  and  Reformation  came. 

Both  coufm-germans,  and  right  able 

T'  inveigle  and  draw  in  the  rabble  :  57© 

But  Reformation  was,  fomc  fay, 

O'  th'  younger  houfe  to  Puppet-play. 

He  could  foretel  whats'ever  was 

By  confequence  to  come  to  pafs : 

Ver.  573-]  The  rebellious  clergy  would  in  their  prayers  pre- 
tend ;o  foretel  things,  to  encourage  people  in  their  rebellion.     I 

meet 
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As  death  of  great  men,  alterations,  57^ 

Difeafes,  battles,  inundations : 

All  this  without  th'  eclipfe  of  th'  fun. 

Or  dreadful  comet,  he  hath  done 

By  inward  light,  a  way  as  good. 

And  eafy  to  be  underftood  :  ^So 

But  with  more  lucky  hit  than  thofe 

That  ufe  to  make  the  ftars  depofe. 

Like  Knights  o'  th'  Port,  and  falfely  charge 

Upon  themfelves  what  others  forge  j 

As  if  they  were  confenting  to  ^§r 

All  mifchiefs  in  the  world  men  do : 

ipeet  with  the  following  inftance  in  the  prayers  of  Mr.  George 
Swathe,  minlfter  of  Denham  in  Suft'olk  ;  "  O  my  good  Lord 
**  God,  I  praife  thee  for  dlfcoveving  the  laft  week,  in  the  day- 
"  time,  a  vifion,  that  there  were  two  great  armies  about  York, 
"  one  of  the  malignant  party  about  the  King,  the  other  party 
"  Parliament  and  profeflbrs  ;  and  the  better  fide  fliould  have 
*'  help  from  Heaycn  againft  the  worft;  about,  or  at  which 
*'  inftant  of  time,  we  heard  the  foldiers  at  York  had  raifed  up 
"  a  fconce  againft  Hull,  intending  to  plant  fifteen  pieces  againft 
"  Hull;  againft  which  fort  Sir  John  Hotham,  Keeper  of  Hull, 
"  by  a  garrifon,  difcharged  four  great  ordnance,  and  broke  down 
"  their  fconce,  and  killed  divers  Cavaliers  in  it.— Lord,  I  praife 
^'  fhee  for  difcovering  this  vicSory,  at  the  inftant  of  time  that  it 
"  was  done,  to  my  wife,  which  did  then  prefently  confirm  her 
"  drooping  heart,  which  the  laft  week  had  been  dejedled  three 
*'  or  four  days,  and  no  arguments  could  comfort  her  againft  the 
"  dangerous  times  approaching  ;  but  when  flie  had  prayed  to  bp 
"  eftablifhed  in  faith  in  thee,  then  prefently  thou  didft,  by  this 
•-*  vifipn,  ftrongly  pofll-fs  her  foul  that  thine  <ind  our  enerpies 
*'  ihould  be  overcome." 

I  Or. 
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Or,  like  the  devil,  did  tempt  and  fway  *em 

To  rogueries,  and  then  betray  'cm. 

They  '11  fearch  a  planet's  houfc,  to  know 

Who  broke  and  robb'd  a  houfe  below ;  ^50 

Examine  Venus,  and  the  Moon, 

Who  ftole  a  thimble  or  a  fpoon  ; 

And  though  they  nothing  will  confcfs. 

Yet  by  their  very  looks  can  guefs. 

And  tell  what  guilty  afpect  bodes,  jgr 

Who  ftole,  and  who  recci\  'd  the  goods  : 

They  '11  queftion  Mars,  and  by  his  look, 

Deteft  who  'twas  that  nimm'd  a  cloke ; 

Make  Mercur)'  confefs,  and  'peach 

Thofe  thieves  which  he  himftlf  did  teach.  600 

They  '11  find,  i'  th'  phyfiognomies 

O'  th'  planets,  all  men's  dcftinics  ; 

Like  him  that  took  the  dodor's  bill. 

And  fwallow'd  it  inftead  o'  th'  pill, 

Caft  the  nativity  o*  th'  queftion,  60c 

And  from  pofitions  to  be  gueft  on. 

As  fure  as  if  they  knew  the  moment 

Gf  Native's  birth,  tell  what  will  come  on't. 

They  '11  feel  the  pulfes  of  the  ftars. 

To  find  out  agues,  coughs,  catarrhs,.  610. 

And  tell  what  crifis  does  divine 

The  rot  in  fheep,  or  mange  in  fwine  ; 

In  men,  what  gives  or  cures  the  itch. 

What  makes  them  cuckolds,  poor  or  rich  ; 

What  gains  or  lofes,  hangs  or  fares  ;  Cic 

What  makes  men  great,  what  fools  or  knai'es  : 

But 
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But  not  what  wife,  for  only'  of  thofe 
The  ftars  (they  fay)  cannot  difpofe. 
No  more  than  can  the  aftrologians  ; 
There  they  fay  right,  and  like  true  Trojans, 

This  Ralpho  knew,  and  therefore  took 
The  other  courfe,  of  which  we  fpoke. 

Thus  was  th'  accomplifh'd  Squire  endued 
With  gifts  and  knowledge  perilous  (hrewd  ; 
Never  did  trufty  fquire  with  knight. 
Or  knight  with  fquire,  e'er  jump  more  right. 
Their  arms  and  equipage  did  fit. 
As  well  as  virtues,  parts,  and  wit : 
Their  valours,  too,  were  of  a  rate. 
And  out  they  fally'd  at  the  gate. 
Few  miles  on  horfeback  had  they  jogged 
But  fortune  unto  them  turn'd  dogged  ; 
For  they  a  fad  adventure  met. 
Of  which  anon  we  mean  to  treat : 
But  ere  we  venture  to  unfold 
Atchievements  fo  refolv'd  and  bold. 
We  fhould,  as  learned  poets  ufe. 
Invoke  th'  afliftance  of  fome  Mufe ; 
However  critics  count  it  fillier 
Than  jugglers  talking  to  familiar ; 
We  think  'tis  no  great  matter  which. 
They  're  all  alike,  yet  we  fhall  pitch 
On  one  that  fits  our  purpofe  mofl. 
Whom  therefore  thus  do  we  accoft. 

Thou  that  with  ale,  or  viler  liquors, 
Didfl  infpire  Withers,  Pryn,  and  Vickars, 
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And  force  them,  though  it  was  in  fpite 

Of  Nature,  and  their  ftars,  to  write  ; 

\Vho  (as  we  find  in  fullen  writs. 

And  crofs-grain'd  works  of  modem  wits)  6^0 

With  vanity,  opinion,  want. 

The  wonder  of  the  ignorant. 

The  praifes  of  the  author,  penn'd 

B'  himfclf,  or  u  it-infuring  friend  ; 

The  itch  of  pidure  in  the  front,  655 

With  bays  and  wicked  rhyme  upon  't. 

All  that  is  left  o'  th'  Forked  hill 

To  make  men  fcribble  without  (kill ; 

Canft  make  a  Poet  fpite  of  Fate, 

And  teach  all  people  to  tranflate,  660 ' 

Though  out  of  languages  in  which 

They  underftand  no  part  of  fpeech ; 

Aflift  me  but  this  once,  I'  mplore 

And  I  fhall  trouble  thee  no  more. 

In  weftem  clime  there  is  a  town,  66^ 

To  thofe  that  dwell  therein  well  known. 
Therefore  there  needs  no  more  be  faid  here. 
We  unto  them  refer  our  reader  j 

Ver.  665.]  Brentford,  which  is  eight  miles  weft  from  London, 
IS  here  probably  meant,  as  may  be  gathered  frcm  Part  II. 
Cant,  iii,  Ver.  995,  &c.  where  he  tells  the  Knight  what  befel 
him  there : 

And  though  you  overcame  the  Bear, 

The  dogs  beat  you  at  Brentford  fair, 
"Where  fturdy  butchers  broke  your  Jioddle. 

Vol,  XIII.  D  For 
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For  brCAdty  is  ver}^  good. 

When  w'  are,  or  are  not  ivnderftood,  670 

To  this  town  people  did  repair 
Chi  days  of  market  or  of  fair. 
And  to  crack'd  fiddle  and  hoarfe  tabor^,. 
In  merriment  did  drudge  and  labour : 
But  now  a  fport  more  formidable  67C. 

Had  rak'd  together  village  rabble  5 
'Twas  an  old  way  of  recreating. 
Which  learned  butchers  call  Bear-baiting  ; 
A  bold  adventurous  exercife. 

With  ancient  heroes  in  high  prize ;  68a 

For  authors  do  affirm  it  came 
From  Iflhmian  or  Nemsan  game ; 
Others  derive  it  from  the  Bear 
That 's  fix'd  in  northern  hemifphere. 
And  round  about  the  pole  does  make  6S^ 

A  circle,  like  a  bear  at  itake. 
That  at  the  chain's  end  wheels  about. 
And  overturns  the  rabble-rout : 
For  after  folemn  proclamation 

In  the  bear's  name  (as  is  the  falhion  6go 

According 

Ver.  678.]  This  game  Is  ufliered  into  the  Poem  with  more 
folemnity  than  thofe  celebrated  ones  in  Homer  and  Virgil.  As 
the  Poem  is  only  adorned  with  this  game,  and  the  Riding  Skim- 
mington,  fo  it  was  incumbent  on  the  Poet  to  be  very  particular 
and  full  in  the  defcription  :  and  may  VK  not  venture  to  affirm, 
they  are  exadtly  fuitable  to  the  nature  of  thefe  adventures,  and, 
sonfequently,  to  a  Briton,  preferable  to  thofe  in  Homer  or  Virgil  ? 
¥er.  689,  690.]  Aiiuding  to  the  bull.running  at  Tutbury  in 
-   ■  Staf&rd- 
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According  to  the  law  of  arms. 
To  keep  men  from  inglorious  harms) 
That  none  prefume  to  come  fo  near 
As  forty  foot  of  ftake  of  bear. 

If  any  yet  be  fo  fool-hardy,  ■69? 

T'  expofe  themfelves  to  vain  jeopardy. 
If  they  come  wounded  off,  and  lame, 
.No  honour's  got  by  fuch  a  maim. 
Although  the  bear  gain  much,  being  bound. 
In  honour  to  make  good  his  ground  700 

When  he's  engag'd,  and  takes  no  notice. 
If  any  prefs  upon  him,  who  'tis. 
But  lets  them  know,  at  their  own  coft. 
That  he  intends  to  keep  his  port. 
This  to  prevent,  and  other  harms,  'jo^ 

Which  always  wait  on  feats  of  arms 
(For  in  the  hurr)'  of  a  fray 
'Tis  hard  to  keep  out  of  harm's  way) ; 
Thither  the  Knight  his  courfe  did  fteer. 
To  keep  the  peace  'twixt  Dog  and  Bear,  ^10 

As  he  believ'd  h'  was  bound  to  do 
In  confcience  and  commiffion  too ; 
sAnd  therefore  thus  befpoke  the  Squire: 
We  that  are  wifely  mounted  higher 

Stafford/hire  ;  where  folemn  proclamation  was  made  by  the 
Steward  before  the  bull  was  turned  loofe  5  "  That  all  manner 
**  of  perfons  give  way  to  the  bull,  none  being  to  come  near  him 
"  by  forty  foot,  any  way  to  hinder  the  minftrels,  but  to  attend 
"  his  or  their  own  fafety,  every  one  at  his  peril."  See  Dr.  Plot's 
Stafordjhire. 

Ver.  714.]  This  fpeech  is  fet  down,  as  It  was  delivered  by 
D  2  the 
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Than  conftables  in  curule  wit,  nir 

When  on  tribunal  bench  we  fit. 

Like  fpeculators  (hould  forefee. 

From  Pharos  of  authority. 

Portended  mifchiefs  farther  than 

Low  Proletarian  ty thing-men' ;  ■y20 

And  therefore  being  inform 'd  by  bruit 

That  Dog  and  Bear  are  to  difpute. 

For  fo  of  late  men  fighting  name, 

Becaufe  they  often  prove  the  fame ; 

(For  where  the  firft  does  hap  to  be,  -72^ 

The  laft  does  coinciderc) 

^antum  in  nobisy  have  thought  good' 

To  fave  th'  expence  of  Chriftian  blood. 

Arid  try  if  we  by  mediation. 

Of  treaty  and  accommodation,  730 

the  Knight  in  his  own  words :  but  fince  it  is  below  the  gravity  of 
Heroical  poetry  to  admit  of  humour,  but  all  men  are  obliged  to 
fgeajc  wifely  alike,  and  too  much  of  fo  extravagant  a  folly  would 
Become  tedious  and  impertinent,  the  reft  of  his  harangues  have 
only  his  fenfe  expreffed  in  other  words,  unlefs  in  fome  few 
places,  where  his  own  words  could  not  be  fo  well  avoided. 

Ver.  715.]  Had  that  remarkable  motion  in  the  Houfe  cf 
Commons  taken  place,  the  Conftables  might  have  vied  with  Sir 
Hudibras  for  an  equality  at  leaft  ;  "  That  it  was  neceflary  for 
**  the  Houfe  of  Commons  to  have  a  High  Conftable  of  their 
*'  own,  that  will  make  no  fcruple  of  laying  his  Majefty  by  the 
•'  heels  j"  but  they  proceeded  not  fo  far  as  to  name  any  body  ; 
becaufe  Harry  Martyn  (out  of  tendernefs  of  confcience  in  this 
particular)  immediately  quafhsd  the  motion^  by  faying,  the  power 
T/as  too  great  for  any  man. 

Caa 
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Can  end  the  quarrel,  and  compofc 

The  bloody  duel  without  blows. 

Arc  not  our  liberties,  our  lives. 

The  laws,  religion,  and  our  wives. 

Enough  at  once  to  lie  at  ftake  735 

For  Covenant  and  the  Caufc's  fake  ( 

Ver.  736.]  Th!s  was  the  Solemn  League  and  Covenant,  whicli 
\V4S  firfl  framed  and  taken  by  the  Scoitifh  Parliament,  and  by 
them  fent  to  the  Parliament  of  England,  in  order  to  unite  the 
two  nation^  more  clofely  in  religion.  It  was  received  and  taken 
by  both  Huufes,  and  by  the  City  ct'  London  ;  and  ordered  to  be 
read  in  all  the  churches  throughout  the  kingdom  ;  and  every 
perfon  was  bound  to  give  his  confent,  by  holding  up  his  hanJ« 
at  the  reading  of  it. 

Ibid — arci  Caufe  s  faki."]  Sir  William  Dugdale  informs  us  that 
Mr.  Bond,  preaching  at  the  Savoy,  told  his  auditors  from  the 
pulpit,  "  That  they  ought  to  contribute  and  pray,  and  do  all 
♦'  they  were  able,  to  bring  in  their  brethren  of  Scotland  for 
«'  fettling  of  God's  caufe  :  I  fay  (quoth  he)  this  is  Cod's  caufe  ; 
*'  and  if  our  God  hath  any  caufe,  this  Is  it  ;  and  if  this  be  not 
"  God's  caufe,  fhe»  God  is  no  god  for  me  ;  but  the  Devil  b 
•*  got  up  into  heaven."  Mr.  Calamy,  in  his  fpeech  at  Guild- 
hall, 1643,  fays,  "  I  may  truly  fay,  as  the  Martyr  did,  that  if 
"  I  had  as  many  lives  as  hairs  on  my  head,  I  would  be  willing 
^  to  facrificc  all  thefe  lives  in  this  caufe  j" 

Which  pluck'd  down  the  King,  the  Church,  and  the  Laws, 
To  fet  up  an  Idol,  then  nick-nam'd  The  Caufe, 
Like  Bell  and  Dragon  to  gorge  their  own  maws  j 

as  it  is  cxprefled  in  '•  The  Rump  Carbonaded.'* 

D  3  Pat 
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But  in  that  quarrel  Dogs  and  Bears, 

As  well  as  we,  muft  venture  theirs  ? 

This  feud,  by  Jefuits  invented. 

By  evil  counfel  is  fomented  ;  740 

There  is  a  Machiavilian  plot, 

(Though  every  nare  olfaft  it  not) 

And  deep  defign  in  't  to  divide 

The  well-aftefted  that  confide. 

By  fetting  brother  againft  brother,  745 

To  claw  and  curry  one  another. 

Have  we  not  enemies  plus  fatis,  - 

That  cam  £3°  angue  pejus  hate  us  ? 

And  fliall  we  turn  our  fangs  and  claws 

Upon  our  own  felves  without  caufe  ?  750 

That  fome  occult  defign  doth  lie 

In  bloody  cynardtomachy. 

Is  plain  enough  to  him  that  knows 

How  Saints  lead  Brothers  by  the  nofe, 

I  wifh  myfelf  a  pfeudo-prophet,  755 

But  fure  fome  mifchief  will  come  of  it, 

Unlefs  by  providential  wit. 

Of  force,  we  averruncate  it. 

For  what  defign,  what  intereft, 

Can  beaft  have  to  encounter  beaft  ?  760 

They  fight  for  no  efpoufed  Caufe, 

Frail  Privilege,  fundamental  Laws, 

Nor  for  a  thorough  Reformation, 

Nor  Covenant  nor  Proteftation, 

Nor 
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Nor  liberty  of  Confciences,  765 

Nor  Lords  and  Commons'  Ordinances ; 

Nor  for  the  Church,  nor  for  Church-lands, 

To  get  them  in  their  own  no  lujuls  ; 

Nor  evil  Counfellors  to  bring 

To  juftice,  that  feduce  the  King  ;  -y-O 

Nor  for  the  worfhip  of  us  men. 

Though  wo  have  doue  as  much  for  thera. 

Th'  Egyptians  worfhip'd  dogs,  and  for 

Their  faith  made  internecine  war. 

Others  ador'd  a  rat,  and  fome  --^ 

For  that  church  fuffcr'd  martyrdom. 

The  Indians  fought  for  the  truth 

Of  th'  elephant  and  monkey's  tooth  : 

And  many,  to  defend  that  faith. 

Fought  it  out  mordiciis  to  death  ;  ^80 

But  no  bealt  ever  was  fo  flight. 

For  man,  as  for  his  God,  to  fight. 

They  have  more  w  it,  alas  !  and  know 

Themfelves  and  us  beitex  than  fo : 

Ver.  765.]  Nor  for  free  Lilxrty  c/"  Confclence.  Thus  the 
the  two  firft  editions  read  :  the  word  free  was  left  out  in  1674, 
and  all  the  fubfequent  editions;  and  Mr.  Warburton  thinks  for 
the  worfe  ;  free  liberty  being  a  moft  beautiful  and  fatirical  pcri- 
phrafis  for  licentioufnefs,  which  is  the  idea  the  Author  here  in- 
tended to  give  us. 

Ver.  766.]  The  King  being  driven  from  the  Parliament,  no 
legal  afts  of  Parliament  could  be  made  ;  therefore  when  the  Lords 
and  Commons  had  agreed  upon  any  bill,  they  publi/hed  it,  and 
required  obedience  to  it,  under  the  title  of  An  Ordinance  of  Lords 
and  Commons,  and  fouKtimes,  An  Ordinance  of  Parliament. 

D  4  But 
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But  we,  who  only  do  infufe  785' 

The  rage  in  them  like  boute-feuSf 

^Tis  our  example  that  inftils 

In  them  th'  infedion  of  our  ills. 

For,  as  feme  late  philofophers 

Have  well  obferv'd,  beafts  that  converfc  790 

With  man  take  after  him,   as  hogs 

Get  pigs  all  th'  year,  and  bitches  dogs. 

Juft  fo,  by  our  example,  cattle 

Learn  to  give  one  another  battle. 

We  read  in  Nero's  time,  the  Heathen,  795 

When  they  deftroy'd  the  Chriftian  brethren. 

They  few'd  them  in  the  fkins  of  bears. 

And  then  fet  dogs  about  their  ears ; 

From  whence,  no  doubt,   th'  invention  came 

Of  this  lewd  antichriftian  game.  800 

To  this,  quoth  Ralpho,  Verily 
The  point  feems  very  plain  to  me  ; 
It  is  an  antichriftian  game. 
Unlawful  both  in  thing  and  name. 
Firft,  for  the  name  ;  the  word  Bear-baiting  805 

Is  carnal,  and  of  man's  creating ; 
For  certainly  there  's  no  fuch  word 
In  all  the  Scripture  on  record; 
Therefore  unlawful,  and  a  fm  ; 

And  fo  is  (fecondly)  The  thing  :  810 

A  vile  aflembly  'tis,  that  can 
No  more  be  prov'd  by  Scripture,  than 
Provincial,  Claflic,  National, 
Mere  human  creature-cobwebs  all. 

Thirdly, 
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Thirdly,  It  is  idolatrous;  81^ 

For  when  men  run  a-whoring  thus 

With  their  inventions,  whatfoe'cr 

The  thing  be,  whether  Dog  or  Bear, 

It  is  idolatrous  and  Pagan, 

No  lefs  than  worfhiping  of  Dagon.  820 

Quoth  Hudibras,  I  fmell  a  rat ; 
Ralpho,  thou  doft  pre\aricate: 
For  though  the  thefts  which  thou  lav'ft 
Be  true  ad  amujfim,  as  thou  fa)  'A  ; 
(For  that  bear-baiting  (liould  appear  825 

"Jttre  di-cino  lawfuUer 
Than  S}TJods  are,  thou  doft  deny 
Tot  idem  'verbis,  fo  do  I) 
Yet  there  's  a  fallacy  in  this ; 

For  if  by  fly  homceo/is,  g  jo 

Tttjps  pro  crepitu,  an  art 
Under  a  cough  to  flur  a  f — t. 
Thou  wouldft  fophiftically  imply 
Both  are  unlawful,  I  deny. 

And  I,  quoth  Ralpho,  do  not  doubt  Sjj 

But  Bear-baiting  may  be  made  out. 
In  gofpel-times,  as  lawful  as  is 
Provincial  or  Parochial  Clafils  ; 
And  that  both  are  fo  near  of  kin, 
And  like  in  all,  as  well  as  fin,  846 

Ver.  831,832.]    Thefe   two   lines  left  out  in  the  cditJoni 
ii>'i{-,  1684,  1689,  J 700,  and  rcllorcd  1704. 

And 
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That,  put  them  in  a  bag,  and  fhakc  them, 

Yourfelf  o'  th'  fudden  would  miftake  them. 

And  not  know  which  is  which,  unlefs 

You  meafure  by  their  wickednefs ; 

For  'tis  not  hard  t'  imagine  whether  84^^ 

O'  th'  two  is  worft,  though  I  name  neither. 

Quoth  Hudibras,  Thou  offer'ft  much. 
But  art  not  able  to  keep  touch. 
Mim  de  lente,  as  'tis  i'  th'  adage. 

Id  eft,  to  make  a  leek  a  cabbage  ;  850 

Thou  wilt  at  belt  but  fuck  a  bull. 
Or  {hear  fwine,  all  cry,  and  no  wool ; 
For  what  can  fynods  have  at  all. 
With  Bear  that  's  analogical  ? 

Or  what  relation  has  debating  Sjj' 

Of  Church  affairs  with  Bear-beating  ? 
A  juft  comparifon  ftill  is 
Of  things  ejnfdem  generis  : 
And  then  what  ge?ius  rightly  doth 
Include  and  comprehend  them  both  ?  860 

Ver.  S51.]  This  and  the  following  line  thus  altered  1674, 
Thou  canfl:  at  beft  but  oveiftiain 
A  paradox,  and  thy  own  brain. 
Thus  they  continued  in  the  editions  16S4,  i68g,  1700.    Reftorcd 
in  1704,  in  the  following  blundering  manner. 

Thou  'it  be  at  beft  but  fuch  a  bull,  &c. 
and  the  blunder  continued  in  all  the  editions  till  Dr.  Gray's. 
Ver.  860.  Include,  &c.]  In  the  two  firft  editions  of  iSOj, 
Comprehend  them  incluiive  both. 

If 
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If  animal,  both  of  us  may 
As  juftly  pafs  for  bears  as  they; 
Fur  we  are  animals  no  Icfs ; 
Although  of  different  fpeciefes. 

But  Ralpho,  this  is  no  fit  place,  865 

Nor  time,  to  argue  out  the  cafe : 
For  now  the  field  is  not  far  off, 
Where  we  muft  give  the  world  a  proof 
Of  deeds,  not  words,  and  fuch  as  fuit 
Another  manner  of  difpute  :  S70 

A  controverfy  that  affords 
Aftions  for  arguments,  not  words ; 
Which  we  muft  manage  at  a  rate 
Of  prowefs  and  conduft  adequate 
To  what  our  place  and  fame  doth  promife,  S75 

And  all  the  Godly  expeft  from  us. 
Nor  (hall  they  be  deceiv'd,  unlefs 
We  're  flurr'd  and  outed  by  fuccefs ; 
Succefs,  the  mark,  no  mortal  wit. 
Or  fureft  hand,  can  always  hit :  880 

For  whatfoe'er  we  perpetrate. 
We  do  but  row,  w'  are  fteer'd  by  Fate, 
Which  in  fuccefs  oft  difinherits. 
For  fpurious  caufes,  nobleft  merits. 
Great  aftions  are  not  always  true  fons  885 

,  Of  great  and  mighty  refolutions  ; 
•  Nor  do  the  bold'fl  attempts  bring  forth 
Events  ftill  equal  to  their  worth ; 


Ver.  862.]  Ai  likely,  in  the  two  firft  editions. 
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But  fometimes  fail,  and  in  their  ftead 

Fortune  and  cowardice  fucceed.  Sgo 

Yet  we  have  no  great  caufe  to  doubt. 

Our  aftions  ftill  have  borne  us  out ; 

Which  though  they  're  known  to  be  (o  ample. 

We  need  not  copy  from  example ; 

We  're  not  the  only  perfon  durft  895 

Attempt  this  province,  nor  the  firft. 
In  northern  clirae  a  valourous  knight 

Did  whilom  kill  his  Bear  in  fight. 

And  wound  a  Fiddler  :  we  have  both 

Of  thefe  the  objects  of  our  wroth,  900 

And  equal  fame  and  glory  from 

Th'  attempt,  or  vidlory  to  come. 

'Tis  fung  there  is  a  valiant  Mamaluke, 

In  foreign  land  yclep'd  — ■ ; 

To  whom  we  have  been  oft  compar'd  905 

For  perfon,  parts,  addrcfs,  and  beard  ; 

Both  equally  reputed  {tout. 

And  in  the  fame  caufe  both  have  fought  ; 

He  oft  in  fuch  attempts  as  thefe 

Came  ofT  vvith  glor}'  and  fuccefs :  910 

Nor  will  we  fail  in  th'  execution  j 

For  want  of  equal  refolution. 

Ver.  904.]  The  writers  of  the  General  Htjtor'ical  DiFIhnarj, 
Tol.  vi.  p.  291,  imagine,  ''  That  the  chafm  here  is  to  be  filled 
•'  with  the  words  Sir  Samuel  Lnle,  becaufe  the  line  before  it  is 
*'  of  ten  fyllables,  and  the  meafure  of  the  veil'e  generally  ufed 
**  in  this  poem  is  of  eight.'' 

Honour 
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Honour  is  like  a  widow,  won 

With  briflc  atterrpt  and  putting  on  ; 

With  entering  manfully,  and  urging;  (ji  j 

Not  flow  approaches,  like  a  virgin. 

TTiis  faid,  as  crft  the  Phr)-gian  knight. 
So  our's,  with  rufty  fted  did  fmitc 
His  Trojan  horfe,  and  juft  as  much 
He  mended  pace  upon  the  touch ;  520 

But  from  his  empty  ftomach  groan'd 
Juft  as  that  hollCTv  bead  did  foond. 
And  angry  anfwer'd  from  behind. 
With  brandilh'd  tail  and  blaft  of  wind. 
So  have  I  feen,  with  armed  heel,  92  j 

A  wight  beftride  a  Common-weal, 
Wliile  ftill,  the  more  he  kick'd  and  fpurr'd. 
The  kfs  the  fuHen  jade  has  ftirr'd. 
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PART    I.      CANTO    II. 

THE      ARGUMENT. 

The  catalogue  and  charadler 
Of  th'  enemies  beil  men  of  war. 
Whom,  in  a  bold  harangue,  the  Knight 
Defies,  and  challenges  to  fight : 
H'  encounters  Talgol,  routs  the  Bear, 
And  takes  the  Fiddler  prifoner, 
Conveys  him  to  inchanted  caftle. 
There  (huts  him  faft  in  wooden  Baftile, 

THERE  was  an  ancient  fage  philofopher 
That  had  read  Alexander  Rofs  over. 
And  fwcre  the  world,  as  he  could  prove. 
Was  made  of  fiq-htino;  and  of  love. 
Juft  fo  Romances  are,  for  what  elfe  ^ 

Is  in  them  all  but  love  and  battles  ? 
O'  th'  firft  of  thefe  w'  have  no  great  matter 
To  treat  of>  but  a  world  o'  the  latter, 
Jh  which  to  do  the  injur'd  right. 
We  mean  in  what  concerns  juft  fight,  lO 

I  Ceties 
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Certes  our  authors  are  to  blame. 

For  to  make  fonic  wcll-founding-name 

A  pattern  fit  for  modern  knights 

To  copv  out  in  fra\  s  and  fights 

(Like  thofe  that  a  whole  ftreet  do  raze  jp 

To  build  a  palace  in  the  place) 

They  never  care  how  many  others 

They  kill,  without  regard  of  mothers. 

Or  wives,  or  children,  fo  they  can 

Make  up  fome  fierce,  tlead -doing  man,  30 

Compos 'd  of  many  ingredient  valours, 

Juft  like  the  manhood  of  nine  tailors  : 

iJo  a  wild  Tartar,  when  he  fpies 

A  man  that 's  handfome,  valiant,  wife. 

If  he  can  kill  him,  thinks  t'  inherit  ze 

His  wit,  his  beauty,  and  his  fpiril : 

As  if  juft  fo  much  he  enjoy 'd. 

As  in  another  is  deflroy'd  : 

For  when  a  giant  's  flain  in  fight. 

And  mow'd  o'erthwart,  or  cleft  downright,  30 

It  is  a  heavy  cafe,  no  doubt, 
A  man  fhould  have  his  brains  beat  cut, 
Becaufe  he  's  tall,  and  has  large  bones. 
As  men  kill  beavers  for  their  ftones. 
Bat  as  for  our  part,  we  (hall  tell  ^e 

The  naked  truth  of  what  befel. 
And  as  an  equal  friend  to  both 
The  Knight  and  Bear,  but  more  to  Troth, 
With  neither  fadion  (hall  take  part. 
But  give  to  each  his  due  defert,  /^o 

And 
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And  never  coin  a  formal  lye  on  't. 
To  make  the  knight  o'ercome  the  giant. 
This  b'ing  profeft,  we've  hopes  enough. 
And  now  go  on  where  we  left  off. 

They  rode,  but  authors  having  not  45 

Determin'd  whether  pace  or  trot, 
(That  is  to  fay,  whether  tollutation. 
As  they  do  term  't,  or  fuccuffation) 
We  leave  it,  and  go  on,  as  now 

Suppofe  they  did,  no  matter  how  ;  50 

Yet  fome,  from  fubtle  hints,  have  got 
Myfterious  light  it  was  a  trot : 
But  let  that  pafs ;  they  now  begun 
To  fpur  their  living  engines  on  : 

For  as  whipp'd  tops  and  bandy 'd  balls,  55: 

The  learned  hold,  are  animals  5 
So  horfes  they  affirm  to  be 
Mere  engines  made  by  Geometry, 

And  were  invented  firft  from  engines. 

As  Indian  Britains  were  from  Penguins.  60 

So  let  them  be,  and,  as  I  was  faying. 

They  their  live  engines  ply'd,  not  flaying 

Until  they  reach'd  the  fatal  charapain 

Which  th'  enemy  did  then  encamp  on ; 

The  dire  Pharfalian  plain,  where  battle  65 

Was  to  be  wag'd  'twixt  puiffant  cattle 

And  fierce  auxiliary  men. 

That  came  to  aid  their  brethren ; 

Who  now  began  to  take  the  field. 

As  Knight  from  ridge  of  Heed  beheld.  70 

For 
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For  as  our  modem  wits  beholJ, 

Mounted  a  pick-back  on  the  old. 

Much  further  off,  much  further  he, 

Rais'd  on  his  aged  bcail,  could  fee ; 

Yet  not  fufficient  to  defcry  "7^ 

All  pofturcs  of  the  enemy  : 

Wherefore  he  bids  the  Squire  ride  further, 

'1'  obferve  their  numbers  and  their  order. 

That  when  their  motions  he  had  known. 

He  might  know  how  to  fit  his  own.  80 

Meanwhile  he  ftopp'd  his  willing  ftced. 

To  fit  himfclf  for  martial  deed  : 

Both  kinds  of  metal  he  prcpar'd. 

Either  to  give  blows  or  to  ward  ; 

Courage  and  fteel,  both  of  great  force,  85 

Prcpar'd  for  better  or  for  worfe. 

His  death-charg'd  piftols  he  did  fit  well. 

Drawn  out  from  life-preferving  vittle. 

Thefe  being  prim'd,  with  force  he  labour'd 

To  free  's  fword  from  retentive  fcabbard ;  ^^ 

And  after  many  a  painful  pluck. 

From  rurty  durance  he  bail'd  tuck  : 

Ver.  74.  Raii^J  on,  &c.]   From  off.  In  the   two  firft  edltioni 
of  1663. 

Ver.  85,  86.]  Thus  altered,  1674, 

Courage  wirhin,  and  fteel  without. 

To  give  and  to  receive  a  rout. 
Vcr.  92.]  Thus  altered,  1674, 

He  ciear'd  at  length  the  rugged  tuck. 

Vol.  XIII.  E  Then 
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Then  fliook  himfelf,  to  fee  that  prouefs 
In  fcabbard  of  his  arms  fat  loofe ; 
And,  rais'd  upon  his  defperate  foot. 
On  iHrrup-fide  he  gaz'd  about. 
Portending  blood,  like  blazing  ftar,. 
The  beacon  of  approaching  war.. 
Ralpho  rode  on  with  no  lefs  fpeed 
Than  Hugo  in  the  foreft  did ;, 
But  far  more  in  returning  made ; 
Eor  now  the  foe  he  had  furvey'd, 
Rang'd,  as  to  him  they  did  appear,. 
With  van,,  main-battle,  wings,  and  rear. 
I'  th'  head  of  all  this  warlike  rabble, 
Growdero  march'd,  expert  and  able. 


too 


105 


Inftead 


Ver.  99,  TOO.]  Thus  altered  In  the  edition  of  1674, 

The  Squire  advanc'd  with  greater  fpeed 
Than  could  b'  ex.pcdted  from  his  fteed. 
Ifeftored  in  1704. 

Ver.  joi,  102.]    But   with  a  great  deal  m-jie  return'd — For 
noiu  the  foe  he  bad  difccrn'd.— In  the  two  firft  editions  of  1663. 

Ver.  106.]  So  called,  from  croud,  a  fiddle.  This  was  one 
Jackfon,  a  milliner,  who  lived. in  the  New  Exchange  in  the 
Strand.  He  had  formerly  been  in  the  fervice  of  the  Round- 
heads, and  had  loft  a  leg  in  it;  this  brought  him  to  decay,  fo 
that  he  was  obliged  to  fcrape  upon  a  fiddle,  from  one  aiehoufe  to 
another,  for  his  bread.  Mr.  Butler  very  judicioufiy  places  him 
at-the  head  of  his  catalogue ;  for  country  diverfions  are  generally 
attended  with  a  fiddler  or  bagpiper.  I  would  obferve  in  this  place, 
I  that 
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Inftead  of  trumpet  and  of  drum, 

That  makes  the  warrior's  llomach  come, 

W'hofc  noifc  whets  valour  fiiarp,  like  beer 

By  thunder  turn'd  to  vinegar.  lio 

(For  if  a  trumpet  found,  or  drum  beat. 

Who  has  not  a  month's  mind  to  combat  ?) 

A  fqucaking  engine  he  apply  d 

L'nto  his  neck,  on  north-call  fide, 

Juft  where  the  hangman  docs  difpofe,  j  1 5 

To  fpecial  friends,  the  knot  of  noofe  : 

For  'tis  great  grace,  when  ftatefmen  ftraighc 

Difpatch  a  friend,  let  others  wait. 

Hi*  warped  car  hung  o'er  the  ftrings. 

Which  was  but  foufe  to  chitterlings:  12Q 

For  guts,  fome  write,  ere  they  arc  fuddcn. 

Are  fit  for  mufic  or  for  pudden  ; 

From  whence  men  borrow  ever}'  kind 

O^'  minftrclfy  by  ftring  or  wind. 

His  grifly  beard  was  long  and  thick,  lt§ 

With  which  he  ftrung  his  fiddle-ftick ; 

For  he  to  horfe-tail  fcorn'd  to  owe 

For  what  on  his  own  chin  did  grow. 

Chiron,  the  four-legg'd  bard,  had  both 

A  beard  and  tail  of  his  own  growth;  139 

And  yet  by  authors  'tis  averr'd. 

He  made  ufe  only  of  liis  beard. 

that  we  ha*e  the  exaft  charafters  of  the  ufual  attendan's  at  a 
bear- baiting  fully  drawn,  and  a  catalogue  of  wairiois,  conforift- 
■ble  to  the  practice  of  Epic  poets. 

£  2  Xa 
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In  StafFordfliire,  where  virtuous  worth 

Does  raife  the  minftrelfy,  not  birth. 

Where  bulls  do  chufe  the  boldeft  king  1  jr 

And  ruler  o'er  the  men  of  firing 

(As  once  in  Perfia,  'tis  faid. 

Kings  were  proclaim'd  by  a  horfe  that  neigh 'd}. 

He,  bravely  venturing  at  a  crown. 

By  chance  of  war  was  beaten  down,  140 

And  wounded  fore  :  his  leg  then  broke. 

Had  got  a  deputy  of  oak ; 

For  when  a  fhip  in  fight  is  cropr. 

The  knee  with  one  of  timber  's  propt, 

Efleem'd  more  honourable  than  the  other,  145 

And  takes  place,  though  the  younger  brother. 

Next  march'd  brave  Orfin,  famous  for 
Wife  conduft,  and  fuccefs  in  war ; 
A  fkilful  leader,  flout,  fevere. 

Now  Marfhal  to  the  champion  Bear.  l^a 

With  truncheon  tipp'd  with  iron  head. 
The  warrior  to  the  lifls  he  led  ; 
With  folemn  march,  and  flately  pace. 
But  far  more  grave  and  folemn  face  ; 
Grave  as  the  Emperor  of  Pegu,  155" 

Or-  Spanifh  potentate,  Don  Diego. 

Ver.  147.  Next  march'd  hra-ve  Orjir.l  Next  filfo'w'd.  In  ths 
two  firft  editions  of  1663.  Jofhua  Coding,  who  kept  bears  at 
Paris-garden  in  Southwark.  However,  fays  Sir  Roger,  he  ftood 
bftid  and  fall  for  the  Rump  Parliament. 

This 
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This  leader  was  of  knowledge  great. 

Either  for  charge  or  for  retreat : 

He  knew  when  to  fall  on  pcll-mcll. 

To  fall  back,  and  retreat  as  well.  i6o 

So  lawyers,  left  the  Bear  defendant. 

And  plaintiff  Dog,  fhould  make  an  end  on  't. 

Do  (lave  and  tail  with  Writs  of  Error, 

Rcvcrfe  of  Judgment,  and  Demurrer, 

To  let  them  breathe  a  while,  and  then  165 

Crj'  \VTioop,  and  fct  them  on  again. 

As  Romulus  a  wolf  did  rear. 

So  he  was  dry-nurs'd  by  a  bear. 

That  fed  him  with  the  purchas'd  prey 

Of  many  a  fierce  and  bloody  fray  ;  ^"0 

Bred  up,  where  difcipline  moll  rare  is. 

In  military  garden  Paris ; 

For  foldiers,  heretofore,  did  grow 

In  gardens  juft  as  weeds  do  now, 

Vntil  fome  fplay-foot  politicians  175 

T'  Apollo  offer'd  up  petitions 

For  licenfing  a  new  invention 

They  'ad  found  out  of  an  antique  engine. 

To  root  out  all  the  weeds,  that  grow 

In  public  gardens,  at  a  blow,  1 80 

Vcr.  J59,  160.]  Thus  altered  in  the  edition  of  1674, 

Knew  when  t'  engage  his  bear  pell-mell. 
And  when  to  bring  him  cff  as  well. 

Fell-jntl/,  /.  e.  confufedly,  without  order. 

E  3  And 
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And  leave  th'  herbs  ftanding.     Quoth  Sir  Sun, 

My  friends,  that  is  not  to  be  done. 

Not  done  !  quoth  Statefman  ;   Yes,  an  't  pleafe  ye. 

When  'tis  once  known,  you  '11  fay  'tis  eafy. 

Why  then  let  's  know  it,  quoth  Apollo  :  i  8c 

We  '11  beat  a  drum,  and  they  '11  all  follow. 

A  drum  !  (quoth  Phoebus)  Troth  that  's  true, 

A  pretty  invention,  quaint  and  new  : 

But  though  of  voice  and  inftrument 

We  are  th'  undoubted  prcfident,  icp 

We  fuch  loud  mufic  do  not  profefs,     " 

The  Devil  's  mafler  of  that  office, 

Where  it  muft  pafs ;  if  "t  be  a  drum. 

He  '11  fign  it  with  Cler.  Pari.  Dom.  Com,  ; 

To  him  apply  yourfelves,  and  he  ig^ 

Will  foon  difpatch  you  for  his  fee. 

They  did  fo  ;  but  it  prov'd  io  ill. 

They  'd  better  let  them  grow  there  Hill. 

Bui  to  refume  what  we  difcourfing 

Were  on  before,  that  is,  ftoui  Orfin  ;  2CO 

That  which  fo  oft  by  fundry  writers 

Has  been  apply'd  t*  almoft  all  fighters. 

More  juftly  may  be  afcrib'd  to  thi^ 

Than  any  other  v.arrior,  {-viz,) 

Ver.  19^,]  The  Houfe  of  Commons,  even  before  the  Rump 
bad  murdered  the  King,  and  expelled  the  Houfe  of  Lords,  ufurped 
many  branches  of  the  Royal  Prerogative,  and  particularly  this 
for  graniiin^  licences  for  new  inventions. 

None 
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"None  ever  adcd  both  parts  balder,  305 

Both  of  a  chieftain  and  a  foldier. 
He  was  of  great  dcfcent,  and  high 
For  fplcndour  and  antiquity. 
And  from  cclcfiial  originc 

Dcriv'd  himfclf  in  a  right  line  ;  2 10 

Not  as  the  ancient  heroes  did. 
Who,  that  their  bafe-births  might  be  hid 
ICnowing  they  were  of  doubtful  gender. 
And  that  they  came  in  at  a  windore) 
Made  Jupiter  himfelf,  and  others  WJ 

O'  th'  Gods,  gallants  to  their  own  motherj. 
To  get  on  them  a  race  of  champions 
fOf  which  old  Homer  firft  made  lampoons) 
Ardophylax,  in  northern  fphere. 
Was  his  undoubted  anceftor  ;  as© 

From  him  his  great  forefathers  came. 
And  in  all  ages  bore  his  name : 
Leam'd  he  was  in  med'cinal  lore. 
For  by  his  fide  a  pouch  he  wore. 
Replete  with  ftrange  hermetic  powder,  225 

That  wounds  nine  miles  point-blank  would  folder; 
By  flcilful  chemift,  w  ith  great  coft, 
Extrafted  from  a  rotten  poft  ; 
But  of  a  heavenlier  influence 
Than  that  which  mountebanks  difpenfe;  230 

Ver.  211.]  This  is  one  inftance  of  the  Author's  making  great 
things  litde,  though  his  ulent  lay  chiefly  the  other  way. 

E  4  Though 
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Though  by  Promethean  fire  made. 

As  they  do  quack  that  drive  that  trade. 

For  as  when  floven?  do  amifs 

At  others'  doors,  by  ftool  or  pifs. 

The  learned  write,  a  red-hot  fpit  Zj  j; 

B'ing  prudently  apply'd  to  it. 

Will  convey  mifchief  from  the  dung 

Unto  the  part  that  did  the  wrong ; 

So  this  did  healing,  and  as  fure 

As  that  did  mifchief,  this  would  cure.  240 

Thus  virtuous  Orfin  was  endued 
With  learning,  conduft,  fortitude. 
Incomparable  ;  and  as  the  prince 
Of  poets.  Homer,  fung  long  fmce, 
A  Ikilful  leech  is  better  far 
Than  half  a  hundred  men  of  war ; 
So  he  appear'd,  and  by  his  {kill. 
No  lefs  than  dint  of  fword,  could  kill. 

The  gallant  Bruin  march'd  next  him, 
With  vifage  formidably  grim,  250 

And  rugged  as  a  Saracen, 
Or  Turk  of  Mahomet's  own  kin. 
Clad  in  a  mantle  della  guerre 
Of  rough  impenetrable  fur  ; 

And  in  his  nofe,  like  Indian  king,  255 

He  wore,  for  ornament,  a  ring  ; 
About  his  neck  a  threefold  gorget. 
As  rough  as  trebled  leathern  target ; 

Ver.  23S.    Unto  the -^-ix^:,  &c.]    Unto  rXithrctct^  in  the  two 
fiift  editions  1663. 

Armed, 
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Armed,  as  heralds,  cant  and  langiied. 

Or,  as  the  vulgar  fay,  fharp-fanged  :  260 

For  as  the  tccih  in  beads  of  prey 

Arc  fwords,  with  which  they  fight  in  fray. 

So  fwords,  in  men  of  war,  arc  teeth 

Which  they  do  cat  their  vittJe  with. 

He  was  by  birth,  fomc  authors  write,  26c 

A  Riiflian,  fomc  a  Mufcovite, 

And  'mong  the  ColTacks  had  been  bred. 

Of  whom  we  in  Diurnals  read. 

That  fcrve  to  fill  up  pages  here. 

As  w  iih  their  bodies  ditches  there.  270 

Scrimanlky  was  his  coufin-gerraan, 

^Vith  whom  he  fen'd,  and  fed  on  vermin  ; 

And  when  thcfe  fail'd,  he  'd  fuck  his  claws. 

And  quarter  himfelf  upon  his  paws  : 

And  though  his  cQuntr)-mcn,  the  Huns,  zie 

T)id  ftew  their  meat  between  their  bums 

And  th'  horfes'  backs  o'er  which  they  ftraddle. 

And  every  man  ate  up  his  faddle  ; 

He  was  not  half  fo  nice  as  they. 

But  ate  it  raw  when  't  came  in  's  way.  2ib 

He  'ad  trac'd  the  countries  far  and  near. 

More  than  Le  Blanc  the  traveller, 

Who  writes,  he  fpous'd  in  India, 

Of  noble  houfe,  a  lady  gay. 

And  got  on  her  a  race  of  worthies  28c 

As  ftout  as  any  upon  earth  is. 

Full  many  a  fight  for  him  between 

Talgol  and  Orlin  oft  had  been. 

Each 
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Each  ftriving  to  deferve  -the  crown 

Of  a  fav'd  citizen  ;  the  one  250 

To  guard  his  Bear,  the  other  fought 

To  aid  his  Dog  ;  both  made  more  ftout 

By  feveral  fpurs  of  neighbourhood, 

•Church-fellow-memberfhip,  and  blood ; 

But  Talgol,  mortal  foe  to  cows,  29^ 

Never  got  au^rht  of  him  but  blows; 

Blows  hard  and  heavy,  fuch  as  he 

Flad  lent,  repaid  with  ufury. 

Yet  Talgol  was  of  courage  flout. 
And  vanquifn'd  oftener  than  he  fought ;  300 

Inur'd  to  labour,  fweat,  and  toil. 
And,  like  a  champion,  (hone  with  oil  : 
Right  many  a  widow  his  keen  blade. 
And  many  fatherlefs,  had  made  ; 
He  many  a  boar  and  huge  dun-cow  305 

Did,  like  another  Guy,  o'erthrow  ; 
But  Guy  with  him  in  fight  compar'd. 
Had  like  the  boar  or  dun-cow  far'd  : 
"With  greater  troops  of  fheep  h'  had  fought 
Than  Ajax  or  bold  Don  Quixote  ;  310 

And  many  a  ferpent  of  fell  kind. 
With  wings  before  and  ftings  behind, 
.Subdued  ;  as  poets  fay,  long  agone. 
Bold  Sir  George,  Saint  George,  did  the  Dragon, 

Ver.  299.]  A  butcher  in  Newgate-market,  who  afterwards 
obtained  a  captain's  commiflion  for  his  rebellious  bravery  at 
Nafeby,  as  Sir  R.  L'Eflrange  obfervcs. 

Nor 
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Nor  engine,  nor  device  polemic,  aij 

Difcafe,  nor  do«5tor  epidemic. 

Though  ftor'd  with  deletery  med'cines, 

(Which  whofoever  took  is  dead  fince) 

E'er  fent  fo  vail  a  colony 

To  both  the  under  worlds  as  he  ;  320 

For  he  was  of  that  noble  trade 

That  demi-gods  and  heroes  made. 

Slaughter,  and  knocking  on  the  head. 

The  trade  to  which  they  all  were  bred ; 

And  is,  like  others,  glorious  when  ^zc 

'Tis  great  and  large,  but  bafe,  if  mean  : 

The  former  rides  in  triumph  fcr  it. 

The  latter  in  a  two-wheel'd  chariot. 

For  daring  to  profane  a  thing 

So  facred  with  vile  bungling.  330 

Next  thefe  the  brave  Magnano  came, 
Magnano,  great  in  martial  fame  ; 
Yet  when  \\  ith  Orfm  he  wag'd  fight, 
'Tis  fung  he  got  but  little  by  't  : 
Yet  he  was  fierce  as  foreft-boar,  33  j; 

Whofe  fpoils  upon  his  back  he  wore. 
As  thick  as  Ajax'  feven-fold  fhield, 
^'^Tiich  o'er  his  brazen  arms  he  held  j 
But  brafs  was  feeble  to  refift 
The  fury  of  his  armed  fift  ;  3^0 

Ver.  331.]  Simeon  Wait  a  tinker,  as  famous  an  Independent 
preacher  as  Burroughs;  who,  with  equal  biafphemy  to  his  Lord 
of  Hofts,  would  ftyle  Oliver  Cromwell  the  Archangel  giving 
battle  to  the  Devil. 

Nor 
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Nor  could  the  harded  ir'n  hold  out 

Againft  his  blows,  but  they  would  through  't. 

In  magic  he  was  deeply  read. 
As  he  that  made  the  brazen -head  ; 
Profoundly  fkill'd  in  the  black  art,  24-5 

As  Englifh  Merlin  for  his  heart ; 
But  far  more  fkilful  in  the  fpheres. 
Than  he  was  at  the  fieve  and  fhears. 
He  could  transform  himfelf  in  colour. 
As  like  the  devil  as  a  collier;  5^0 

As  like  the  hypocrites,  in  (how. 
Are  to  true  faints,  or  crow  to  crow. 

Of  warlike  engines  he  was  author, 
Devis'd  for  quick  difpatch  of  flaughter : 
The  cannon,  blunderbufs,  and  faker,  3^^ 

He  was  th'  inventer  of,  and  maker : 
The  trumpet  and  the  kettle-drum 
Did  both  from  his  invention  come. 
He  was  the  firll  that  e'er  did  teach 
To  make,  and  how  to  flop  a  breach.  360 

A  lance  he  bore  with  iron  pike, 
Th'  one  half  would  thruft,  the  other  ftrike ; 
And  when  their  forces  he  had  join'd. 
He  fcorn'd  to  turn  his  parts  behind. 

He  Trulla  lov'd,  Trulla,  more  bright  365 

Than  burnifh'd  armour  of  her  knight ; 

Ver.  365.]  The  daughter  of  James  Spenfer,  debauched  by 
Magnano  the  tinker.  So  called,  becaufe  the  tinker's  wife  or 
miftrefs  was  commonly  called  his  trull*  See  *•  The  Coxcomb,'* 
a  Comedy. 

A  bold 
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A  bold  virago,  (lout  and  tall. 

As  Joan  of  France,  or  Englifh  Mall : 

Through  perils  both  of  wind  and  limb. 

Through  thick  and  thin  fhe  follow'd  hira  370 

In  every  adventure  h'  undertook. 

And  never  him  or  it  forfook  : 

At  breach  of  wall,  or  hedge  furprife. 

She  (har'd  i'  th'  hazard  and  the  prize; 

At  beating  quarters  up,  or  forage,  375 

Behav'd  herfelf  with  matchlefs  courage. 

And  laid  about  in  fight  more  bufily 

Than  th'  Amazonian  Dame  Penthcfile. 

And  though  fome  critics  here  cry  fhame. 

And  fay  our  authors  are  to  blame,  380 

That  (fpite  of  all  philofophers. 

Who  holds  no  females  (lout  but  bears. 

And  heretofore  did  fo  abhor 

That  women  (hould  pretend  to  war, 

They  would  not  fuffer  the  ftout'ft  dame  38^ 

To  fwear  by  Hercules's  name) 

Make  feeble  ladies,  in  their  works. 

To  fight  like  termagants  and  Turks  ; 

Vcr,  j68.]  Alluding,  probably,  to  Mary  Carlton,  called 
Kentijh  Mcll,  but  more  commonly  called  Tht  German  Prlncefs  j 
a  perfon  notorious  at  the  time  this  Firft  Part  of  Hudibras  waa 
publilbed.  She  was  tranfported  to  Jamaica  1671  ;  but  returning 
from  tranfpoftaton  too  foon,  flie  was  hanged  at  Tyburn  Jan.  22. 
1672-3. 

Ver.  382-]  This  and  the  thre«  following  lines  not  in  the  two- 
firft  editions  of  1663. 

To 
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To  lay  their  native  arms  afide^ 

Their  modefty,  and  ride  aftride  ;  3 go 

To  run  a-tilt  at  men,  and  wield 

Their  naked  tools  in  open  field  ; 

As  ftout  Armida,  bold  Thaleftris, 

And  fhe  that  would  have  been  the  miftrefs 

Of  Gundibert,  but  he  had  grace,  395 

And  rather  took  a  country  lafs ; 

They  fay  'tis  falfe  without  all  fenfe. 

But  of  pernicious  confequence 

To  government,  which  they  fuppofe 

Can  never  be  upheld  in  profe ;  400 

Strip  Nature  naked  to  the  fkin. 

You  '11  find  about  her  no  fuch  thing. 

It  may  be  fo,  yet  what  we  tell 

Of  TruUa,  that  's  improbable. 

Shall  be  depos'd  by  thofe  have  feen  't,  405 

Or,  what  *s  as  good,  produc'd  in  print ; 

And  if  they  will  not  take  our  word. 

We  'II  prove  it  true  upon  record. 

The  upright  Cerdon  next  ad  vane 't. 
Of  all  his  race  the  valiant'ft:  410 

Ver.  409.  Cerdon.']  A  one-eyed  cobler,  like  his  brother 
Colonel  Hewfon.  The  Poet  obferves,  that  his  chief  talent  lay- 
in  preaching.  Is  it  not  then  indecent,  and  beyond  the  rules  of 
decorum,  to  introduce  him  into  fuch  rough  company  ?  No ;  it  i^ 
probable  he  had  but  newly  fet  up  the  trade  of  a  Teacher ;  and 
we  may  conclude  that  the  Poet  did  not  think  that  he  had  fo  much 
f^nflity  as  to.  dcbwr  hitn  the  pleafure  of  his  beloved  divetfion  of 
Bear-baiting. 

Cerdon 
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■Jcrdon  the  Great,  rcoown'd  in  fong, 

,ike  Hcrc'les,  for  repair  of  wrong  : 
He  rais'd  the  low,  and  fortify 'd 

1  he  weak  aguinft  the  ftrongdl  fide: 
Ul  has  he  read  that  ncrcr  hit  ij.if 

On  him  in  Mufcs'  dcaihlcfs  writ. 
He  had  a  weapon  keen  and  fierce, 

riiat  through  a  bull-hide  (hield  would  pierce. 
And  cut  it  in  a  thoufand  pieces. 

Though  tougher  than  the  Knight  of  Greece's,  429 

With  whom  his  black-thumb'd  anceftor 
Was  comrade  in  the  trn-\T3rs'  war  : 
For  when  the  rcftlcfs  Greeks  fat  down 
So  many  years  before  Troy  town. 
And  were  renown 'd,  as  Homer  writes,  42 j 

ior  well-fol'd  boot&  00  IcTs  than  fights. 
They  ow'd  that  glory  enly  to 
His  anceftor,  that  made  them  fo. 
Faft  friend  he  was  to  Reformation, 
Until  'twas  worn  quite  out  of  faftiion  ;  430 

Next  reAificr  of  w  ry  law. 
And  would  make  three  to  cure  one  flaw. 
Learned  he  was,  and  could  take  note, 
Tranfcribe,  colled,  tranflate,  and  quote  ; 
But  preaching  was  hU  chiefeft  talent,  435 

Or  argument,  in  which  being  valiant. 

He 

Ver.  435.]  Mechanics  of  all  forts  were  then  Preachers,  an* 
feme  of  them  much  followed  and  admired  by  die  mob.  **  I  am 
«*  to  tell  thee,  Chriftian  Reader,"   (fan  Dr.  Featley,  preface  to 

his 
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He  us'd  to  lay  about  and  ftickle. 
Like  ram  or  bull  at  Conventicle ; 

For 

his   JDipper   dipp'd,    wrote    1645,    and   publiflied    1647,    p.   i.) 
*•  This  new  year  of   new  changes,    never  heard  of  in  former 
"  ages,  namely,  of  ftables  turned  into  temples,  and  I  will  beg 
"  leave  to  add,  temples   turned  into  ftables  (as  was  that  of  St, 
*•  Paul's,    and   many  more),    ftalls  into  quires,  fliopboards  into 
•'  communion-tables,  tubs  into  pulpits,  aprons  into  linen  ephods, 
"  and   mechanics  of  the  loweft  rank   into  priefts  of  the  high 
*'  places. — I   wonder   that  our  door-pofts   and  walls  fweat  not, 
"  upon  which  fuch  notes   as  thefe  have  been  lately  affixed  ;  on 
*'  fuch  a  day,  fuch  a  brewer's  clerk  exercifethj  fuch  a  tailor  ex- 
"  poundeth  ;  fuch  a  waterman  tcacheth.— If  cooks,  inftead  of 
**  mincing  their  meat,  fall  upon  dividing  of  the  Word ;  if  tailors 
**  leap  up  from  the  fliopboard  into  the  pulpit,  and  patch  up  fer- 
•*  mons  out  of  ftolen  fiireds ;  if  not  only  of  the  loweft  of  the 
"  people,  as  in  Jeroboam's  time,  priefts  are   confecrated  to  the 
"  Moft  High   God — Do  we  marvel  to  fee  fuch  confufion  in  the 
**  Church  as  there  is  1"  They  are  humouroufly  girded  in  a  traft 
entitled,    The    Reformado,    predfely    charaBer^d,    by    a    modern 
Cburch-iuardcKf  p.  11.     *'  Here  are  felt-makers  (fays  he)  who 
"  can  roundly  deal  with  the  blockheads  and  neutral  dimlcaftcrs 
"  of  the  world  ;    coblers  who  can  give  good  rules  for  upright 
*'  walking,   and  handle  Scripture  to   a  briftle ;  coachmen  who 
"  know  how  to  lafli  the  beaftly  enormities,  and  curb  the  head- 
"  ftrong  infolences   of  this  brutifti  age,  ftoutly  exhorting  us  to 
*'  ftcind  up   for  the  truth,  left   the  wheel  of  deftrudion  roundly 
"  overrun   us.     We  have  weavers  that  can  fweetly  inform  us 
*•  of   the  ftiuttle  fwiftnefs  of  the  times,  and  praftically  tread 
*'  out  the  vicifiitude  of  all  fiiblunaiy  things  till  the  web  of  our 
**  life  be  cut  oft':   and  here  are  mechanics,  of  my  profeflion, 
*•  who  can  feparate  the  pieces  of  falvation  from  thofe  of  damna- 

"  tion, 
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For  difputants,  like  ra.Tis  and  bulls. 

Do  fight  with  arms  that  fpring  from  fculls.  440 

Lail  Colon  came,  bold  ir.aii  of  war, 
Dcftin'd  to  blows  by  fatal  ftar; 
Right  expert  in  command  of  horfe, 
But  cruel,  and  without  rcmorfc. 

That  which  of  Centaur  long  ago  445 

Was  faid,  and  has  been  wrcftcd  to 
Some  other  knights,  was  true  of  this. 
He  and  his  horfc  were  of  a  piece ; 
One  fpirit  did  inform  them  both. 
The  felf-fame  vigour,  fur)-,  wroth  :  450 

Yet  he  was  much  the  rougher  part. 
And  always  had  a  harder  heart, 
Altliough  his  horfe  had  been  of  thofe 
That  fed  on  man's  flefh,  as  fame  goes  : 
Strange  food  for  horfe  !  and  yet,  alas  !  4J5 

It  may  be  true,  for  flefh  is  grafs. 
Sturdy  he  was,  and  no  lefs  able 
Than  Hercules  to  clean  a  ftable  j 
As  great  a  drover,  and  as  great 

A  critic  too,  ia  hog  or  neat.  460 

He  ripp'd  the  w  omb  up  of  his  mother. 
Dame  TcHus,  'caufe  Ihe  wanted  foiher, 

*'  tion,  meafure  out  every   man's  portion,  and  cut  it  out  by  a 
<'  thread,  fubftantially  prefling  the  points,  till  they  have  falhion- 
"  ably  filled  up  their  work  with  a  well-bottomed  condufion." 
Ver.  441.  Colon.]  Ned  Perry,  an  hoftler. 

Vo  L.  XIII.  F  Aad 
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And  provender,  wherewith  to  feed 
Himfelf  and  his  lefs  cruel  fteed. 

It  was  a  queftion  whether  he  465 

Or  's  horfe  were  of  a  family- 
More  worfhipful ;  till  antiquaries 
(After  they  'ad  almoft  por'd  out  their  eyes) 
Did  very  learnedly  decide 

The  bufmefs  on  the  horfe's  fide,  47a 

And  prov'd  not  only  horfe,  but  cows. 
Nay  pigs,  were  of  the  elder  houfe  : 
For  beafts,  when  man  was  but  a  piece 
Of  earth  himfelf,  did  th'  earth  pofTefs." 
Thefe  worthies  were  the  chief  that  led  4-5 

The  combatants,  each  in  the  head 
Of  his  command,  with  arms  and  rage 
Ready,  and  longing  to  engage. 
The  numerous  rabble  was  drawn  out 
Of  feveral  counties  round  about,  480 

From  villages  remote,  and  fhires 
Of  eaft  and  weftern  hemifpheres. 
From  foreign  parifhes  and  regions. 
Of  different  manners,  fpeech,  religionsi 
Came  men  and  maftiffs ;  fome  to  fight  485 

For  fame  and  honour,  fome  for  fight. 
And  now  the  field  of  death,  the  lifts. 
Were  enter'd  by  antagonifts. 
And  blood  was  ready  to  be  broach'd. 
When  Hudibras  in  hafte  approach'd,  490 

With  Squire  and  weapons  to  attack  them ; 
JBut  firft  thus  from  his  horfe  befpake  them. 

1  Wliat 
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What  rage,  O  Citizens!  what  fury 
Doth  you  to  thefe  dire  aftions  hurry  ? 
What  a;llrum,  what  phrenetic  mood  49^ 

Makes  you  thus  lavifh  of  your  blood. 
While  the  proud  Vies  your  trophies  boaft 
And  unreveng'd  walks  Waller's  ghoft  ? 
What  towns,  what  garrifons,  might  vou. 
With  hazard  of  this  blood,  fubdue,  500 

\Miich  now  y'  are  bent  to  throw  away 
In  vain  untriumphablc  fray  ? 
Shall  faints  in  civil  bloodfhed  wallow 
Of  faints,  and  let  the  Caufe  lie  fallow  ? 
The  Caufe,  for  which  we  fought  and  fwore  505 

So  boldly,  fhall  we  now  give  o'er  ? 
Then  becaufe  quarrels  ftill  arc  feen 
With  oaths  and  fwearings  to  begin. 
The  Solemn  League  and  Covenant 
Will  feem  a  mere  God-dam-me  rant,  510 

And  we  that  took  it,  and  have  fought. 
As  lewd  as  drunkards  that  fall  out : 


Ver.  495.]  Oi-Jlrum  fignlfies  the  gad-bee  or  horfe-fly. 

Ver.  497.]  Sir  \V.  Waller  was  defeated  at  the  Devifes. 

Ver.  503,  504.]  Mr.  Walker  obferves,  "  That  all  the  cheat- 
*'  ing,  covetous,  ambitious  perfons  of  the  land,  were  united 
•'  together  under  the  title  of  the  Godly,  the  Saints,  and  fhared 
*'  the  fat  of  the  land  between  them ;"  and  he  calls  them 
the  Saints  who  were  canonized  no  where  but  in  the  Devil's 
Calendar. 

F  t  For 
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For  as  we  make  war  for  the  King 

Againft  himfelf,  the  felf-fame  thing. 

Some  will  not  ftick  to  fvvear,  we  do  515 

For  God  and  for  Religion  too ; 

For  if  Bear-biHting  we  allow. 

What  good  can  Reformation  do  ? 

The  blood  and  treafure  that  's  laid  oirt 

Is  thrown  away,  and  goes  for  nought,  520 

Are  thefe  the  fruits  o'  th'  Proteftation, 

The  prototype  of  Reformation, 

Which  all  the  faints,  and  fome,  fmce  martyrs,. 

Wore  in  their  hats  like  wedding  garters. 

When  'twas  refolv'd  by  either  Houfe  525 

Six  Members'  quarrel  to  efpoufe  ? 

Did  they,  for  this,  draw  down  the  rabble. 

With  zeal  and  noifb  formidable. 

And  make  all  cries  about  the  Town 

Join  throats  to  cry  the  Bifhops  down  ?  ^30 

Who  having  round  begirt  the  palace 

(As  once  a  month  they  do  the  gallows) 

Ver.  513.,  514.]  The  Prefbyterians,  in  all  dieir  wars  againft 
the  King,  maintained  ftlU,  That  they  fought  for  him  ;  for  they 
pretended  to  diftinguifh  his  political  perfon  from  his  natural  one ; 
his  political  perfon,  they  faid,  muft  be,  and  was,  with  the  Par- 
liament, though  his  natural  perfon  was  at  war  with  them. 

Ver.  530.]  *'  Good  Lord  (fays  the  True  Jtiformer,  p.  12.) 
*'  what  a  deal  of  dirt  was  thrown  in  the  Bifhops'  faces  ! — what 
*'  infamous  ballads  were  fung  !  what  a  thick  cloud  of  epidemical 
"  hatred  hung  fuddenly  over  them  !  fo  far,  that  a  dog  with  a 
*'  black  and  white  face  was  called  a  Bijhop."^ 

As 
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As  members  gave  the  fign  about. 

Set  up  their  throats  with  hideous  fhouu 

When  tinkers  bawl'd  aloud  to  fettle  535 

Church-DifLipline,  for  patching  kettle; 

No  fou-gelder  did  blow  his  horn 

To  geld  a  cat,  but  cry'd  Reform  ; 

The  o)fter-women  lock'd  their  fifh  up. 

And  trudg'd  aw  ay,  to  cry  No  Bifhop  ;  540 

The  moufe-trap-men  laid  fave-alls  by. 

And  'gainft  Ev'l  Counfellors  did  cry ; 

Botchers  left  old  cloaths  in  the  lurch. 

And  fell  to  turn  and  patch  die  Church  ; 

Some  cry'd  the  Covenant,  inftead  54.5 

Of  pudding-pies  and  ginger-bread  ; 

And  fome  for  brooms,  old  boots,  and  (hoes, 

Bawl'd  out  to  purge  the  Common-Houfe: 

Inftead  of  kitchen-ftufF,  fome  cry 

A  Gofpcl-preaching  Miniftry  ;  550 

^nd  fome  fer  old  fuits,  coats,  or  cloak. 

No  Surplices  nor  Sen'ice-book  : 

A  ftrange  harmonious  inclination 

Of  all  degrees  to  Reformation. 

And  is  this  all  ?  Is  this  the  end  ^^^ 

To  which  thefc  Carrjings-on  did  tend f 

^^'''  S53»  554']  Thofe  flights,  which  feem  moft  extravagant 
in  our  Poet,  were  really  excelled  by  matter  of  fa£l.  The  Scots 
(in  their  Large  Declaration,  1637,  p.  41.)  begin  their  petition 
againft  the  -Common  Prayer-book  thus  : — "  We  men,  women, 
"  and  children,  and  fervants,  having  confidered,  &c."  Foulis^s 
Hijl.  of  fFkked  Pints* 

F  3  Hath 
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Hath  Public  Faith,  like  a  young  heir. 

For  this  tak'n  up  all  forts  of  ware. 

And  run  int'  every  tradefman's  book. 

Till  both  turn'd  bankrupts,  and  are  broke?  560 

Did  Saints,  for  this,  bring  in  their  plate. 

And  crowd  as  if  they  came  too  late  ? 

For  when  they  thought  the  Caufe  had  need  on't, 

Happy  was  he  that  cou'd  be  rid  on't. 

Did  they  coin  pifs-pots,  bowls,  and  flaggons,  565 

Int'  officers  of  horfe  and  dragoons  ? 

And  into  pikes  and  mufqueteers 

Stamp  beakers,  cups,  and  porringers  ? 

A  thimble,  bodkin,  and  a  fpoon. 

Did  ftart  up  living  men,  as  foon  570 

As  in  the  furnace  they  were  thrown, 

Juft  like  the  dragon's  teeth  being  fown. 

Then  was  the  Caufe  of  gold  and  plate. 

The  Brethrens'  offerings,  confecrate. 

Like  th'  Hebrew  calf,  and  down  before  it  575 

The  Saints  fell  proftrate,  to  adore  it : 

So  fay  the  Wicked — and  will  you 

Make  that  farcafmous  fcandal  true. 

By  running  after  Dogs  and  Bears, 

Beails  more  unclean  than  calves  or  fleers  ?  5S© 

Have  powerful  Preachers  ply'd  their  tongues. 

And  laid  themfelves  out  and  their  lungs ; 

Us'd  ail  means,  both  direft  and  fm'fter, 

1'  th'  power  of  Gofpel-preaching  Min'fler? 

Have  they  invented  tones  to  win  585 

The  v.'oiTien,  and  mal^e  them  draw  iij- 

The 
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The  men,  as  Indians  with  a  female 

Tame  elephant  inveigle  the  male  ? 

Have  they  told  Prov'dence  what  it  muft  do, 

\Vhoiii  t>  ;i'.  oid,    :md  v.  linin  to  truil  to?  590 

Difcover'd 

Vcr.  5S9.]  It  wAi  a  common  prafilce  to  inform  God  ot*  the 
tranfidionj  of  the  times.  "  Oh,  my  good  Lord  Cod  (fays  Mr. 
"  G.  Swathe,  Prjycr:,  p.  ii.)  I  hear  the  King  hath  ftt  up  his 
*'  Aandaid  at  Vork  again(t  the  Parliament  and  city  of  London. 
«  Look  thou  upon  them,  take  their  caufe  into  thine  own  hand  j 
"  appear  thou  in  the  caufe  of  thy  Saints,  the  caufe  in  hand^ 
"  It  is  thy  caufe,  Lord.  We  know  that  the  King  is  milled, 
"  deluded,  and  deceived  by  his  Fopifli,  Arminian,  anJ  tempo- 
'♦  riling,  rebellious  malignant  faction  and  party,  i:c." — *'  They 
"  would  (fays  Dr.  Lchaid)  in  their  prayers  and  fermons  tell 
"  God,  that  they  would  be  willing  to  be  at  any  charge  or 
*'  trouble  for  him,  and  to  do,  as  it  were,  any  kindnefs  for  the 
•'  Lord  ;  the  Lord  might  now  truft  them,  and  rely  upon  them, 
*'  they  /hould  not  fail  him  :  they  fliould  not  be  unmindful  of  his 
*'  bufinefs  j  his  work  ihould  not  Aand  fiill,  nor  his  dellgns  be 
•*  negledled.  They  muft  needs  fay,  that  they  had  formerly  re- 
"  ccivcd  fome  favours  from  God,  and  have  been,  as  it  were, 
"  beholden  to  the  Almighty  ;  but  they  did  not  much  qacftion 
*•'  but  they  fhould  find  fome  opportunity  of  making  fomc  amends 
"  for  the  many  good  things,  and  (as  I  may  fo  fay)  civilities 
"  which  they  had  received  from  him.  Indeed,  as  for  thofe 
"  that  are  weak  in  the  Faith,  and  are  yet  but  babes  in  Chrift,  it 
"  is  fit  that  they  fljould  keep  at  fome  diftance  from  God,  fliould 
"  kneel  before  him,  and  ftand  (as  I  may  fay)  cap  in  hand  to  the 
"  Almighty  :  but  as  for  thofe  that  are  ftrong  in  all  Gifts,  and 
"  grown  up  in  all  Grace,  and  are  come  to  a  fulnefs  and  ripenefs 
"  in  the  Lord  Jefus,  it  is  comely  enough  to  take  a  great  chair, 
**  aod  fit  at  the  e:jd  of  the  table,  and,  with  their  cyck'd  hats 
F  4  «*  on 
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Difcover'd  the  Enemy's  defign. 

And  which  way  bcft  to  countermine  ? 

Prefcrib'd  what  ways  it  hath  to  work. 

Or  it  will  ne'er  advance  the  Kirk? 

Told  it  the  news  o'  th'  laft  exprefs,  ^g^ 

And  after  good  or  bad  fuccefs 

Made  prayers,  not  fo  like  petitions 

As  overtures  and  propofitions 

(Such  as  the  Army  did  prefent 

To  their  Creator,  the  Parl'ament) ;  600 

In  which  they  freely  will  confcfs. 

They  will  not,  cannot  acquiefce, 

Unlefs 

"  on  their  heads,  to  fay,  God,  we  thought  it  not  amlfs  to  call 
*'  upon  thee  this  evening,  and  let  thee  know  how  affairs  ftand  5 
"  we  have  been  very  watchful  fince  we  were  laft  with  thee  j  and 
"  they  are  in  a  very  hopeful  condition  ;  we  hope  that  thou  wilt 
"  not  forget  us ;  for  we  are  very  thoughtful  of  thy  concerns  : 
"  we  do  fomewhat  long  to  hear  from  thee  ;  and  if  thou  pleafeft 
"  to  give  us  fuch  a  thing  [ViFicry),  we  {hall  be  (as  I  may  fo  fay) 
*'  good  to  thee  in  fomething  elfe  when  it  lies  in  oyr  way.'*  See 
a  remarkable  Scotch  Prayer  much  to  the  fame  purpofe,  Saurge, 
by  Mr.  Lewis,  No.  xvi.  p.  130.  edit.  1717. 

Ver.  602.]  Alluding,  probably,  to  their  faucy  expoftulations 
with  God  from  the  pulpit.  Mr.  Vines,  in  St.  Clement's  Church, 
near  Temple-bar,  ufed  the  following  words :  "  O  Lord,  thou 
*'  haft  never  given  us  a  viftcry  this  long  while,  for  all  our  fre- 
"  quent  faftL-^g  ;  what  doft  thou  mean,  O  Lord,  to  fling  into  a 
*'  ditch,  and  there  to  leave  us?"  And  one  Rohlnjon,  in  his 
Prayer  at  Southampton,  Aug.  25,  1642,  expreffed  himfelf  in 
the  following  manner;  "  O  God,  O  God,  many  are  the  hands 
<*  ^that  are  lift  up  againft  us :  but  there  is  one  God,  it  is  thou 

"  tbvfelf 
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Unlefs  the  work,  be  carr\'J  on 

In  the  fame  way  they  have  begun. 

By  fctting  Church  and  Common-weal  605 

-MI  on  a  flame,  bright  as  their  zeal. 

On  which  the  Saints  were  all  agog. 

And  all  this  for  a  Bear  and  Dog  ? 

The  Parl'ament  drew  up  petitions 

To  'tfelf,  and  fent  them,  like  commiffions,  61 0 

To  well-afFec'k-d  pcrfons,  down 

In  every  city  and  great  town. 

With  power  to  levy  horfe  and  men. 

Only  to  bring  them  back  agcn  ? 

For  this  did  many,  many  a  mile,  61^ 

Ride  manfully  in  rank  and  file. 

With  papers  in  tlieir  hats,  that  l>.ow'd 

As  if  they  to  the  pillory  rode  ? 

Have  all  thefe  courfes,  thefe  etForts, 

Been  try'd  by  people  of  all  forts,  6zo 

rflis  y  remis,  omnibus  nenis. 

And  all  t'  advance  the  Caufe's  fervice. 

And  (ball  all  now  be  thrown  away 

In  petulent  inteftine  fray  ? 

"  thyfelf,  O  Father,  who  does  us  more  mifchlef  than  they  all." 
They  Teemed -to  encourage  this  faucinefs  in  their  public  fermons. 
"  Gather  upon  God  (fays  Mr.  R.  Harris,  Faji  Serm»n  before  the 
*•  Common)  and  hold  him  to  it  as  Jacob  did  j  prefs  him  with  his 
"  precepts,  with  his  promifes,  with  his  hand,  with  his  feal, 
*'  with  his  oath,  till  we  do  Ics-x-zny,  as  fome  Greek  Fathers 
«*  boldly  fpeak  :  that  is,  it  I  may  fpeak  it  reverently  enough, 
*'  put  the  Lord  out  of  counteniince  ;  put  him,  as  you  would  fay, 
"  to  the  blvfli,  unlefs  we  be  mailers  of  our  re^uefts." 

ShaU 
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Shall  we,  that  in  the  Covenant  fwore,  625 

Each  man  of  us,  to  run  before 

Another  ftill  in  Reformation, 

Give  Dogs  and  Bears  a  Jifpenfation  ? 

How  will  Diffenting  Brethren  relilh  it  ? 

"UTiat  will  Malignants  fay  ?  Videlicet,  6^d 

That  each  man  fv/ore  to  do  his  beft 

To  damn  and  perjure  all  the  reft  ? 

And  bid  the  Devil  take  the  hin'moft. 

Which  at  this  race  is  like  to  win  moft. 

They  '11  fay  our  buSnefs,  to  Reform  635 

The  Church  and  State,  is  but  a  worm  3 

For  to  fubfcribe,  unfight,  unfeen, 

T'  an  unknown  Church-difcipline, 

What  is  it  elfe,  but  before-hand 

T'  engage,  and  after  underftand  ?  640 

For  when  wc  fwore  to  carry  on 

The  prefcnt  Reformation, 

According  to  the  purcft  mode 

Of  churches  beft-reform'd  abroad. 

What  did  we  elfe  but  ma!:e  a  vow  64^ 

To  do  we  know  not  what,  nor  how  ? 

For  no  three  of  us  will  agree 

Where,  or  v.];;it  churches  thefe  fhould  be; 

And  is  indeed  the  felf-fame  cafe 

With  theirs  that  fwore  ti  cruras  ;  650 

Of  the  French  League,  in  which  men  vow'd 

To  fight  to  the  laft  drop  of  blood. 

Ver.  65 T.]    The  Holy  League   in  France,  defigned  and  made 
for  the  cxtjrpatioc  of  the  riotcltant  religion,  was  the  original 

out 
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Thcfc  flanders  w  ill  be  thrown  upon 

The  Caufc  and  Work  \vc  carry  on. 

If  vvc  permit  men  to  run  headlong  6§^ 

T'  exorbitances  fit  for  Bedlam, 

R.athcr  than  Gofj-Hrl-walking  times. 

When  flighted  fins  are  greateft  crimes. 

But  we  the  matter  fo  fhall  handle, 

As  to  remove  that  odious  ftandal :  660 

In  name  of  King  and  Parramcnt, 

I  charge  you  all,  no  more  foment 

This  t'oud,  but  keep  the  peace  bct^vcen 

Your  brethren  and  your  countrymen. 

And  to  thofe  places  ftraight  repair  66g 

Where  your  refpcdtive  dwellings  are. 

But  to  that  purpofe  firft  furrcndcr 

The  Fiddler,  as  the  prime  offender, 

Th'  incendiar)'  vile,  that  is  chief 

Author  and  engineer  of  mifchief ;  670 

That  makes  di\  ifion  between  friends. 

For  protane  and  malignant  ends. 

He  and  that  engine  of  vile  noife. 

On  which  illegally  he  plays, 

out  of  which  the  Solemn  League  and  Covenant  here  was  (witk 
difference  only  of  circumrtances)  moft  faithfully  tranfcribed.  Nor 
did  the  fuccefs  of  both  differ  more  than  the  intent  and  purpofe  ; 
for,  after  the  deftru£tion  of  vaft  numbers  of  people  of  all  forts, 
both  ended  with  the  murder  of  two  kings,  whom  they  had  both 
fworn  to  defend.  And  as  our  Covenanters  fwore  every  man  to 
run  one  before  another  in  the  way  of  Reformation,  fo  did  the 
French,  in  the  Holy  League,  to  fight  to  the  laft  drop  of  blood. 
Vcr.  67 3 — 576.]    The  threatening  puniihmcnt  to  the  Fiddle, 

was 
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Shall  [diBum  faBiim)  both  be  brought  67J 

To  condign  pun'fhment,  as  they  ought. 
This  muft  be  done,  and  I  would  fain  fee 
Mortal  fo  fturdy  as  to  gainfay  ; 
For  then  I'll  talce  another  courfe. 
And  foon  reduce  you  all  by  force.  680 

This  faid,  he  clapt  his  hand  on  fword. 
To  fliew  he  meant  to  keep  his  word. 
But  Talgol,  who  had  long  fuppreft 
Inflamed  wrath  in  glowing  breaft, 

was  much  like  the  threats  of  the  pragmatical  troopers  to  puniflj 
Ralph  Dobbin's  waggon,  Plain  Dealer,  vol.  I.  «'  I  was  driving 
•'  (fays  he)  into  a  town  upon  the  29th  of  May,  where  my  wag- 
*'  gon  was  to  dine  :  there  came  up  in  a  great  rage  feven  or  eight 
"  of  the  troopers  that  were  quartered  there,  and  afked  "  What  I 
"  bufhed  out  my  horfcs  for  ?"  I  told  them,  "  To  drive  flies 
"  away."  But  they  faid,  "  I  was  a  Jacobite  rafcal ;  that  my 
,"  horfes  were  guilty  of  high  treafon,  and  my  waggon  ought  to  be 
"  hanged." — I  anfwered,  '•  It  was  already  drawhi  and  within  a 
**  yard  or  two  t>i  being  quartered  ;  but  as  to  being  hanged,  it 
*'  was  a  compliment  we  had  no  occafion  for,  and  therefore  defired 
*'  them  to  take  it  back  again,  and  keep  it  in  their  own  hands, 
"  till  they  had  an  opportunity  to  make  ufe  of  it." — I  had  no 
"  fooner  fpoke  thefe  words,  but  they  fell  upon  me  like  thunder, 
"  ftript  my  cattle  in  a  twinkling,  and  beat  me  black  and  blue 
*'  with  my  own  oak-branches." 

Ver.  683,  684.]  It  may  be  alked.  Why  Talgol  was  the  firft 
in  anfwering  the  Knight,  when  it  feems  more  incumbent  upon 
the  Bearward  to  make  a  defence  ?  Probably  Talgol  might  then 
be  a  Cavalier;  for  the  charafter  the  Poet  has  given  him  doth  not 
infer  the  contrary  ;  and  his  anfwer  carries  flrong  indications  to 
juftify  the  conjedture. 

Wliich 
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V^  hlch  now  began  to  rage  and  burn  as  68c 

Implacably  as  flame  in  furnace, 

Thos  anfwer'd  him  :  Thou  vermin  wretched. 

As  e'er  in  mcaflcd  pork  was  hatched ; 

Thou  tail  of  Worfhip,  that  doft  grow 

On  ruinp  of  juftice  as  of  cow  ;  690 

How  dar'ft  thou  with  that  fullcn  luggage 

O'  th'felf,  old  ir'n,  and  other  baggage, 

N^  ith  which  thy  ftccd  of  bones  and  leather 

Has  broke  his  wind  in  halting  hither ; 

How  durft  th',  I  fay,  adventure  thus  695 

T'  oppofc  thy  lumber  againft  us  ? 

Co\ild  thine  impertinence  find  out 

No  work  t'  employ  itfelf  ibour, 

\^'here  thou,  fccure  from  wooden  blow 

'1  hy  bufy  vanity  might  fhow  ?  noo 

Was  no  difpute  a-foot  between 

The  caterwauling  Brethren  ? 

No  fubtle  queftion  rais'd  among 

Thofe  out-o'-their  wits,  and  thofe  i'  th'  wrong  ? 

No  prize  between  thofe  combatants  70^ 

O'  th'  times,  the  land  and  water  faints. 

Where  thou  might'ft  ftickle,  without  hazard 

Of  outrage  to  thy  hide  and  mazzard. 

And  not,  for  want  of  bufinefs,  come 

To  us  to  be  thus  troublefome,  71 0 

To  interrupt  our  better  fort 

Of  difputarits,  and  fpoil  our  fport  ? 

Ver.  694.]    Is   hm'd,  and   tir'd   in  halting  hither.     Thus  It 
ftanJj  in  the  two  firft  editions  of  1663. 

Was 
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Was  there  no  felony,  no  bawd, 

Cutpurfe,  or  burglary  abroad  ? 

No  ftolen  pig,  nor  plunder'd  goofe,  71^ 

To  tie  thee  up  from  breaking  loofe  ? 

No  ale  unlicens'd,  broken  hedge. 

For  which  thou  ftatute  might'ft  alledge. 

To  keep  thee  bufy  from  foul  evil. 

And  fhame  due  to  thee  from  the  Devil  ?  720 

Did  no  Committee  fit,  where  he 

Might  cut  out  journey-work  for  thee. 

And  fet  th'  a  talk,  with  fubornation. 

To  ftitch  up  fale  and  fequeftration. 

To  cheat,  with  holinefs  and  zeal,  725 

All  parties  and  the  common-weal  ? 

Much  better  had  it  been  for  thee 

He  'ad  kept  thee  where  th'  art  us'd  to  be. 

Or  fent  th'  on  bufmefs  any  whither. 

So  he  had  never  brought  thee  hither  :  730 

But  if  th'  haft  brain  enough  in  fcuU 

To  keep  itfelf  in  lodging  whole. 

And  not  pro\  oke  the  rage  of  ftones. 

And  cudgels  to  thy  hide  and  bones. 

Tremble,  and  vanifh  while  thou  may'ft,  755; 

Which  I'll  not  promife  if  thou  ftay'ft. 

At  this  the  Knight  grew  high  in  wroth. 

And  lifting  hands  and  eyes  up  both. 

Three  times  he  fmote  on  ftomach  ftout. 

From  whence,  at  length,  thefe  words  broke  out :    740 

Ver.  732.]    To  keep  within  Its  lodging.  Edit.    1674,    1684, 
1689,  1694,  1700.     Reilored  to  the  prefent  reading  1704. 

Was 
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Was  I  for  this  entitled  Sir, 

id  girt  with  trufty  fvvcrd  and  fpur, 
For  fame  and  honour  to  wage  battle. 
Thus  to  he  brav'd  by  foe  to  cattle  ? 
Not  all  that  pride  that  niakes  thee  fwell  ^^j 

As  big  as  thou  doft  blown-iip  vcal. 
Nor  all  thy  tricks  and  fleights  to  ciieat. 
And  fell  thy  carrion  for  good  meat ; 
Not  all  thy  magic  to  repair 

Decay'd  old-age  in  tough  lean  ware,  7^0 

Make  natural  death  appear  thy  work* 
And  ftop  the  gangrene  in  ftale  pork  ; 
Not  all  that  force  that  makes  thee  proud, 
Becaufe  by  bullock  ne'er  withrtood  ; 
Though  arm 'd  with  all  thy  cleavers,  knives,  7j^ 

And  axes,  made  to  hew  down  lives. 
Shall  fave  or  help  thee  to  evade 
The  hand  of  Juftice,  or  this  blade. 
Which  I,  her  fword-bearer,  do  carr}'. 
For  civil  deed  and  military  :  760 

Vcr.  741.]  Hudibras  £hewed  lefs  patience  upon  this  than  Don 
Quixote  did  upon  a  like  occaflon,  where  lie  calmly  diHInguIihes 
betwixt  an  affront  and  an  injury.  The  Knight  is  irritated  at  the 
fatirical  anfwer  of  Talgol,  and  vents  his  rage  in  a  manner  exaftiy 
fuited  to  his  charafter ;  and  when  his  pa/lion  was  worked  up  to 
a  height  too  great  to  be  expredcd  in  words,  he  immediately  falls 
into  aftion  ;  but,  alas  !  at  his  firft  entrance  into  it,  he  meets 
with  an  unlucky  difappointmentj  an  omen  that  the  fucccfs would 
he  as  indifferent  as  the  caufe  in  which  he  was  engaged. 

Ver.  751.]  Turn  death  of  nature  to  iby  -work.  In  the  two 
-firft  editions  of  1663. 

Nor 
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Nor  fhall  thefe  words,  of  venom  bafe, 

Which  thou  haft  from  their  native  place. 

Thy  ftomach,  pump'd  to  fling  on  me. 

Go  unreveng'd,  though  I  am  free  ; 

Thou  down  the  fame  throat  fhall  devour  them  :      76^ 

Like  tainted  beef,  and  pay  dear  for  them  : . 

Nor  Ihall  it  e'eu  be  faid  that  wight 

With  gantlet  blue  and  bafes  white. 

And  round  blunt  truncheon  by  his  fide. 

So  great  a  man  at  arms  defy'd  7-0 

With  words  far  bitterer  than  wormwood. 

That  would  in  Job  or  Grizel  ftir  mood. 

Dogs  with  their  tongues  their  wounds  do  heal. 

But  men  with  hands,  as  thou  flialt  feel. 

This  faid,  with  hafty  rage  he  fnatch'd  77^ 

His  gun-ftiot,  that  in  holfters  watch'd. 
And  bending  cock,  lie  level'd  full 
Againft  th'  outC.de  of  Talgol's  fcull. 
Vowing  that  he  fhouU  ne'er  ftir  further. 
Nor  henceforth  cow  or  bullock  murther :  780 

But  Pallas  came  in  fliape  of  Ruft, 
And  'twixt  the  fpring  and  hammer  thruft 

Her 

Ver.  781—783.]  This,  and  another  paflagc  in  this  Canto, 
are  the  only  p'aces  where  deities  are  introduced  in  this  Poem  :  as 
it  was  not  intended  for  an  Epic  Poem,  confequently  none  of  the 
heroes  in  it  needed  fupernatural  afiiftance  :  how  then  comes  Pallas 
to  be  ulhered  in  here,  and  Mars  afterwards  ?  Probably  to  ridicule 
Homer  and  Virgil,  whofe  heroes  fcarce  perform  any  adlion  (even 
the  moll  feafible)  without  the  feufible  aid  of  a  deity ;  and  to 

manifeft 
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Her  gorgon  (hield,  which  made  the  cock 

Stand  ftirf",  as  'twere  transform'd  to  (lock. 

Meanwhile  fierce  Talgol,  gathering  might,  ^8^ 

With  rugged  truncheon  charg'd  the  Knight ;" 

But  he,  with  petronel  up-heav'd, 

Inllead  of  fhield,  the  blow  rcceiv'd  ; 

The  gun  recoil'd,  as  well  it  might. 

Not  us'd  to  fuch  a  kind  of  fight,  'j-go 

And  fhrunk  from  its  great  mailer's  gripe, 

Knock'd  down  and  ftunn'd  with  mt'ttid  ftripe. 

Then  Hudibras,  with  furious  hafte, 

Drew  out  his  fwcrd  ;  yet  not  fo  faft 

But  Talgol  firft,  with  hardy  thwack,  -jg^ 

Twice  bruis'd  his  head,  and  twice  his  back  ; 

TtiirAitil  that  it  was  not  the  want  of  abilities,  but  choice,  that 
made  uur  Poer avoid  fuch  fubrerfugcs.  He  has  given  us  a  fample 
of  his  judgment  in  this  way  of  writing  in  the  paflage  before  us, 
which,  taken  in  its  naked  meaning,  is  only.  That  the  Knight's 
piftol  was,  for  want  of  ufc,  grown  fo  rufty,  that  it  would  not 
fltc ;  or,  in  other  words,  that  the  ruft  was  the  caufe  of  his  dif- 
appointmenu 

Yer.  7S4.]  Stand  Jliff,  as  if  'twere  turn'd  t'  i  Jiock.  In 
editions  1674,  16S4,  1689,  1694,  1700,  1704.    Reftored  1710. 

Ver.  7S6.]  Smote  the  Kr.ight.     In  the  two  editions  of  1664. 

Vcr.  787,  788.] 

And  he  with  ru/!y  pjflol  held— 
To  take  the  bbw  on  like  a  ihield. 

Thas  altered  1674,  1684,  16S9,  1694,  1700.     Reftored  17C4. 
Vol.  XIII,  G  But 
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But  when  his  nut-brown  fword  was  out. 
With  ftomach  huge  he  laid  about. 
Imprinting  many  a  wound  upon 
His  mortal  foe,  the  truncheon  :  Sec* 

The  trufty  cudgel  did  oppofe 
Itfelf  againft  dead-doing  blows. 
To  guard  his  leader  from  fell  bane. 
And  then  reveng'd  itfelf  again. 

And  though  the  fword  (fome  underftood)  805 

-In  force  had  much  the  odds  of  wood, 
'Twas  nothing  fo  ;  both  fides  were  balanc't 
So  equal,  none  knew  which  was  val'ant'ft : 
For  wood,  with  honour  being  engag'd. 
Is  fo  implacably  enrag'd,  810 

Though  iron  hew  and  mangle  fore. 
Wood  wounds  and  bruifes  honour  more. 
And  now  both  Knights  were  out  of  breath, 
Tir'd  in  the  hot  purfuits  of  death, 
Whilft  all  the  reft  amaz'd  flood  ftill,  $1$ 

Expecting  which  fhould  take  or  kill. 
This  Hudibras  obferv'd  ;  and  fretting 
Conqueft  fhould  be  fo  long  a-getting. 
He  drew  up  all  his  force  into 

One  body,  and  that  into  one  blow  ;  820 

-But  Talgol  wifely  avoided  it 
^y  cunning  Height ;  for  had  it  hit 

Ver.  797,]  But  when  his  rvigs,cd /word  was  out .     In  the  two 
firft  editions  of  1663. 

Ver.  798,]  Couragcouf.y .   1674.  to  1704,  iuclufive. 

rrbc 


H  U  D  I  B  R  A  S,    Part  I.   Canto  II.        Tj 

The  up{->er  part  of  him,  the  blow 
Had  Hit  as  fure  as  that  below. 

Meanwhile  the  incomparable  Colon,  825 

To  aid  his  friend,  began  to  fall  on  ; 
Him  Ralph  encounter'd,  and  ftraight  grew 
A  difmal  combat  'twixt  them  two  ; 
Th'  one  arm'd  with  metal,  th'  other  with  woixl, 
This  fit  for  bruifc,  and  that  for  blood.  S30 

With  many  a  ftifF  thwack,  many  a  bang. 
Hard  crub-trce  and  old  iron  rang, 
WTiile  none  that  faw  them  could  divine 
To  which  fide  conqucrt  would  incline  ; 
Until  Magnano,  who  did  envy  Sji 

That  two  (hould  with  fo  many  men  vy. 
By  fubtle  ftratagem  of  brain 
Perform'd  what  force  could  ne'er  attain  ^ 
For  he,  by  foul  hap,  having  found 
Where  thiiUcs  grew  on  barren  ground,  S40 

In  hafte  he  drew  Ivis  weapon  out, 
And  having  cropt  them  from  the  root. 
He  clapp'd  them  underneath  the  tail 
Of  ftced,  with  pricks  as  Iharp  as  nail : 

Vcr.  8Z5.] 

But  now  fierce  Colon  'gan  draw  on. 
To  aid  the  diftrefs'd  champion. 
In  the  two  firft  editions  of   1663. 

Ver.  828.]  >4,  tierce  difpute.    1674  to  1704,  inclufiv;. 
Vcr.  844.]   jyitb  prickles  (harper  than  a  nail.  Edit.  1674,  to 
-  ;4,  indufive. 

G  2  Tic 
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The  angry  beaft  did  ftraight  refent  gi^- 

The  wrong  done  to  his  fundament,  ■ 

Began  to  kick,  .and  fling,  and  wince. 

As  if  he  'ad  been  befide  his  fenfe. 

Striving  to  difengage  from  thifl;le. 

That  gall'd  him  forely  under  his  tail ;  Sco 

Inftead  of  which,  he  threw  the  pack. 

Of  Squire  and  baggage,  from  his  back  ; 

And  blundedng  ftiil,  with  fmarting  rump. 

He  gave  the  Knight's  fteed  fuch  a  thump 

As  made  him  reel.     The  Knight  did  ftoop,  Sr^ 

And  fat  on  further  fideaflope. 

This  Talgol  viewing,  who  had  now 

By  Height  efcap'd  the  fatal  blow. 

He  rally 'd,  and  again  fell  to  't ; 

For,  catching  foe  by  nearer  foot.  86c 

He  lifted  with  fuch  might  and  ftrength. 

As  would  have  hurl'd  him  thrice  his  lengthy, 

And  dafh'd  his  brains  (if  any)  out ; 

But  Mars,  that  ftill  protefts  the  ftout. 

In  pudding-time  came  to  his  aid,  865" 

And  under  him  the  Bear  convey'd  ; 

The 

Vcr.  846.]  AnAfeel  regret  on  fundament.  In  the  two  firft 
editions  of  1663. 

Ver.  855.]  That  ftagger'd  bm.  Edit.  1674,  to  170c,  In- 
clufive. 

Ver.  864,  865.]  I  would  here  obferve  the  judgment  of  I  he 
Poet :  Mars  is  introduced  to  the  Knight's  advantage,  as  Pallas 
4iad  been  before  to  his  difappointment.     It  was  reafonable  that 

the 
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The  Bear,  upon  whofe  foft  fur-gown 

The  Knight  with  all  his  weight  k-11  down, 

'I  he  friendly  rug  prefers  'd  the  ground. 

And  headlong  Knight,  from  bruife  or  wound  :       870 

Like  feather-bed  betwixt  a  wall. 

And  heavy  brunt  of  cannon-ball. 

As  Sancho  on  a  blanket  fell, 

And  had  no  hurt,  our'i  fat'd  as  well 

In  body,  though  his  mighty  fpirit,  875 

Being  heavy,  did  not  fo  well  bear  it. 

The  Bear  was  in  a  greater  fright. 

Beat  down,  and  worfted  by  tlie  Knight ; 

He  roar'd,  and  rag'd,  and  flung  about. 

To  Ihake  off  bondage  from  his  fnout :  880 

His  wrath  infiam'd,  boil'd  o'er,  and  from 

His  jaws  of  dcadi  he  threw  the  foam  ; 

Furj'  in  ftranger  pofturcs  tlirew  him. 

And  more  than  ever  herald  drew  him  : 

He  tore  the  earth,  which  he  had  fav'd  83^ 

From  fquelch  of  Knight,  and  ftorra'd  and  rav'd, 

the  God  of  War  fliould  come  in  to  hh  alHSance,  fince  a  GodJefj 
haJ  interefted  herfelf  on  the  fide  o/  his  enemies  (agreeably  to 
Homer  and  Virgil).  Had  the  Kni£;ht  drreaiy  fallen  to  the 
grouod,  he  had  been  probably  difabled  from  future  adlion }  and 
confequently  the  battle  would  too  foon  have  been  determined  :  b(  - 
fides,  we  may  oblerve  a  beautiful  gradation,  to  the  honour  of  ihc 
hero :  he  falls  upon  the  Bear,  the  Bear  breaks  loofe,  and  the 
fpcdators  run  :  fo  that  the  Knight's  fall  is  the  primary  caufe  of 
this  rout,  and  he  m'gh:  jaUly,  as  he  afterwardi  did,  afcribe  the 
honour  of  the  wiflcry  to  himfelf. 

C  3  And 
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And  vex'd  the  more,  becaufe  the  harms 

He  felt  were  'gainft  the  law  of  arms : 

For  men  he  always  tcj&k  to  be 

His  friends,  and  dogs  the  enemy  ;  890 

Who  never  fo  much  hurt  had  done  him. 

As  his  own  fide  did  falling  on  him : 

It  griev'd  him  to  the  guts  that  they. 

For  whom  he  'ad  fought  fo  many  a  fray. 

Arid  ferv'd  with  lofs  of  blood  fo  long,  89^ 

Should  offer  fuch  inhuman  ■wrong  ; 

Wrong  of  unfcldier-like  condition. 

For  which  he  flung  down  his  commiffion  ; 

And  laid  about  him,  till  his  nofc 

From  thrall  of  ring  and  cord  broke  loofe.  900 

Soon  as  he  felt  himfelf  enlarg'd. 

Through  thickeft  of  his  foes  he  charg'd. 

And  made  way  through  th'  amazed  crew ; 

Some  he  o'er-ran,  and  fome  o'erthrew. 

But  took  none  ;  for  by  hafty  flight  905 

Heftrove  t'  efcape  purfuit  of  Knight, 

From  whom  he  fled  with  as  much  hafte 

And  dread  as  he  the  rabble  chac'd  j 

In  hafte  he  fled,  and  fo  did  they. 

Each  and  his  fear  a  feveral  way.  9 1  o 

Crowdero  only  kept  the  field. 
Not  ftirring  from  the  place  he  held, 
Though  beaten  down,  and  wounded  fore 
J  th'  Fiddle,  and  a  leg  that  bore 

Ver.  go6.]    Avoid  the  conquering  ^«ig/br.     In  editions  1674, 
j6j54,  1689,  1694,  1700,  1704.     Reftored  1710,  as  above. 

-     -  One 
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One  fide  ot"  him,  not  that  of  bone,  qir 

But  much  its  better,  th'  wooden  one. 

He  fp>  ing  Hudibras  lie  ft  row 'd 

Upon  the  ground,  like  log  of  wood. 

With  fright  of  fall,   fuppofed  wound. 

And  lofs  of  urine,  in  a  fwound,  ^20 

In  hafte  he  fnatch'd  the  wooden  limb 

That  hurt  i'  th'  ankle  lay  by  him, 

And,  fitting  it  for  fudden  fight, 

Straight  drew  it  up,  t'  attack  the  Knight ; 

Forgetting  up  on  ftump  and  buckle,  92 j 

He  w  ith  the  foe  began  to  buckle. 

Vowing  to  be  reveng'd,  for  breach 

Of  Crowd  and  (kin,  upon  the  wretch. 

Sole  author  of  all  detriment 

He  and  his  fiddle  underwent.  930 

But  Ralpho  (who  had  now  begun 
T'  adventure  refurrcclion 
From  heavy  fquelch,  and  had  got  up 
Upon  his  legs,  with  fprained  crup) 
Looking  about,  l^ehteld  pernicion  933 

Approaching  Knight  from  fell  mufician ; 

Ver.  920.]   Caft  ;n/w3««d.     In  the  two  firft  editionsof  1663. 
Ver.  923.]  /ind  lifting  it,  lee.     In  the  two  firft  editions  of 

1665. 

Ver.  924.]  to  fall  en  Kr.igkt.  In  the  two  firft  ediuons  of 
1663. 

^'sf-  955>  936.]  Looking  about,  bekdd  the  Bard, — To  charge 
the  Knight  entranced  prepared. — Thus  is  editions  1674,  1684, 
1689,   1694,   1700,   1704.     Reftored  1710. 

G  4  He 
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He  fnatch'd  his  whinyard  up,  that  fled 

When  he  was  falling  off  his  ftceil 

(As  rats  do  from  a  falling  houfe). 

To  hide  itfelf  from  rage  of  blows  ;  ^4.0 

And,  wing'd  with  fpeed  and  fury,  flew 

To  rcfcue  Knight  from  hlack  and  blue  ; 

Which  ere  he  could  atchieve,  his  fconce 

The  leg  encounter'd  twice  and  once  ; 

And  now  'twas  rais'd  to  fmite  agen,  ()4j; 

When  Ralpho  thruft  himfclf  between  ; 

He  took  the  blow  upon  his  arm. 

To  (hield  the  Knight  from  further  harm. 

And,  joining  wrath  with  force,  befl:ow'd 

On  th'  wooden  member  fuch  a  load,  0^0 

I'hat  down  it  felU  and  with  it  bore 

Crowdero,  whom  it  propp'd  before. 

To  him  the  Squire  right  nimbly  run. 

And  fetting  conquering  foot  upon 

His  trunk,  thus  fpoke  :  What  defperate  frenzy        95^ 

Made  thee  (thou  whelp  of  Sin)  to  fancy 

Thyfelf,  and  all  that  coward  rabble, 

T'  encounter  us  in  battle  able  ? 

How  durft  th',  I  fay,  oppofe  thy  Curfliip 

Gainft  ajrms,  authority,  and  worfliip,  960 

And  Hudibras  or  me  provoke. 

Though  all  thy  limbs  were  heart  of  oak, 

Ver.  944.]  ^rie  {kin  encountered.  Sec.   In  the  two  fuR  editions. 
Ver.  947.  J  on  fide  and  arm.     Two  editions  of  1663. 
Ver.  948.]   Topield  the  Kn'tght  tnX.xzRz'Af'Cw  /.arm.     In  the 
two  fuft  editions. 

And 
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And  th'  other  half  of  thee  ai  good 

To  bear  out  blows  as  that  of  wood  ? 

Could  not  the  whipping-poft  pre\  ail,  g6) 

With  all  its  rhetoric,  nor  the  jail. 

To  keep  from  flaying  fcourge  thy  fkin. 

And  ancle  free  from  iron  gin  ? 

Which  now  thou  (halt — but  firft  our  care 

Mud  fee  how  Hudibras  docs  fare.  9-a 

This  faid,  he  gently  rais'd  the  Knight, 

And  fet  him  on  his  bum  upright. 

To  roufe  him  from  lethargic  dump, 

Ke  twcak'd  his  nofe,  with  gentle  thump 

Knock't  on  his  brcaft,  as  if  'i  had  been  97  j 

To  raife  the  fpirits  lodg'd  within  : 

They,  waken'd  with  the  noifc,  did  fly 

From  inward  room,  to  w  indow  eye, 

And  gently  opening  lid,  the  cafemenr, 

Look'd  out,  but  yet  with  fome  amazement.  gSo 

This  gladded  Ralpho  much  to  fee. 

Who  thus  bef[->oke  the  Knight.     Quoth  he. 

Tweaking  his  nofe.  You  are,  great  Sir, 

A  felf-denying  conqueror ; 

As  high,  virtorious,  and  grear,  58J 

As  e'er  fought  for  the  Churches  yet. 

If  you  will  give  yourfelf  but  leave 

To  make  out  what  y'  already  have ; 

That  's  vidor)'.     The  foe,  for  dread 

Of  your  nine-worthinefs,  is  fled,  590 

All  fave  Crowdero,  for  whofe  fake 
You  did  th'  efpous'd  Caufe  undertake ; 

And 
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And  he  lies  prifoner  at  your  feet. 

To  be  difpos'd  as  you  think  meet. 

Either  for  life,  or  death,  or  fale,  095 

The  gallows,  or  perpetual  jail ; 

For  one  wink  of  your  powerful  eye 

Muft  fentence  him  to  live  or  die. 

His  Fiddle  is  your  proper  purchafe. 

Won  in  the  fervice  of  the  Churches ;  1000 

And  by  your  doom  muft  be  allow'd 

To  be,  or  be  no  more,  a  Crowd  : 

For  though  fuccefs  did  not  confer 

Juft  title  on  the  conqueror; 

Though  difpenfations  were  not  ftrong  1005 

Conclufions  whether  right  or  wrong ; 

Although  Out-goings  did  confirm, 

And  0\v  ning  were  but  a  meer  term ; 

Yet  as  the  wicked  have  no  rieht 

To  th'  creature,  though  ufurp'd  by  might,  j  01  o 

The  property  is  in  the  faint. 

From  whom  they'  injurioufly  detain  't ; 

Of  him  they  hold  their  luxuries. 

Their  dogs,  their  horfes,  whores,  and  dice, 

Ver.  1009.]  It  was  a  principle  maintained  by  the  Rebels  of 
thofe  days,  that  dominion  is  founded  on  grace,  and  therefore  if 
a  man  wanted  grace  (in  their  opinion)  if  he  was  not  a  faint  or  a 
godly  man,  he  had  no  right  to  any  lands,  good?,  or  chattels. 
The  Saints,  as  the  Squire  fays,  had  a  right  to  all,  and  might 
take  it,  wherever  they  had  a  power  to  do  it. 

Their 
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Their  riots,  revels,  malks,  delights,  101^ 

Pimps,  biifTooiis,  fiddlers,  parafitcs ; 
All  which  the  faints  have  title  tn, 
And  ought  t'  enjoy,  if  they  'd  t!ieir  due. 
What  wf  take  from  them  is  no  more 
Than  what  was  ours  by  right  Ivfore  :  1020 

For  we  are  their  true  landlords  ft  ill, 
And  they  our  tenants  but  at  will. 
At  this  the  Knight  began  to  rouze. 
And  by  degrees  grew  valourous : 

He  ftar'd  alxjut,  and  feeing  none  102^ 

Of  all  his  foes  remain  hut  one. 
He  fnatch'd  his  weapon  that  lay  near  him. 
And  from  the  ground  began  to  rear  him, 
^'owing  to  make  Crowdero  pay 

For  all  the  rell  that  ran  away.  icjo 

lut  Ralpho  now,  in  colder  blood, 
}Iis  fury  mildly  thus  withftood  : 
Great  bir,  quoth  he,  your  might)'  fpirit 
Is  rais'.i  too  high  ;  this  (lave  does  merit 
To  be  the  hangman's  bufmefs,  fooner  'OJ? 

Than  from  your  hand  to  have  the  honour 
Of  his  dcrtruftion  ;  I  that  am 
A  Nothingnefs  in  deed  and  name. 
Did  fcorn  to  hurt  his  forfeit  carcafe. 
Or  ill  entreat  his  Fiddle  or  cafe  :  IO40 

Will  you,  great  Sir,  that  giory  blot 
In  cold  blood,  which  you  gain'd  in  hot  ? 
Will  you  employ  your  conquering  fword 
To  break  a  Fiddle,  and  your  word  ? 

I  '  For 
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For  though  I  fouglit  and  overcame,  104^- 

And  quarter  gave,  'twas  in  your  name  : 

For  great  commanders  always  own 

What  's  profperous  by  the  foldier  done- 

To  fave,  where  you  have  power  to  kill. 

Argues  your  po'>ver  above  your  will ;.  j  050 

And  that  your  will  and  power  have  lefs 

Than  both  might  have  of  felfifnnefs. 

This  power  which,  now  alive,  with  diead 

He  trembles  at,  if  he  were  dead 

Would  no  more  keep  the  Have  in  awe,  105; 

Than  if  you  were  a  Knight  of  ftraw  : 

For  Death  would  then  be  his  conqueror 

Not  you,  and  free  him  from  that  terror.. 

If  danger  from  his  life  accrue. 

Or  honour  from  his  death,  to  you,  1060 

HTwere  policy  and  honour  too 

To  do  as  you  refolv'd  to  do  : 

But,  Sir,  'twould-wrong  your  valour  much. 

To  fay  it  needs,  or  fears  a  crutch. 

Great  conquerors  greater  glory  gain  lodc 

By  foes  in  triumph  led,  than  flain  : 

The  laurels  that  adorn  their  brows 

Are  pull'd  from  living,  not  dead  boughs. 

And  living  foes :  the  greateft  fame 

Of  cripple  flain  can  be  but  lame  :  1 070 

One  half  of  him  's  already  flain. 

The  other  is  not  worth  your  pain  ; 

Th'  honour  can  but  on  one  fide  light. 

As  wcrfliip  did,  when  y'  were  dubb'd  Knight ; 

Wherefore 
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-Wherefore  I  think  it  better  far  ^'^Ti 

To  keep  him  prifoner  of  war. 
And  let  him  fa^fl  in  bpnds  abide. 
At  court  of  juRj^c  TO  be  try'd  ; 
Where  if  h'  app^r  fo  bold  or  crafty. 
There  may  be  danger  in  his  falcty  :  ic5o 

If  any  member  there  diflike 
His  face,  or  to  his  beard  have  pique ; 
Or  if  his  death  will  fave  or  yield 
Revenge  or  fright,  it  is  revcal'd. 
Though  he  has  quarter,  nc'erthelefs  ic8c 

Y'  have  power  to  hang  him  when  you  pleafe; 
This  has  been  often  done  by  fome 
Of  our  great  conquerors,  you  know  whom; 
And  has  by  moll  of  us  been -held 

Wife  juftice,  and  to  fome  reveal'd  :  1090 

For  words  and  promifes,  that  yoke 
The  conqueror,  are  qiiicklv  broke  ; 
Like  Samfon's  ocffs,  though  by  his  own 
JDireftion  and  advice  put  on. 

Ver.  10S4.]  When  tbe  Rebels  bad  taken  a  prifoner,  thougTi 
they  gave  him  quarter,  and  prcmifed  to  fave  his  iife  j  yet  if  aryjr 
of  them  afterwards  thought  it  not  proper  that  he  fhould  be  faved, 
it  was  only  fjying  it  was  revealed  to  him  that  fuch  a  one  fhoulH 
die,  and  they  hanged  him  up,  notwithfiatriing  the  promifes  before 
ir.ade.  Dr.  South  obferves  of  Harrifon  the  Regicide,  a  butcher 
by  profcflion,  and  preaching  Colonel  in  the  Parliament  army, 
*'  That  he  was  notable  for  having  killed  feveral  after  quarter 
"  given  by  others,  ufing  thefe  words  in  doing  it ;  "  Curfed  be 
"*'  he  who  d'jth  the  work  of  the  Lord  negligently  I" 

For 
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For  if  we  fhould  fight  for  the  Caufe  1^95 

By  rules  of  military  laws. 

And  only  do  what  they  call  juft. 

The  Caufe  would  quickly  fall  to  dufl:. 

This  we  among  ourfelves  may  fpeak  j 

But  to  the  wicked  or  the  weak  noo 

We  muft  be  cautious  to  declare 

Perfeftion-truths,  fuch  as  thefe  are. 

This  faid,  the  high  outrageous  mettle 
Of  Knight  began  to  cool  and  fettle. 
-He  lik'd  the  Squire's  advice,  and  foon  1105 

Refolv'd  to  fee  the  bufmefs  done 4 
And  therefore  charg'd  him  firft  to  bind 
Crowdero's  hands  on  rump  behind. 
And  to  its  former  place  and  ufe 
'"  Tht  wooden  member  to  reduce,  1 1 1  o 

But  force  it  take  an  oath  before. 
Ne'er  to  bear  arms  againil  him  more. 

Ralpho  difpatch'd  with  fpeedy  hafte. 
And  having  ty'd  Crowdero  fall, 

.  He,  gave  Sir  Knight  the  end  of  cord,  1115 

To  lead  the  captive  of  his  fword 
In  triumph,  whilft  the  fteeds  he  caught. 
And  them  to  further  fervice  brought. 
The  Squire,  in  Itate,  rode  on  before. 
And  on  his  nut-brown  whinyard  bore  -1 1 20- 

The  trophee-Fiddle  and  the  cafe. 
Leaning  on  fhoulder  like  a  mace. 

Ver.  1 122.]    Plac'd  on   his  Jhouldcr.     Editions    1C74,    J684, 
•,j6So,  1700.     Leaning  on  J}jouldcr,  reftorcd  1704. 

Tii* 
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The  Knight  himfelf  did  after  ride. 

Leading  Crowdero  by  his  fide; 

And  tow'd  him,  if  he  lagg'd  behind,  112^ 

Like  boat,  againft  the  tide  and  wind. 

Thus  grave  and  folcmn  thev  march  on. 

Until  quite  through  the  town  they  'ad  gone; 

At  further  end  of  which  there  ftands 

An  ancient  caftle,  that  commands  a  So 

Th'  adjacent  parts  ;  in  all  the  fabrick 

You  (hall  not  fee  one  ftone  nor  a  brick. 

But  all  of  wood,  by  powerful  fpell 

Of  magic  made  impregnable  : 

There  's  neither  iron-bar  nor  gate,  1  ijj; 

Portcullis,  chain<  nor  boll,  nor  grate. 

And  yet  men  durance  there  abide. 

In  dungeon  fcarce  three  inches  wide; 

With  roof  fo  low,  that  under  it 

They  never  (land,  but  lie  or  fit ;  1 14.0 

Vcr.  113c.]  This  is  an  enigrmtical  defcription  of  a  pair  <M:' 
ftocks  and  whipping-poft  ;  it  is  fo  pompous  and  fublime,  that  wc 
are  furprifed  fo  noble  a  llnidhirc  could  be  raifed  froir  fo  ludicrous 
a  fubjeft.  We  perceive  wit  and  humour  in  the  ftrongef^  light 
in  every  pat:  of  the  defcription  :  and  how  happily  imagined  is 
the  pun  in  ver.  1142!  How  ceremonious  are  the  conquerors  in 
difplayiug  the  trophies  of  their  viGory,  and  imprifoning  the  ur- 
happy  captive !  What  a  difmal  figure  doei  he  make  at  the  dark 
profpedi  before  him  !  All  thcfe  circumftances  were  neceflTary  to  be 
fully  exhibited,  that  the  reader  might  commiferate  his  favourite 
Knight,  when  a  change  of  fortune  unhappily  brought  him  into 
Crowdcro's  place. 

And 
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And  yet  fo  foul,  that  whofo  is  in. 
Is  to  the  middle-leg  in  prifon ; 
Itt  -circle  magical  confin'd. 
With  walls  of  fubtle  air  and  wind* 
Which  none  are  able  to  break  thorough,  114^ 

Until  they  're  freed  by  head  of  borough. 
Thither  arriv'd,  th'  ad\-cnturous  Knight 
And  bold  Squire  from  their  Heeds  alight 
At  th'  outward  wall,  near  which  there  Hands 
A  Baftile,  built  t'  imprifon  hands ;  1 1 50 

By  ftrange  enchantment  made  to  fetter 
The  leffer  parts,  and  free  the  greater  : 
i/)r  though  the  body  may  creep  through. 
The  hands  in  grate  are  faft  enough ; 
And  when  a  circle  'bout  the  wrift  ^^5S 

Is  made  by  beadle  exorcift. 
The  body  feels  the  fpur  and  fwitch. 
As  if  't  were  ridden  poft  by  witch. 
At  twenty  miles  an  hour  pace. 

And  yet  ne'er  flirs  out  of  the  place.  1 1 60 

On  top  of  this  there  is  a  fpire, 
On  which  Sir  Knight  firft  bids  the  Squire 
The  Fiddle,  and  its  fpoils,  the  cafe. 
In  manner  of  a  trophee  place. 

That  done,  they  ope  the  trap-door  gate^  1 165 

And  let  Crowdero  down  thereat* 
Crowdcro  making  doleful  face. 
Like  hermit  poor  in  penfive  place. 
To  dungeon  they  the  wretch  commit. 
And  the  furvivor  of  his  feet ;  j  j  -70 

Etit 
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But  th'  other,  that  had  broke  the  peace. 

And  head  of  Knighthood,  they  rcleafe. 

Though  a  delinqacnt  falfe  and  forged. 

Yet  being  a  ftranger,  he  's  enlarged, 

^Vhile  his  comrade,  that  did  no  hurt,  1175 

Is  clapp'd  up  fall  in  prifon  for  't : 

So  Jullice,  while  fhe  winks  at  crimes, 

Stumbles  on  innocence  fomctimcs. 


VoL.Xm.  H  HUDIBRA?. 


[     98     ] 

H      U      D      I      B      R      A      S. 

PART    I.      CANTO    III. 

THE      ARGUMENT. 

The  fcatter'd  rotit  return  and  rally. 
Surround  the  place;  the  Knight  does  fally^ 
And  is  made  prifoner :  then  they  feize 
Th'  inchanted  fort  by  ftorm^  releafe 
Crowdero,  and  put  the  Squire  in  's  place; 
I  Ihould  have  firft  faid  Hudibras. 

AY  me!  what  perils  do  environ 
The  man  that  meddles  with  cold  ironi 
What  pl'iguy  mifchicfs  and  mifhaps 
Do  dog  him  ftill  with  after-claps  ! 
For  though  Dame  Fortune  feem  to  fmile,  5 

And  leer  upon  him,  for  a  while. 
She  '11  after  (hew  him,  in  the  nick 
Of  all  his  glories,  a  dog-trick. 
This  any  man  may  fmg  or  fay 

1'  th'  ditty  call'd.  What  if  a  Day  ?  i  o 

For  Hudibras,  who  thought  he  'ad  won 
The  iieldj  as  certain  as  a  gun. 
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And  having  routed  tlic  whole  troop. 

With  viftory  was  cock-a-hoop. 

Thinking  he  'ad  done  enough  to  purcliafo  15 

Thankfgiving-day  among  the  Churches, 

Wherein  his  mettle  and  brave  worth 

Might  be  cxplain'd  by  holder-forth, 

And  regiller'd  by  fame  eternal. 

In  deathlcfs  pages  ol"  Diurnal,  20 

Found  in  few  minutes,  to  his  cod. 

He  did  but  count  without  his  hofl. 

And  that  a  turndile  is  more  certain 

Than,  in  events  of  war,  Dame  Fortune. 

For  now  the  late  faint-hearted  rout,  25, 

O'erthrown  and  fcatter'd  round  about, 
Chac'd  by  the  horror  of  their  fear. 
From  bloody  fray  of  Knight  and  Bear, 
(All  but  the  Dogs,  who  in  purfuit 
Of  the  Knight's  vidor\'  flood  to  't,  jq 

And  moft  ignobly  fought  to  get 
The  honour  of  his  blood  and  fweatj 
Seeing  the  coaft  was  free  and  clear 
O'  the  conquer'd  and  the  conqueror. 
Took  heart  again,  and  fac'd  about,  j? 

As  if  they  meant  to  Hand  it  out : 
For  by  this  time  the  routed  Bear, 
Attack'd  by  th'  enemy  i'  th'  rear, 

Ver.  35.]  To'A  heart  agiiin,  and  fac'd  alju;.     Took  heart  of 
grace,  in  the  two  firft  editionj  oi  1663. 

Ver.  37.]    For   mvj    the  half -defeated  Bejr,      Thus  altered 
1674,  1684,  1689,  1694,  1700.     Reftored  as  above,  1704. 

H  2  Finding 
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Finding  their  number  grew  too  great 

For  him  to  make  a  fafe  retreat,  40 

Like  a  bold  chieftain  fac'd  about ; 

But  wifely  doubting  to  holdout. 

Gave  way  to  fortune,  and  with  hade 

Fac'd  the  proud  foe,  and  fled,  and  fac'd. 

Retiring  ftill,  until  he  found  4^ 

He  'ad  got  th'  advantage  of  the  ground. 

And  then  as  val'antly  made  head 

To  check  the  foe,  and  forthwith  fled. 

Leaving  no  art  untry'd,  nor  trick 

Of  warrior  ftout.and  politick,  50 

Until,  in  fpite  of  hot  purfuit. 

He  gain'd  a  pafs,  to  hold  difpute 

On  better  terras,  and  fl:op  the  courfe 

Of  the  proud  foe.     With  all  his  force 

He  bravely  charg'd,  and  for  a  while  ^^ 

Forc'd  their  whole  body  to  recoil ; 

But  ftill  their  numbers  fo  increas'd. 

He  found  himfelf  at  length  opprefs'd. 

And  all  evafions  fo  uncertain. 

To  fave  himfelf  for  better  fortune,  ^60, 

That  he  refolv'd,  rather  than  yield. 

To  die  with  honour"  in  the  field. 

And  fell  his  hide  and  carcafe  at 

A  price  as  high  and  defperate 

As  e'er  he  could.     This  refolution  65 

He  forthwith  pnt  in  execution. 

And  bravely  threw  himfelf  among 

The  enem}-,  i'  th'  greateft  throng ;  . 

But 
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But  what  could  finglc  valour  do, 

Againft  fo  numerous  a  foe  ?  "jO 

Yet  much  he  did,  indeed  too  much 
To  be  believ'd,  where  th'  odds  were  fuch; 
But  one  againft  a  multitude. 
Is  more  than  mortal  can  make  good  : 
For  while  one  party  he  oppos'd,  75, 

His  rear  w:\s  Suddenly  inclos'd. 
And  no  room  left  him  for  retreat, 
'  'T  fight,  againft  a-foc  fo  great. 
tor  now  the  Mailivcs,  charging  home. 
To  blows  and  harniy -gripes  were  come;  80 

^^  hile  manfully  himfclf  he  bore. 
And,  fctting  his  right  foot  before, 
He  rais'd  himfclf  to  (hew  how  tall 
His  perfon  was  above  them  all. 

This  equal  ihame  and  envy  llirr'd  Sr 

In  th'  enemy,  that  one  ihould  beard 
'  o  many  warriors,-  and  fo  ilout, 
\s  he  had  done,  and  ftav'd  it  out, 
iOifdaining  to  lay  down  his  arms. 
And  yield  on  honourable  terms.  00 

Enraged  thus,  fome  in  the  rear 
Attacii'd  him,  and  fome  every  where,  . 
TUl  down  he  fell ;  yet  falling  fought, 
And,  being  down.  Hill  laid  about  j 
^\s  Widdrington,  in  doleful  dumps,  qj 

Is  faid  to  fight  upon  his  flumps. 

But  all,  alas !  had  been  in  vain, 
Aad  he  inevitably  flain, 

H  3  m 
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If  Trulla'  and  Cerdon  in  the  nick 

To  refcue  him  had  not  been  quick  :  100 

¥ov  Trulla,  who  was  light  of  foot. 

As  fhafts  which  long-field  Parthians  fhoot 

(But  not  fo  light  as  to  be  borne 

Upon  the  ears  of  ftanding  corn. 

Or  trip  it  o'er  the  water  quicker  105 

Than  witches,  when  their  ftaves  they  liquor^ 

As  fome  report)  was  got  among 

The  foremoft  of  the  martial  throng ; 

There  pitying  the  ^■anquif^l'd  Bear, 

She  caird  to  Cerdon,  who  flood  near,  1 10 

Viewing  the  bloody  light ;  to  v>hom» 

Shall  wc  (quoth  flie)  Hand  (iill  hu2H-drumf 

And  fee  ftout  Bruin,  all  alone. 

By  numbers  bafely  overthrown  ? 

Such  feats  already  he  'as  atchiev'd,  115 

In  ftory  not  to  be  believ'd. 

And  'twould  to  us  be  fhame  enough. 

Not  to  attempt  to  fetch  him  off. 

Ver.  102.]  As  pafii  ivbkb  kng-field  Farthiam  Jhoot.  Thus 
«t  ftands  in  the  two  firft  editions  of  1663,  and,  I  believe,  in  all 
the  other  editions  to  this  time.  Mr.  Warburton  is  of  opinion, 
ihat  leng-filed  would  be  more  proper;  as  the  Parthians  were 
ranged  in  long  files,  a  difpofition  proper  for  their  manner  of 
fighting,  which  was  by  fudden  retreats  and  fvidden  charges.  Mr, 
Smith,  of  Harlefton,  in  Norfolk,  thinks  that  the  following  al- 
teration of  the  line  would  be  an  improvement : 

As  lor.g-field  /hafts,  which  Parthians  flioot. 

I  I  would 
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I  would  (quoth  he)  venture  a  limb 

To  fecond  thee,  and  refcue  him  ;  120 

But  then  we  muft  about  it  flraight. 

Or  elfe  our  aid  will  come  too  late  ; 

Quarter  he  fcoms,  he  is  fo  flout, 

And  therefore  cannot  long  hold  out. 

This  faid,  they  wav  'd  their  weapons  round  1 2  c 

About  their  heads  to  clear  the  ground. 

And,  joining  forces,  laid  about 

So  fiercely,  that  th'  amazed  rout 

Turn'd  tail  again,  and  ftraight  begun, 

As  if  the  devil  drove,  to  run.  130 

Meanwhile  they'  approach 'd  the  place  where  Bruin 

Was  now  cngag'd  to  mortal  ruin  : 

The  conquering  foe  they  foon  afTail'd, 

Firft  Trulla  ftav'd,  and  Cerdon  tail'd. 

Until  their  Maftives  Icos'd  their  hold  :  ijc 

And  yet,  alas !  do  what  they  could. 

The  worfted  Bear  came  off  with  (lore 

Of  bloody  wounds,  but  all  before : 

For  as  Achilles,  dipt  in  pond. 

Was  anabaptiz'd  free  from  wound,  lj.O 

Made  proof  againft  dead-doing  fteel 

All  over,  but  the  Pagan  heel ; 

So  did  our  champion's  arms  defend' 

All  of  him  but  the  other  end. 

His' head  and  ears,  which  in  the  martid  iifr 

Encounter  loft  a  leathern  parcel : 

For  as  an  Auftrian  archduke  once 

Had  one  ear  (which  in  ducatoons 
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Is  half  the  coin)  in  battle  par'd 

Clofe  to  his  head,  fo  Bruin  far'd ;  150 

But  tugg'd  and  pull'd  on  th'  other  fide. 

Like  fcrivener  newly  crucify'd  : 

Or  like  the  late-correfted  leathern 

Ears  of  the  circumcifed  brethren. 

But  gentle  Trulla  into  th'  ring  15^ 

He  wore  in  's  nofe  convey'd  a  firing. 

With  which  Ihe  march'd  before,  and  led 

The  warrior  to  a  grafly  bed. 

As  authors  write,  in  a  cool  fhade. 

Which  eglantine  and  rofes  made;  160 

Clofe  by  a  foftly  murmuring  ftream. 

Where  lovers  us'd  to  loll  and  dream  : 

There  leaving  him  to  his  repofe. 

Secured  from  purfuit  of  foes. 

And  wanting  nothing  but  a  fong,  -J  65 

And  a  well-tun'd  theorbo  hung 

Upon  a  bough,  to  eafe  the  pain 

His  tugg'd  ears  fuiter'd,  with  a  ftrain 

They  both  drew  up,  to  march  in  quell 

Of  his  great  leader  and  the  reft.  I'O 

For  Orfin  (who  was  more  renown'd 

For  ftout  maintaining  of  his  ground. 

In  ftanding  fight,  than  for  purfuit. 

As  being  not  fo  quick  of  foot) 

Was  not  long  able  to  keep  pace  1 75 

With  others  that  purfued  the  chace. 

But  found  himfelf  left  far  behind, 

Beth  out  of  heart  and  out  of  wind; 

Cuev'd 
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Gricv'J  to  behold  his  Bear  purfued 
So  bafcly  by  a  multitude,  i8o 

And  like  to  fall,  not  by  the  prowefs, 
Kut  numbers,  of  his  coward  foes. 
He  rag'd,  and  kept  as  heavy  a  coil  as 
Stout  f  kccules  for  lofs  of  Hylas ; 
Forcing  the  rallies  to  repeat  1 85 

The  accents  of  his  fad  regret : 
He  beat  his  breaft,  and  tore  his  hair. 
For  lofs  of  his  dear  crony  Bear, 
That  Echo,  from  the  hollow  ground. 
His  doleful  wailings  did  rcfound  X50 

Mure  wiftfully,  by  many  times. 
Than  in  fmall  poets  fplay-foot  rhimcs. 
That  make  her,  in  their  ruthful  ftorics. 
To  anfwer  to  int'rogatorics. 

And  mod  imconfcionably  ilepofo  jgr 

To  things  of  w  hich  (he  nothing  knows ; 
And  when  (he  has  faid  all  (V.c  can  fa\-, 
Tis  wrcfted  to  the  lover's  fancy. 
Quoth  he,  O  whither,  wicked  Bruin, 

Art  thou  fled  ?  to  my Echo,  Ruin.  20O- 

I  thought  thou  'adft  fcorn'd  to  budge  a  ftep 
For  fear.     Quoth  Echo,  Marry  guep. 

Ver.  189,  190.]  This  padage  is  beautiful,  not  only  as  it  is  a 
moving  lamentation;,  and  evidences  our  Poet  to  be  mafter  of  the 
pathetic  as  well  as  the  fublime  ftyle,  but  alfo  as  it  comprehends 
a  fine  fatire  upon  that  falfe  kind  of  wit  of  making  an  echo  talk 
feaUhlY,  and  give  ratloaal  infwcrg^ 

Am 
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Am  not  I  here  to  take  thy  part  ? 

Then  what  has  quail'd  thy  ftubborn  heart?' 

Have  thefe  bones  rattled,  and  this  head  205; 

So  often  in  thy  quarrel  bled  ? 

Nor  did  I  ever  winch  or  grudge  it 

For  thy  dear  fake.     Quoth  (lie,.  Mum  budget.- 

Think'ft  thou  'twill  not  be  laid  i'  th*  difli 

Thou  turn'dft  thy  back?  Quoth  Echo,  Pifh.  2-10 

T'o  run  from  thofe  thou  'adft  o\crcome. 

Thus  cowardly  ?  Quoth  Echo,  Mum.. 

But  what  a  vengeance  makes  thee  fly 

From  me  too,  as  thine  enemy  ? 

Or,  if  thou  haft  no  thought  of  me^  21  j- 

Nor  what  I  have  endur'd  for  thee. 

Yet  fhame  and  honour  might  prevail 

To  keep  thee  thus  from  turning  tail : 

For  who  would  grutch  to  fpend  his  blood  in 

His  honour's  caufe  ?  Quoth  fhe,  a  Puddin.  220 

This  faid,  his  grief  to  anger  turn'd. 

Which  in  his  manly  ftomach  burn'd; 

Thirft  of  re\enge,  and  wrath,  in  place 

Of  forrow,  now  began  to  blaze. 

He  vow'd  the  authors  of  his  woe 

Should  equal  vengeance  undergo,. 

And  with  their  bones  and  flefti  pay  dear 

For  what  he  fuffer'd,.  and  his  Bear. 

This  being  refolv'd,  with  equal  fpeed 

And  rage  he  hafted  to  proceed  230 

To  aftion  ftraight ;  and  giving  o'ei 

To.  fcarch  for  Bruin  any  more. 

He 


225 
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He  went  in  queft  of  Hudibras, 

To  find  him  out  where'er  he  was ; 

And,  if  he  were  above  ground,  vow'd  2jj' 

He  'd  ferret  him,  lurk  where  he  wou'd. 

Biit  fcarcc  had  he  a  furlong  on 
This  rcfolute  adventure  gone. 
When  he  cncounter'd  with  that  crew 
Whom  Hudibras  did  late  fubdue.  240 

Honour,  revenge,  contempt,  and  fhame, 
Did  equally  their  breads  inflame. 
'Mong  thefe  the  fierce  Magnano  was, 
And  Talgol,  foe  to  Hudibras; 

Ccrdon  and  Colon,  warriors  ftout,  24^ 

And  rcfolute,  as  ever  fought ; 
Whom  furious  Orfm  thus  befpoke  : 

Shall  we  (quoth  he)  thus  bafely  brook 
Tlie  vile  alfront  that  paltry  afs. 

And  feeble  fcoundrel,  Hudibras,  250 

With  that  more  paltry  ragamuffin, 
Ralpho,  with  \apouring  and  huffing. 
Have  put  upon  us,  like  tame  cattle. 
As  if  they'  had  routed  us  in  battle  ? 
For  my  part,  it  (hall  ne'er  be  faid  2  j^ 

I  for  the  wafhing  gave  my  head  t- 
Nor  did  I  turn  my  back  for  fear 
O'  th'  rafcals,  but  lofs  of  my  Bear, 
V^Tiich  now  I'm  like  to  undergo  ; 
For  whether  thefe  fell  wounds,  or  no,  z5o 

Ver.  25?.]  Of  thcTKj   hut  hfing  of  my  Bcir^  1674,  and  all 

edi'ions  to  1704,  exclulive.^ 

•  II« 
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He  has  receiv'd  in  fight,  are  mortal, . 

Is  more  than  all  my  fkill  can  foretel ; 

Nor  do  I  know  what  is  become 

Of  him,  more  than  the  Pope  of  Rome  :. 

Eut  if  I  can  but  find  them  out  265 

That  caus'd  it  (as  I  Ihall  no  doubt. 

Where'er  they  in  hugger-mugger  lurk) 

I'll  make  them  rue  their  handy  work. 

And  wifh  that  they  had  rather  dar'd 

To  pull  the  devil  by  the  beard.  270 

Quoth  Cerdon,  Noble  Orfin,  th'  haft 
Great  reafon  to  do  as  thou  fay 'ft. 

And  fo  has  every  body  here. 

As  well  as  thou  haft,  or  thy  Bear  : 

Others  may  do  as  they  fee  good ;  2-7? 

But  if  this  twig  be  made  of  wood 

That  will  hold  tack,  I'll  make  the  fur 

Fly  'bout  the  ears  of  that  old  cur. 

And  th'  other  mungrel  vermin,  Ralph, 

That  brav'd  us  all  in  his  behalf.  2S® 

Thy  Bear  is  fafe,  and  out  of  peril. 

Though  lugg'd  indeed,  and  wounded  very  ill ; 

Myfelf  and  Trulla  made  a  faift 

Tb  help  him  out  at  a  dead  lift ; 

And  having  brought  him  bravely  oft",  285 

Have  left  him  where  he  's  fafe  enough  : 

o 

There  let  him  reft ;'  for  if  we  ftay. 
The  flaves  may  hap  to  get  away. 

This  faid,  they  all  engag'd  to  join 
Their  forces  in  the  fame  defign,  290 

And 


HUBISRAS,    Part  I.   Canto  III.     109 

And  forthwith  put  themfelves,  in  fearch 

Of  Hudibras,  upon  their  march  : 

Where  leave  we  them  a  while,  to  tell 

What  the  vidorious  Knight  bcfcl ; 

For  fuch,  Crowdcro  being  fart  295 

In  dungeon  (hut,  we  left  him  lart. 

Triumphant  laurels  feem'd  to  grow 

No-where  fo  green  as  on  his  brow. 

Laden  with  which,  as  well  as  tir'J 

With  conquering  toil,  he  now  retir'd  500 

Unto  a  neighbouring  calUe  by. 

To  reft  his  boidy,  and  apply 

Fit  med'cines  to  each  glorious  bruife 

He. got  in  fight,  reds,  blacks,  and  blues; 

To  mollify  th'  uneafy  pang  30^ 

Of  every  honourable  bang. 

Which  being  by  Ikilful  midwife  drcft, 

lie  laid  him  down  to  take  his  reft. 
But  all  in  vain  :  he  'ad  got  a  hurt 

O'  th'  infide,  of  a  deadlier  fort,  316 

Ey  Cupid  made,  who  took  his  ftand 

Upon  a  widow's  jointure  land 

(For  he  in  all  his  am'rous  battles, 

Ko''dvantage  finds  like  goods  and  chattels]. 

Drew  home  his  bow,  and,  aiming  right,  315 

Let  fiy  an  arrow  at  the  Knight ; 

^"'  S'Sj  3*^-]  In  the  two  firft  editions  of  1663,  this  and 
the  following  line  ftand  thus : 

As  how  he  did,  and  aiming  right. 
An  snow  he  let  fly  at  Knight. 

The 
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The  fhaft  againft  a  rib  did  glance. 

And  gall  him  in  the  purtenance  ; 

But  time  had  fomewhat  'fwag'd  his  pain. 

After  he  found  his  fuit  in  vain  4  320 

For  that  proud  dame,  for  whom  his  foul 

Was  burnt  in  's  belly  like  a  coal 

(That  belly  that  fo  oft  did  ake. 

And  fuffer  griping  for  her  fake. 

Till  purging  comfits,  and  ants'  eggs  3.2^ 

Had  almoft  brought  him  off  his  legs) 

Us'd  him  fo  like  a  bafe  rafcallion. 

That  old  Pyg — (what  d'  y'  call  him)  malion. 

That  cut  his  miftrefs  out  of  ftone. 

Had  not  fo  hard  a  hearted  one.  330 

She  had  a  thoufand  jadifh  tricks, 

Worfe  than  a  mule  that  flings  and  kicks ; 

'Mong  which  one  crofs-grain'd  freak  fhe  had. 

As  infolent  as  ftrange,  and  mad  ; 

She  could  love  none  but  only  fuch  ^^^ 

As  fcorn'd  and  hated  lier  as  much, 

'Twas  a  ftrange  riddle  of  a  lady  ; 

Not  love,  if  any  lov'd  her  :  hey-day  J 

So  -cowards  never  ufe  theix  might. 

But  againft  fuch  as  will  not  fight.  340 

So  fome  difeafes  have  been  found 

Only  to  feize  upon  the  found. 

He  that  gets  her  by  heart,  muft  fey  her 

The  back  way,  like  a  witch's  prayer. 

Ver.  338.]    Hey-day  I— -Ha  daj '.    in  all  editions  till   I704  5 
then  altered  to  Hcj-day  f 

Meanwhile 


Ji' 
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Meanwhile  the  Knight  had  no  fmall  talk  34^ 

To  compafs  w  hat  he  durft  not  aflc  - 

He  Joves,  but  dares  not  make  the  motion ^ 

Her  ignorance  is  his  devotion  : 

Like  caitiff  vile,  that  for  mifdced 

Rides  with  his  face  to  rump  of  llecd^ 

Or  rowing  fcull,  he  's  fain  to  love. 

Look  one  way,  and  another  move; 

Or  like  a  tumbler  that  docs  play 

His  game,  and  look  another  way. 

Until  he  fcize  upon  the  coney  ;  3  j-^ 

Juft  fo  does  he  by  matrimony. 

But  all  in  vain  ;  her  fubtle  fnout 

Did  quickly  wind  his  meaning  out; 

^^'hich  ihe  return 'd  with  too  much  fcom. 

To  be  by  man  of  honour  borne;  j6o 

Yet  much  he  bora,  until  the  diftrefs 

He  fuffer'd  from  his  fpiteful  miftrefs 

Did  ftir  his  ftomach,  and  the  pain 

He  had  endur'd  from  her  difdain, 

Turn'd  to  regret  fo  refolute,  565 

That  he  refolv'd  to  wave  his  fuir. 

And  either  to  renounce  her  quite. 

Or  for  a  while  play  leaft  in  fight. 

This  refolution  being  put  on. 

He  kept  fome  months,  and  more  had  done,  370 

But  being  brought  fo  nigh  by  Fate, 

The  vic^ry  he  atchiev'd  fo  late 

Did  fet  his  thoughts  agog,  and  ope 

A  door  to  difcontinued  hope, 

Tkit 
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That  feem'd  to  promife  he  might  win  37^ 

His  dame  too,  now  his  hand  was  in  ; 

And  that  his  valour,  and  the  honour 

He  'ad  newly  gain'd,  might  work  upon  her : 

Thefe  reafons  made  his  mouth  to  water 

With  amorous  longings  to  be  at  her.  380 

Quoth  he,  unto  himfelf.  Who  knows 

But  this  brave  conqucft  o'er  my  foes 

May  reach  her  heart,  and  make  that  ftoop, 

As  I  but  now  have  forc'd  the  troop  ? 

If  nothing  can  oppugn  love,  385 

And  virtue  invious  ways  can  prove. 

What  may  not  he  confide  to  do. 

That  brings  both  love  and  virtue  too  ? 

But  thou  bring'ft  valour  too,  and  wit. 

Two  things  that  feldom  fail  to  hit.  .390 

Valour's  a  moufe-trap,  wit  a  gin. 

Which  women  oft  are  taken  in  : 

Then,  Hudibras,  why  fhouldft  thou  fear 

To  be,  that  art  a  conqueror  ? 

Fortune  the  audacious  doth  j'u'uare,  395 

But  lets  the  timidous  mifcarry  : 

Then,  while  the  honour  thou  haft  got 

Is  fpick-and-fpan  new,  piping  hot. 

Strike  her  up  bravely  thou  hadft  beft, 

Antl  truft  thy  fortune  with  the  reft.  400 

Such  thoughts  as  thefe  the  Knight  did  keep, 

More  than  his  bangs,  or  fleas,  from  flcep  j 

And  as  an  owl,  that  in  a  barn 

5ees-.a  movife  creeping  in  the  corn. 

Sits 
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Sits  ftill,  and  (huts  his  round  blue  eyes,  405 

As  if  he  flcpt,  until  he  fpies 

The  little  bcall  within  his  reach, 

Then  ttarts,  and  feizcs  on  the  wretch  ; 

So  from  his  couch  the  Knight  did  ftart. 

To  feize  upon  the  widow's  heart,  410 

Crying,  with  hafty  tone,  and  hoarfc, 

Ralpho,  difpatch,  to  horfc,  to  horfe. 

And  'twas  but  time  ;  for  now  the  rout, 

^^'e  left  engag'd  to  fcek  him  out, 

Ey  fpecdy  marches  were  ad  vane 'd  41  - 

Up  to  the  fort  where  he  cnfconc'd. 

And  all  th'  avenues  had  jxjffed. 

About  the  place,  from  eaft  to  ucfi. 

That  done,  a  while  they  made  a  hale 
To  view  the  ground,  and  where  t'  alTault :  4:0 

Then  call'd  a  council,  which  was  bell. 
By  liege  or  onflaught,  to  inveft 
The  enemy  ;  and  'twas  agreed 
By  ftorm  and  onflaught  to  proceed. 
Tiiis  being  refolv'd,  in  comely  fort 
They  now  drew  up  t'  attack  the  fort  j 
When  Hudibras,  about  to  enter 
Upon  another-gates  adventure. 
To  Ralpho  call'd  aloud  to  arm. 

Not  dreaming  of  approaching  rtorra.  41Q 

Whether  Dame  Fortune,  or  the  care 
Of  angel  bad,  or  tutelar, 
Did  arm,  or  thrull  him  on  a  danger,. 
To  which  he  was  an  utter  ftranger. 

Vol.  XIII.  I  ^l;at 
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That  forefight  mighty  or  might  not,  blot  ^y,^ 

The  glory  he  had  newly  got ; 

Or  to  his  fhame  it  might  be  faid. 

They  took  him  napping  in  his  be4. 

To  them  we  leave  it  to  expoimd. 

That  deal  in  fciences  profonnd.  4^6 

His  courfer  fcarce  he  had  beftrid. 
And  Ralpho  that  on  which  he  rid. 
When  fetting  ope  the  poflern  gate. 

Which  they  thought  beft  to  fally  at, 

'the  foe.  appear 'd,  drawn  up  and  drill'd,  445 

Ready  to  charge  them  in  the  field. 

This  Ibmewhat  ftartled  the  bold  Kniglit, 

Surpriz'd  with'th'  uncxpefted  fight : 

The  bruifes  of  his  bones  and  flefh 

He  thought  began  to  fmtirt  afrefti ;  4^<i 

Till,  recollecTiing  wonted  courage. 

His  fear  was  foon  converted  to  rage. 

And  thus  he  fpoke :  The  cow-ard  foCj 

Whom  we  but  now  gave  quarter  to. 

Look,  yonder  's  rally 'd,  and  appears  .45;^5; 

As  if  they  had  oat-run  their  fears ; 

The  glory  we  did  lately  get. 

The  Fates  command  us  to  repeat ; 

And  to  their  wills  we  iftuft  fuccomh, 

'^ccunque  trahunt,'  'tis  our  doom.  46** 

Ver.  437.]  Sed  is  the  the  fpelling  ufed  in  all  editlftns  to  1704, 

indufive.     Altered  to  faid,  17 10. 

Ver.  444.]  To  take  the  f  eld,  and /ally  at.     In  edit.  1674,  and 

the  following  ones,  to  1704,  exclufive. 

This 
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This  is  the  fame  numeric  crew 

Which  wc  (o  lately  did  fubduc  ; 

The  felf-fame  individuals  that 

Did  run,  as  mice  do  from  a  cat, 

\^'hcn  wt*  coumgeouny  did  wield  46^ 

Otir  martial  ucapons  in  the  field. 

To  tug  for  \iclory  :   and  wheu 

Wc  ihall  our  fnining  blades  agen 

Brandifii  in  terror  o'er  our  heads. 

They  '11  flraight  refuroe  their  wonted  dreads.  4^0 

Fear  is  an  ague,  that  forfakes 

And  ha-ir.ts,  by  fits,  thctfe  whom  it  takes ; 

And  they  '11  opine  they  iccl  the  pain 

And  blows  they  felt  to-day  again. 

Thui  let  us  boldly  charge  them  home,  ^-.^ 

And  make  no  doubt  to  overcome. 

This  faid,  his  courage  to  inflamr. 
He  call'd  upon  his  millrcft'  ixamc. 
His  pirtol  next  he  cock  d  anew. 

And  out  his  nut-brown  whinyard  drew^  4S0 

And,  placing  Ralpho  in  tJie  front. 
Refer v'd  himfclf  to  bear  the  brunt. 
As  expert  warriors  ufe  ;  then  plv'd. 
With  iron  heel,  his  courfcr's  fide, 
Conve}ing  fympathetic  fpeed  ^g- 

From  heel  of  Knight  to  heel  of  fteed. 

Ver.  472.]  ^nd  bai^r.U  by  fi::.     Hjunts  hj  iurm,  In  tie  tv.o 
hrHi  editions  of  1663. 

3  2  Meanwhile 
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Meanwhile  the  foe,  with  equal  rage 
And  fpeed,  advancing  to  engage. 
Both  parties  now  were  drawn  fo  clofe^ 
Almoft  to  come  to  handy-blows,  400 

When  Orfin  firft  let  fly  a  ftone 
At  Ralpho  ;  not  fo  huge  a  one 
As  that  which  Diomed  did  maul 
iEneas  on  the  bum  withal ; 

Yet  big  enough,  if  rightly  hurl'd,  .49 j 

T'  have  fent  him  to  another  world. 
Whether  above  ground,  or  below. 
Which  faints  twice  dipt  are  deftin'd  to.    ' 
The  danger  ftartledthe  bold  Squire, 
And  made  him  fome  few  fteps  retire;  506 

Bat  Hudibras  advanc'd  to  's  aid. 
And  rous'd  his  fpirits,  half  difmay'd  : 
He  wifely  doubting 'left  the  {hot 
Of  th'  enemy,  now  growing  hot. 
Might  at  a  diftance  gall,  prefs'd  clofe^  505 

To  come  pell-mell  to  handy-blows. 
And  that  he  might  their  aim  decline, 
Advanc'd  ftill  in  an  oblique  line  ; 
But  prudently  forebore  to  fire. 

Till  breaft  to  breaft  he  had  got  nigher  j  ^yro 

As  cipert  warriors  ufe  to  do. 
When  hand  to  hand  they  charge  their  foe. 
This  order  the  adventurous  Knight, 
Molt  -foldier-like,  obferv'd  in  fight. 
When  Fortune  (as  fhe's  wont)  turn'd  fickle,  51^ 

And  fox  .the  foe  began  .to  ftickie. 

The 
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The  more  lliamc  for  her  Goodyihip 

To  give  (o  neior  a  friend  the  flip. 

For  Colon,  chufing  out  »  ftone, 

Levcl'd  fo  right,  it  thump'd  uf>on  c2o 

His  manly  paunch  with  fuch  a  force,- 

As  almoll  btat  him  off  his  horfc. 

He  loos'd  his  whinyard,  and  the  rein, 

But  la\  ing  faft  hold  on  the  mane, 

Preferv  'd  his  feat  :  and  as  a  goofc  jj^ 

In  death  contracts  his  talons  clofc. 

So  did  the  Knight,  and  with  one  claw, . 

The  tricktr  of  his  piUol  draw. 

T-he  gun  went  oft";  and  as  it  was 

Still  fatal  to  ftoat  Hudibras,  53.9 

In  all  his  feats  of  arms,  when  leaft 

He  dreamt  of  it  to  profjKr  beft. 

So  now  he  far'd  :  the  flior,  let  fly 

At  random  'mong  the  enemy, 

Pirerc'd  Talgol's  gabardine,  and  grazing  535. 

Upon  his  fhouldcr,  in  the  palling 

Lodg'd  in  Magnano's  brafs  habergeon, 

Wlio  ftraigbr,  A  furgcon  cry'd,  A  furgeon  : 

He  tumbled  down,  and,  as  he  fell. 

Did  Murther,  Murther,  Murthcr,  yell.  5^0 

This  ftartled  their  whole  body  fo. 

That  if  the  Knight  had  not  let  go 

Vcr.  523]  He  l:cs'J  bis  -,:h'u:yjrd.  Thus  it  /lands  in  the-fitil 
editions  of  1663.  Altered,  1674,  to,  He  loos'd  bit  lucc fir.  :  fo 
it  continued  to  17CO.     Altered^  I704>  to>  He  kft  biticlyn'.ari'. 

1  3  '  '    lli» 
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His  arms,  but  been  in  w^like  plight. 

He  'ad  won  (the  fecond  time)  the  fight  ? 

As,  if  the  Squire  had  but  fall'n  on,  ^4^ 

He  had  inevitably  done. 

But  he,  diverted  with  the  care 

Of  Hudibras's  hurt,  fcrbare 

To  prefs  th'  advantage  of  his  fortune. 

While  danger  did  the  reft  diihearten.  550 

For  he  with  Cerdon  being  engag'd 

In  clofe  encounter,  they  both  wag'd 

The  fight  fo  well,  'twas  hard  to  fay 

AVhich  fide  was  like  to  get  the  day. 

And  now  the  bufy  work  of  Death  55j; 

Had  tir'd  them  fo,  they  'greed  to  breathe. 

Preparing  to  renew  the  fight. 

When  the  difafter  of  the  Knight, 

And  th'  other  party,  did  divert 

Their  fell  intent,  and  forc'd  them  part.  560 

Raipho  prefs'd  up  to  Hiidibras, 

And  Cerdon  wjicre  Magnano  was, 

Ver,  545-]  In  the  two  firlt  editions,  for  this  and  the  three 
following  lines  thefe  two  are  ufed, 

As  Ralph©  might,  but  he  with  care 
Of  Hudibras  his  hurt  foibare. 
Ycr.  548.]  In  1674,  Hudibras  his  wound,  to  I704,  excluiive. 
Ver.  551.]  IJe  bad  ivitb  Cardan,  &c.  Editions  1674  *°  ^704» 
cxdafive. 

Vet.  555,.]  So  dejperauly.    1674,  &c. 

Ver.  560.]  And  Jor^e  tbsir J'ulUa  regt  tt  fart,     Thui  altered 
3&74  to  1704,  excluiive* 

Each 
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Each  ftriving  to  confirm  his  party 

W  ith  llout  encouragements  and  hearty. 

Quoth  Ralpho,  Courage,  valiant  Sir,  56^ 

And  let  revenge  and  honour  ftir 
Your  fpirits  up  ;  once  mor.'  fall  on. 
The  fhatter'd  foe  bcgin^  to  run  : 
For  if  but  halt  fo  well  you  knew 
To  ufe  your  victory  as  fubdue,  570 

They  duril  not,  after  fucJi  a  blow 
As  you  have  given  thcui,  iace  Ui  now  ; 
But  from  fo  fomudablc  a  foldier 
Had  fled  like  crows  whai  they  fraell  powder. 
Thrice  have  they  fccn  your  fword  aloft  575 

Wav'd  o'er  their  heads,  and  (led  ai  oft ; 
But  if  you  let  thcni  recollect 
Their  fpirits,  now  difmay'd  and  chcckt. 
You  *I1  have  a  harder  game  to  play. 
Than  yet  yc  'ave  had,  to  get  the  day.  580- 

Tlius  fpoke  the  (lout  Squire,  but  was  heard 
By  Hudibras  with  fmall  regard. 
His  thoughts  were  fuller  of  the  bang 
He  lately  took,  than  Ralph's  harangue ; 
To  which  he  a,nfwcr'd.  Cruel  Fate  5S5 

Tells  me  dn-  coynicl  comes  too  late. 
The  knotted  blood  within  my  hqfe. 
That  from  my  wounded  body  flows. 
With  mortal  crifis  doth  portend 
My  days  to  appjcopinque  an  end.  :;go- 

Vcr.  5S7.]  Tic  knotted  blood.     Thus  it  i'.  in  all  edi:kn.  to 
J71C,  and  tLco  altered  to  dotted  hhtd, 

I  4  I  am 
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I  am  for  aftion  now  unfit. 

Either  of  fortitude  or  wit. 

Fortune,  my  foe,  begins  to  frown, 

Hefolv'd  to  pull  my  ftomach  down. 

1  am  not  apt,  upon  a  wound,  rq- 

Or  trivial  bafting,  to  defpond  ; 

Yet  I'd  be  loth  my  days  to  curtail ; 

For  if  I  thought  my  wounds  not  mortal. 

Or  that  we  'ad  time  enough  as  yet 

To  make  an  honourable  retreat,  6co 

'Twere  the  bed:  courfe  ;  but  if  they  find 

We  fly,  and  leave  our  arms  behind. 

For  them  to  feize  on,  the  difhonour. 

And  danger  too,  is  fuch,  I'll  fooner 

Stand  to  it  boldly,  and  take  quarter,  603 

To  let  them  fee  I  am  no  ftarter. 

In  all  the  trade  of  war  no  feat 

Is  nobler  than  a  brave  retreat : 

For  thofc  that  run  av.'ay,  and  fly. 

Take  place  at  Icaft  o'  th'  enemy.  ^i  o 

This  faid,  the  Squire,  with  aftive  fpeed, 
Difmounted  from  his  bony  fteed. 
To  feize  the  arms  which,  by  mifchance. 
Fell  from  the  bold  Knight  in  a  trance : 
Thefe  being  found  out,  and  reftor'd  615 

To  Hudibras  their  naturallord, 

Ver.  597.]  Cuftal.   In  all  editions  to  1704,  Indufive. 
Ver.  609,  610. j    Not  in  the  two  firft  editions  of  1663,  but 
^dded  in  167^}. 

As 
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A>  a  man  may  fay,  with  might  and  main 
He  haftcd  to  get  up  ag;ain. 
Thrice  he  cfl'ay'd  to  mount  alofr. 
But,  by  his  weighty  bum,  as  oft  620 

He  was  puH'd  back,  till  having  found 
Th'  advantage  of  the  rifing  ground, 
Thither  he  led  his  warlike  Itoed, 
And  having  plac'd  him  right,  with  fpccd 
Prepar'd  again  to  fcale  the  bcaft  ;  fcj 

When  Orfin,  who  had  newly  drcd 
T!u!  bloody  fear  upoii  the  fhouldcr 
Of  Talgol  with  Promethean  powder. 
And  now  was  fearching  for  the  flioi 
That  laid  Magnano  on  the  fpot,  6jo 

Beheld  the  fturdy  Squire  aforefaid. 
Preparing  to  climb  up  his  horfc-fidc  ; 
He  left  his  cure,  and  laying  hold 
Upon  his  arms,  with  courage  bold 
Cry'd  out,  'Tis  now  no  time  to  dally,  d^e 

The  enemy  begin  to  rally  ; 
Let  us  that  are  unhurt  and  whole 
Fall  on,  and  happy  man  be  's  dole. 
This  faid,  like  to  a  thunderbolt. 
He  flew  with  fury  to  th'  aflaulr,  640 

Striving  th'  enemy  to  attack 
Before  he  reach'd  his  horfe's  back. 

Ver.  617.] 

The  a^ive  Squire,  with  might  and  mrtlll, 
Prepar'd  in  haAe  to  mount  again* 
Thus  altered  1674.     Reftored  1704. 

Ralpho 
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Ralpho  was  mounted  now,  and  gotten 

O'erthwart  his  beaft  with  active  vau'ting. 

Wriggling  his  body  to  recover  645 

His  feat,  and  caft  his  right  leg  over  ; 

When  Orfin,  ruflaing  in,  beftow'd 

On  horfe  and  man  fo  heavy  a  load. 

The  beaft  was  ftart'.cd,  and  begun 

To  kick  and  fling  like  mad,  and  run,  650 

Bearing  the  tou(:h  Squire  like  a  fack. 

Or  ftout  King  Rioh.ird  on  his  back ; 

Till,  ftumbling,  he  threw  him  down. 

Sore  bruis'd,  and  ca.t  into  a  fwoon. 

Meanwhile  the  Knight  began  to  roufe  6^^ 

The  fparkles  of  h.is  wonted  prowefs : 

He  thruft  his  hand  into  his  hofe. 

And  found,  both  by  his  eyes  and  nofe, 

"Twas  only  choler,  and  not  blood. 

That  from  his  v/ounded  body  flow'd.  660 

This,  with  the  hazard  of  the  Squire, 

Infiam'd  him  with  defpiteful  ire ; 

Courageoufly  he  fac'd  about,  ^ 

And  drew  his  other  piftol  out ; 

And  now  had  half  way  bent  the  cock,  665 

When  Cerdon  gave  fo  fierce  a  fhock. 

With  fturdy  truncheon,  thwart  his  arm,. 

That  down  it  fell,  and  did  no  harm  ; 

Then  ftoutly  prefllng  on  v/ith  fpeed, 

Affay'd  to  puU  him  off  his  fteed»  67O 

The  Knight  his  fword  had  only  left. 

With  which  he  Cerdon's  head  had  clefr> 

I  Oi 
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Or  at  the  leaft  crop'd  off  a  Iimb» 

But  Orlin  came,  and  rclcucd  him. 

He  with  his  hnce  attack'd  the  Knight  6"Tf 

L  j>on  his  quarters  oppofitc  : 

But  as  a  barque,  that  in  foul  weather, 

Tofs'd  by  two  adverfc  winds  together. 

Is  bruis'd  and  beaten  to  and  fro, 

And  knows  not  which  to  turn  him  to ;  6So 

So  far'd  the  Knight  between  two  foes. 

And  knew  not  which  of  them  t'  oppofe; 

Till  Orfin,  charging  with  his  lance 

At  Hudibras,  by  fpiteful  chance 

Hit  Cerdon  fuch  a  bang,  as  ftunn'd  68j 

And  laid  him  flat  upon  the  ground. 

At  this  the  Knight  began  to  cheer  up. 

And,  railing  up  himfelf  on  llirrup, 

Cry'd  out,  FiJioria  ;  lie  thou  there. 

And  I  fhall  ftraight  difpatch  anotiicr  6go 

To  bear  thee  company  in  death  ; 

But  firft  I'll  hall  a  while,  and  breathe  j 

As  well  he  might ;  for  Orfin,  griev'd 

At  th'  wound  that  Cerdon  hnd  recciv'd. 

Ran  to  relieve  him  with  his  lore,  6oe 

And  cure  the  hurt  he  gave  before. 

Meanwhile  the  Knight  had  wheel'd  about 

To  breathe  himfelf,  and  next  find  out 

Th'  advantage  of  the  ground,  where  beft 

He  might  the  ruffled  foe  infeft.  '-co 

This  being  refolv'd,  he  fpurr'd  his  fteed. 

To  run  at  Orfin  with  full  fpeed> 

While 
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While  he  was  bufy  in  the  care 

Of  Cerdon's  wound,  and  unaware  ;. 

But  he  was  quick,  and  had  already  ^05 

Unto  the  part  apply 'd  remedy  ;. 

And  feeing  tli'  enemy  prepar'd. 

Drew  up,  and  fiood  iipon  his  guard  :; 

Then  like  a  warrior  right  expert 

And  fkilful  in  the  martial  art,  710 

The  fubtle  Knight  ftraight  made  a  halt,. 

And  judg'd  it  beft  to  ftay  th'  aiTault, 

Until  he  had  reliev'd  tlie  Squire, 

And  then  (in  order)  to  retire; 

Or,  as  occafion  fhould  invite,  715 

With  forces  join'd  renew  the  fight. 

Ralpho,  by  this  time  difentranc'd,. 

Upon  his  bum  himfelf  advanc'd. 

Though  forely  bruis'd  ;  his  limbs  all  o'er 

W'ith  ruthlefs  bangs  were  lliiF  and  fore  ;-  720.. 

Right  fain  he  would  have  got  upon 

Jiis  feet  again,  to  get  him  gone, 

When  Hudibras  to  aid  liim  came. 

Quoth  he  (and  call'd  him  by  his  name) 
Courage,  the  day  at  length  is  ours,  725 

And  we  once  more,  as  conquerors. 
Have  both  the  field  and  honour  won  j 
The  foe  is  profligate  and  run  : 
I  mean  all  fuch  as  can,  for  fome 
This  hand  hath  fent  to  their  long  home  ;  .  730 

And  fome  lie  fprawling  on  the  ground. 
With  many  a  galh  and  bloody  wound,- 

Caefar 
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Cifar  himfclf  could  never  fay 

He  got  two  vidurics  in  a  day. 

As  I  have  done,  that  can  fay,  tv.  ice  I  -j^r 

In  one  day  ifcni,  fit/i,  njici. 

The  foe  's  fo  numerous,  that  we 

Cannot  fo  often  i-incere. 

And  tiiey  frrirf,  and  }et  cnou- 

Be  left  to  Rrike  an  afu*r-blow  ;  -^o 

Then,  left  they  rally,  and  once  more 

Put  us  to  fight  the  bufinefs  o'er. 

Get  up,  and  mount  thy  ftced  ;  difpatch. 

And  let  us  both  their  motions  watch. 

Quoth  Ralph,  I  fttould  nor,  if  I  were 

In  cafe  for  adion,  now  be  here  ; 

Nor  have  I  turn'd  my  back,  or  hang'd 

An  arfe,  for  fear  of  being  bang'd. 

It  was  for  you  I  got  thefe  harms. 

Adventuring  to  fetch  off  your  arms. 

The  blows  and  drubs  1  ha^e  receiv'd. 

Have  bruis'd  my  bod) ,  and  bereav'd 

My  limbs  of  ftrength  :  unlefs  you  ftoop. 

And  reach  your  hands  to  pull  me  up, 

I  ihall  lie  here,  and  be  a  prey  nr^ 

To  thofe  who  now  are  run  awav. 

That  thou  fhalt  not  (quoth  HudibrasiJ 
We  read,  the  Ancient*  held  it  was 
More  honourable  izx/cr^vare 

Ciixm,  than  flay  an  adveifary  ;  '       "^60 

The  one  we  oft  to-day  have  done, 
The  other  fliall  difpatch  anoa : 

Ana 
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And  though  thou  'rt  of  a  difFerent  church, 

I  will  not  leave  thee  in  the  lurch. 

This  faid,  he  jogg'd  his  good  fteed  nigher,  763' 

And  fteer'd  him  gently  towards  the  Squire, 

Then  bowing  down  his  body,  ftretch'd 

His  hand  out,  and  at  Ralpho  reach'd ; 

When  Trulla,  whom  he  did  not  mind, 

Charg'd  him  like  lightening  behind.  770 

She  had  been  long  in  fearch  about 

Magnano's  wound,  to  find  it  out. 

But  could  find  none,  nor  where  the  fhot 

That  had  fo  ftartled  him  was  got : 

Eut,  having  found  the  worft  was  paft,  7-5 

She  fell  to  her  own  work  at  laft. 

The  pillage  of  the  prifoners. 

Which  in  all  feats  of  arras  was  her's ; 

And  now  to  plunder  Ralph  Ihe  flew. 

When  Hudibras's  hard  fate  drew  780 

To  fuccour  him  ;  for  as  he  bow'd 

To  help  him  up,  flie  laid  a  load 

Of  blows  fo  heavy,  and  plac'd  fo  well. 

On  th'  other  fide,  that  down  he  fell. 

Yield,  fcoundrel  bafe,  (quoth  fhe)  or  die;  785 

Thy  life  is  mine,  and  liberty ; 

But  if  thou  think'ft  I  took  thee  tardy. 

And  dar'ft  prefume  to  be  fo  hardy 

To  try  thy  fortune  o'er  afrefh, 

I'll  wave  my  title  to  thy  flefl:i,  790 

TLy 
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"Thy  arms  and  baggage,  iiow  my  right. 
And,  if  thou  hall  the  heart  to  tr)'  't, 
I'll  lend  thee  back  thyfelf  a  while. 
And  once  more,  for  that  carcafe  vilq. 
Fight  upon  tick. — Quoth  Hudibras,  -gj 

Thou  ofier'll  nobly,  valiant  lafs, 
And  I  fhall  take  thee  at  thy  word. 
Firft  let  me  rife  and.  take  my  fword; 
That  fword  which  has  fo  oft  this  day 
Through  fquadrons  of  my  foes  made  waj;,  Soo 

And  fome  to  other  worlds  dilpiitcht. 
Now  with  a  feeble  fpinftcr  matcht. 
Will  blufh,  with  blood  ignoble  rtain'd. 
By  which  no  honour  's  to  be  gain'd : 
But  if  thou  Mt  take  m'  advice  in  this,  go- 

-Confider,  whilft  thou  may'ft,  what  'tis 
To  interrupt  a  viif^or's  courfc, 
B'  oppofmg  fuch  a  trivial  force; 
For  if  with  conqucft  I  come  off, 

(And  that  I  (hall  do  fure  enough)  -J?io 

Quarter  thou  canil  irot  have,  nor  grace. 
By  law  of  arms,  in  fuch  a  cafe ; 
Both  which  I  now  do  offer  freely. 
1  fcorn  (quoth  fhe)  thou  coxcomb  filly, 

Ver.  791 — 795.]  .What  a  generous  and  un»iauated  heroine 
was  Tnilla !  She  makes  the  greateft  figure  in  the  Canto,  aftd 
alone  conquers  the  valiant  hero  of  the  Poem.  There  are  few 
instances,  I.beiieve,  la  ^ther  rcmauce  or  hiftory  diat  come  up 
to  this. 

(Clapping 
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(Clapping  her  hand  upon  her  breech,  8i^ 

To  fhew  how  much  fhe  priz'd  his  fpeech) 

Quarter  or  counfel  from  a  foe ; 

If  thou  canft  force  me  to  it,  do  : 

Btft  left  it  fhould  again  be  faid. 

When  I  have  once  more  won  thy  head,  SzQ 

J  took  thee  napping,  unprepar'd, 

Ann,  and  betake  thee  to  thy  guard. 
This  faid,  (lie  to  her  tackle  fell. 

And  on  the  Knight  let  fall  a  peal 

Of  blows  fo  fierce,  and  prefs'd  fo  home,  Sz^ 

That  he  retir'd,  and  foUow'd  's  bum.-   • 

Stand  to  't  (quoth  (he)  or  yield  to  mercy ; 

It  is  not  fighting  arjie-'verjie 

Sfctall  ferve  thy  turn. — This  ftirr'd  his  fpleen 

More  than  the  danger  he  was  in,  Sjo 

The  blows  he  felt,  or  \ras  to  feel. 

Although  th'  already  made  him  reel ; 

Honour,  defpight,  revenge,  and  Ihame, 

At  once  into  his  ftomach  came  ; 

Which  fir'd  it  fo,  he  rais'd  his  arm  Sjj 

Above  his  head,  and  rain'd  a  ftorm 

Of  blows  fo  terrible  and  thick. 

As  if  he  meant  to  hafh  her  quick : 

But  (he  upon  her  truncheon  took  them. 

And  by  oblique  diverfion  broke  them,  840 

Waiting  an  opportunity 

To  pay  all  back  with  ufur)', 

Which  long  fhe  fail'd  not  of;  for  now 

The  Knight  with  one  dead-doing  blow 

Rcfolving 
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Refolving  to  decide  the  fight,  84J 

And  fhc  with  quick  and  cunning  fkight 

Avoiding  it,  the  force  and  weight 

He  charg'd  upon  it  was  (0  great. 

As  almoft  fway'd  him  to  the  ground  : 

No  fooner  fhe  th'  advantage  found,  85O 

But  in  (he  flew  ;  and  fcconding. 

With  home-made  thruft,  the  heavy  fwing. 

She  laid  him  flat  upon  his  fide. 

And,  mounting  on  his  trunk  aftride. 

Quoth  (he,  I  told  thee  what  would  come  85  jj 

Of  all  thy  \apouring,  bafe  fcum  : 

Sa\',  will  the  law  of  arms  allow 

I  may  have  grace  and  quarter  now  ? 

Or  wilt  thou  rather  break  thy  word. 

And  (lain  tliinc  honour,  than  thy  fword  ?  S69 

A  man  of  war  to  damn  his  fouf. 

In  bafely  breaking  his  parole  ; 

And  when  before  the  fight,  th'  had'ft  vow'd 

To  give  no  quarter  in  cold  blood  ; 

Now  thou  hart  got  me  for  a  Tartar,  865" 

To  make  m'  againft  my  will  take  quarter, 

-  Ver.  856.]  Inftead  of  this  and  the  njnc  following  lines,  in 
edition  1674,  and  the  followiag  editions,  ihcfe  four  flood  ia  the 
two  firft  editions  of  1663  ; 

Shall  I  have  quarter  now,  you  ruffin  ? 

Or  wilt  thou  be  worCe  than  thy  hufEng  ? 

Thou  faidft  th'  wouldft  kill  me,  marry  wouldft  thou! 

Why  doft  thou  not,  thou  Jack-a-nods  thou  ? 

.Vol.  XIII.  K  Win 
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«..  ■  '^ 

Why  doft  not  put  me  to  the  fword. 
Hut  co\vardly  fly  from  thy  word  ? 

Quoth  Hudibras,  The  day  's  thine  own  ; 
Thou  and  thy  ftars  have  caft  me  down :  870 

My  laurels  are  trani'planted  now. 
And  flourifh  on  thy  conquering  brow  : 
My  lofs  of  honour  's  great  enough, 
Thou  needft  not  brand  it  with  a  feoff"; 
Sarcafms  may  eclipfe  thine  own,  875 

But  cannot  blur  my  loft  renown  : 
I  am  not  now  in  Fortune's  power. 
He  that  is  down  can  fall  no  lower. 
T^he  ancient  heroes  were  illuftrious 

For  being  benign,  and  not  bluftrous  SSo 

Againft  a  vanquifli'd  foe  :  their  fvvords 

Were  {harp  and  trenchant,  not  their  words; 

And  did  in  fight  but  cut  work  out 

T'  employ  their  courtefies  about. 

Quoth  fhe.  Although  thou  haft  deferv'd,  8S5 

Safe  Slubberdegullion,  to  be  ferv'd 

As  thou  didft  vow  to  deal  with  me. 

If  thou  hadft  got  the  vidory. 

Yet  I  ftiall  rather  aft  a  part 

That  fuits  my  fame,  than  thy  defert.  890 

Thy  arms,  thy  liberty,  befide 

All  that  's  on  th'  outfide  of  thy  hide. 

Are  mine  by  military  law. 

Of  which  I  will  not  bait  one  ftraw ; 

The  reft,  thy  life  and  limbs,  once  more,  895; 

Though  doubly  forfeit,  I  reftcrc. 

Quoth 
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Quoth  Hudibras,  It  is  too  late 
For  me  to  treat  or  ftipulate ; 
What  thou  command'ft  I  muft  obey ; 
Yet  thofe  whom  I  expung'd  to-day,  900 

Ot"  thine  own  part)',  I  let  go. 
And  gave  them  life  and  freedom  too, 
Both  Dogs  and  Bear,  upon  their  parole, 
\^  horn  I  took  prifoners  in  this  quarrel. 
Quoth  TruUa,  Whether  thou  or  they  90^' 

Let  one  another  run  away. 
Concerns  not  me ;  but  was  't  not  thou 
That  gave  Oowdero  quarter  too  ? 
•Crowdero  whom,  in  irons  bound. 
Thou  bafely  threw 'ft  into  Lob's  pound,  910 

\Miere  ftill  he  lies,  and  with  regret 
His  generous  bowels  rage  and  fret : 
But  now  thy  carcafe  fhall  redeem. 
And  ferve  to  be  exchang'd  for  him. 

Ver.  913,  9T4.]  This  was  but  an  equitable  retaliation,  thoug!! 
very  difgraceful  to  one  of  the  Knight's  fiation.  Is  not  :hc  Poet 
to  be  blamed  for  bringing  his  hero  to  fuch  a  direful  condition, 
and  for  reprcfenting  him  as  ftript  and  degraded  by  a  trull  r  No, 
certainly.  It  was  her  right,  by  the  law  of  arms  (which  thi; 
Poet  muft  obferve),  to  ufe  her  captive  at  her  plcafure.  Trulli 
afted  more  honourably  by  him  than  he  expefted,  and  gcneroufly 
-fcreened  him  from  a  threatening  ftorm,  ready  to  be  poured  on 
him  by  her  comrades.  With  what  pomp  and  folemnity  Joes  this 
famous  heroine  lead  the  captive  in  triumph  to  the  ftoclis,  to  the 
eternal  honour  of  her  fex  ! 

K  z  This 
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This  faid,  the  Knight  did  ftraight  fubmit  915 

And  laid  his  weapons  at  her  feet. 
Next  he  difrob'd  his  gabardine. 
And  with  it  did  himfelf  refign. 
She  took  it,  and  forthwith  diverting 
The  mantle  that  Ihe  wore,  faid  jefting,  920 

Take  that,  and  wear  it  for  my  fake ; 
Then  threw  it  o'er  his  fturdy  back. 
And  as  the  French,  we  conquer'd  once. 
Now  give  us  laws  for  pantaloons. 

The  length  of  breeches,  and  the  gathers,  925 

Port-cannons,  perriwigs,  and  feathers  5 

Juft  fo  the  proud  infuliing  lafs 

Array'd  and  dighted  Hudibras. 

Meanwhile  the  other  champions,  yeril 

In  hurry  of  the  fight  difperft,  930 

Arriv'd,  when  Trulk  won  the  day. 

To  fhare  i^  th'  honour  and  the  prey. 

And  out  of  Hudibras's  hide 

With  vengeance  to  be  fatisfy'd  ; 

Which  now  they  were  about  to  pour  935 

Upon  him  in  a  wooden  fhower. 

But  Trulla  thruft  lierfelf  between. 

And  ftriding  o'er  his  back  again. 

She  brandifb'd  o'er  her  head  his  fword. 

And  vow'd  they  ihould  not  break  her  word ;  940 

She  'ad  giv'n  him  quarter,  and  her  blood. 

Or  theirs,  Ihould  make  that  quarter  good ; 
For  Ihe  was  bound,  by  law  of  arms. 

To  fee  him  fafe  from  further  harms. 

In 
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In  dungeon  deep  Crowdero,  caft  945 

By  Hudibras,  as  yet  lay  faft. 

Where,  to  the  hard  and  ruthlcfs  ftones. 

His  great  heart  made  perpetual  moans ; 

Him  file  refolv'd  that  Hudibras 

Should  ranfom,  and  fupply  his  place.  g^o 

This  ftopp'd  their  fun.-,  and  the  bafting 
Which  towards  Hudibras  was  hafting  ; 
They  thought  it  was  but  juft  and  right 
That  what  fhe  had  atchiev'd  in  fight 
She  Ihould  difpofe  of  how  (he  pleas'd;  95) 

Crowdero  ought  to  be  releas'd  : 
Nor  could  that  any  way  be  done 
So  well  as  this  fhe  pitch'd  upon  : 
For  who  a  better  could  imagine? 
This  therefore  they  refolv'd  t'  engage  in,  960 

The  Knight  and  Squire  firft  they  made 
Rife  from  the  ground  where  they  were  laid. 
Then  mounted  both  upon  their  horfes. 
But  with  their  faces  to  the  arfes. 

Orfin  led  Hudibras's  beaft,  965 

And  Talgol  that  which  Ralpho  preft  ; 
Whom  ftout  Magnano,  valiant  Cerdon, 
And  Colon,  waited  as  a  guard  on  : 
All  uihering  Trulla  in  the  rear, 

Witli  th'  arms  of  either  prifoner.  970 

In  this  proud  order  and  array 
They  put  themfelves  upon  their  way. 
Striving  to  reach  th'  inchanted  Caftle, 
^Vhere  ftout  Ciowdero  in  durance  lay  ftill, 

K  3  Thither 
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Thither  with  greater  fpeed  than  (liows  975; 

-And  triumph  over  conquer'd  foes 

Do  ufe  t'  allow,  or  than  the  Bears, 

Or  pageants  borne  before  lord-mayors. 

Are  wont  to  ufe,  they  foon  arriv'd. 

In  order  foldier-like  contriv'd,  980 

Still  marching  in  a  warlike  pofture. 

As  fit  for  battle  as  for  mufter. 

The  Knight  and  Squire  they  firft  unhorfe. 

And  bending  'gainft  the  fort  their  force. 

They  all  advanc'd,  and  round  about  985. 

Begirt  the  magical  redoubt. 

Magnan'  led  up  in  this  adventure. 

And  made  way  for  the  reft  to  enter : 

For  he  was  fkilful  in  Black  Art, 

No  lefs  than  he  that  built  the  fort,  990 

And  with  an  iron  mace  laid  flat 

A  breach,  which  ftraight  all  enter'd  at,. 

And  in  the  wooden  dungeon  found 

Crowdero  laid  upon  the  ground : 

Him  they  releafe  from  durance  bafe,  995 

Reftor'd  t'  his  Fiddle  and  his  cafe. 

And  liberty,  his  thirfty  rage 

With  lufcious  vengeance  to  afluage  ; 

For  he  no  fooner  was  at  large. 

But  Trulla  ftraight  brought  on  the  charge,  i  ooo 

And  in  the  felf-fame  limbo  put 

The  Knight  and  Squire  where  he  was  ftiut ; 

Where 


H  V  D  I  B  R  A  S,   Part  I.    Caxto  III.     ry^ 

Where  leaving  them  in  Hockley'-i'-th'-hole, 

Theix  ban^s  and  durance  to  condole, 

Confin'd  and  conjur'd  into  narrow  1005 

Enchanted  manfion  to  know  forrow» 

In  the  fame  order  and  array 

Which  they  advanc'd^  they  march'd  away: 

But  Hudibras,  who  fcorn'd  to  ftoop 

To  Fortune,  or  be  faid  to  droop,  loio 

Cheer'd  up  himfelf  with  ends  of  verfe. 

And  fayings  of  philofophers. 

Quoth  he,  Th'  one  half  of  man,  his  mind,. 
\%,  Jui  juris,  unconfin'd. 

And  cannot  be  laid  by  the  heels,  loi, 

Whate'er  the  other  moiety  feeb. 
'Tis  not  reflraint,  or  liberty. 
That  makes  men  prifoners  or  free  > 
But  perturbations  that  poflefs 

The  m.ind,  or  equanimities.  icz<* 

The  whole  world  was  not  half  fo  wide- 
To  Alexander,  when  he  cry'd, 
Becaufe  he  had  but  one  to  fubdue,. 
As  was  a  paltry  narrow  tub  to 

Diogenes  ;  who  is  not  faid  10^5 

(For  aught  that  ever  I  could  read} 
To  whine,  put  finger  i'  th'  eye,  and  fob» 
Becaufe  he  'ad  ne'er  another  tub. 

Ver.  1003.   JVhere  lea-ving  themin  HockUy-r-rb'-hoU,    Altered, 
J674.,  to,  /  ibi  wretched  btli.     Reftored,  1704, 

.    K  4-  The 
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The  Ancients  make  two  feveral  kinds 

Of  prowefs  in  heroic  minds,  1030 

The  aftive  and  the  pafllve  val'ant. 

Both  which  are  Jiari  libra  gallant ; 

For  both  to  give  blows,  and  to  carry. 

In  fights  are  equi-neceflary  : 

But  in  defeats  the  paflive  ftout  1035 

Are  always  found  to  Hand  it  out 

Moft  defperately,  and  to  out-do 

The  aftive,  'gainft  a  conquering  foe. 

Though  we  with  blacks  and  blues  are  fuggil'd. 

Or,  as  the  vulgar  fay,  are  cudgel'd,  1040 

Ke  that  is  valiant,  and  dares  fight. 

Though  drubb'd,  can  lofe  no  honour  by  't» 

Honour  's  a  leafe  for  lives  to  come,. 

And  cannot  be  extepjied  from 

The  legal  tenant :  'tis  a  chattel  1 045 

Not  to  be  forfeited  in  battle^ 

.If  he  that  in  the- field  is  flain, 

Be  in  the  bed  of  Honour  lain. 

He  that  is  beaten  m:\y  be  faid 

To  lie  in  Honour's  truckle-bed.  J050 

For  as  we  fee  th'  eclipfed  fun 

By  mortals  is  more  gaz'd  upon 

Than  when,  adorn'd  with  all  his  light,. 

He  fliines  in  fercne  Iky  moft  bright; 

So  valour,  in  a  low  eftatc,  1055 

Is  moft  admir'd  and  wonder'd  at. 

Qnoth  F-alph,  How  great  I  do  not  know 
•We  may  by  being  beatenTgrow  ; 

But 
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But  none,  that-fee  how  here  we  fit. 

Will  judge  us  overgrown  with  wit.  1060 

As  Gifted  Brethren,  preaching  by 

A  carnal  hour-glafs,  do  imply 

Illuinination  can  convey 

Into  them  what  they  have  to  fa}> 

But  not  how  much  ;  fo  well  enough  106^ 

Know  you  to  charge,  but  not  draw  off; 

¥oT  who,  without  a  cap  and  bauble, 

Having  fubdued  a  Bear  and  rabble. 

And  might  with  honour  have  come  off, 

\Vould  put  it  to  a  fecond  proof?  1070 

A  politic  exploit,  right  fit 

For  Prefbyterian  zeal  and  wit. 

Vcr.  1061,  1061. J  In  thofe  days  there  was  always  an  hour- 
glafs  ftood  by  the  pulpit,  ia  a  frame  of  iron  made  on  purpofe  for 
it,  and  faftened  to  the  board  on  which  the  culhion  lay,  that  It 
might  be  vifible  to  the  whole  congregation  ;  who,  if  the  fermon 
did  not  hold  till  the  glafs  was  out  (which  was  turned  up  as  foon 
as  the  text  was  taken),  would  fay  that  the  preacher  was  lazy ; 
and  if  he  held  out  much  longer,  would  yawn  and  ftretch,  and  by 
thofe  figns  fignify  to  the  preacher  that  they  began  to  be  weary  of 
his  difcourfe,  and  wanted  to  be  difmilTed.  Thefe  hour-glafies 
remained  in  fome  churches  till  within  thefe  forty  years. 

Ver.  1072.]  Ralpho  looked  upon  their  ill  plight  to  be  owing 
to  his  maftefs  bad  condud ;  and,  to  vent  his  refentment,  he 
fatirizes  him  in  the  moft  afFeding  part  of  his  charader,  his  re- 
ligion:  this,  by  degrees,  brings  on  the  old  arguments  about 
•.&n«ds.  The  Poet,  who  thought  he  had  not  fufficiently  lafted 
ch.Tical  aflemblies,  very  judicioufly  completes  it,  now  there  is 
full  leifurs  for  it.      ^■ 

Quoth 
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Quoth  Hudibras,  That  cuckoo's  tone, 
Ralpho,  thou  always  harp'ft  upon  : 
When  thou  at  any  thmg  wouldft  rail,  1^75' 

Thou  tak'ft  Prelhytery,  thy  fcale. 
To  take  the  height  on  't,  and  explain 
To  what  degree  it  is  profane ; 
Whats'ever  will  not  with  (thy  what-d'-ye  call) 
Thy  Light  jump  right,  thou  call'ft  Synodical ;      1080 
As  if  Prefbytery  were  a  ftandard 
To  fize  whatfoever  's  to  be  flander'd, 
Doll  not  remember  how  this  day 
Thou  to  my  beard  waft  bold  to  fay. 
That  thou  couldft  prove  Bear-baiting  equal  jo8^ 

With  Synods,  orthodox  and  legal  ? 
Do,  if  thou  can'ft,  for  I  deny  't,. 
And  dare  thee  to  't  with  all  thy  light* 

Quoth  Ralpho,  Truly  that  is  no 
Hard  matter  for  a  man  to  do,  109c? 

That  has  but  any  guts  in  's  brains. 
And  could  believe  it  worth  his  pains : 
But  fmce  you  dare  and  urge  me  to  it. 
You  '11  find  I  've  light  enough  to  do  it» 

Synods  are  myftical  Bear-gardens,  I095' 

Where  Elders,  Deputies,  Church-wardens, 
And  other  Members  of  the  Court, 
Manage  the  Babylonifh  fport ; 

For  Prolocutor,  Scribe,  and  Bear-ward> 

Do  differ  only  in  a  mere  word.  1 1 00 

Both  are  but  feveral  fynagogues 

Of  carnal  menj  and  Bears  and  Dogs  ; 

Both 
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Both  antichriftian  aflemblies. 

To  mifchief  bent  as  far  's  in  ihem  lies : 

Both  ftave  and  tail,  with  fierce  contefts,  lio^ 

The  one  with  men,  the  other  beafts. 

The  difference  is,  the  one  fights  with 

The  tongue,  the  other  with  the  teeth  ; 

And  that  they  bait  but  Bears  in  this. 

In  th'  other  Souls  and  Confciences ;  liiQ. 

Where  Saints  themfelves  are  brought  to  ftakc 

For  Gofpel-light  and  Confcience'  fake  ; 

Expos'd  to  Scribes  and  Prefbvters, 

Inftead  of  Maftive  Dogs  and  Curs; 

Than  whom  they  've  lefs  humanity,  ^ ' '  > 

For  thefe  at  fouls  of  men  will  fly. 

This  to  the  Prophet  did  appear. 

Who  in  a  vilion  faw  a  Bear, 

Prefiguring  the  beaftly  rage 

Of  Church-rule,  in  this  latter  age  j  11 20 

As  is  demonftrated  at  full 

By  him  that  baited  the  Pope's  Bull. 

Bears  naturally  are  bealb  of  prey. 

That  live  by  rapine  ;  fo  do  they. 

\Miat  are  their  Orders,  Conftitutions,  1 125 

Church  cenfures,  Curfes,  x^bfolutions. 

But  feveral  myftic  chains  they  make. 

To  tie  poor  Chriftians  to  the  ftake  ? 

And  then  fet  Heathen  officers, 

Inftead  of  Dogs,  about  their  ears.  ii3<^ 

Ver.  1129.]    They  were  more  t)rannical  in  office   than  any 
otScers  of  the  biihop'k  eouru 

For 
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For  to  prohibit  and  difpenfe. 

To  find  out,  or  to  make  offence ; 

Of  hell  and  heaven  to  difpofe. 

To  play  with  fouls  at  faft  and  loofe ; 

To  fet  what  charafters  they  pleafe,  Ii35 

And  mulfts,  on  fin  and  godlinefs ; 

Reduce  the  Church  to  Gofpel-order, 

By  rapine,  facrilege,  and  murther ; 

To  make  Prefbytery  fupreme, 

And  Kings  themfelves  fubmit  to  them  ;  1 140 

And  force  all  people,  though  againft    . 

Their  confciences,  to  turn  Saints; 

Miift  prove  a  pretty  thriving  trade. 

When  Saints  monopolills  are  made  : 

When  pious  frauds  and  holy  fhifts  1 14; 

Are  Difpenfations  and  Gifts, 

There  godlinefs  becomes  mere  ware. 

And  every  Synod  but  a  fair. 

Synods  are  vvhelps  o'  th'  Inquifition, 

A  mongrel  breed  of  like  pernicion,  1 1  ^a 

And  growing  up,  became  the  fires 

Of  Scribes,  CoramifTioners,  and  Triers; 

Whofe  bufmefs  is,  by  cunning  Height, 

To  cafl  a  figure  for  men's  light. 

To  find,  in  lines  of  beard  and  face,  lij-^ 

The  phyfiognomy  of  Grace  ; 

And 

Ver.  1156.]  Thefe  Triers  pretended  to  great  {kill  in  this  re- 
fpe£t;  and  if  they  diflikcd  the  beard  or  face  of  a  man,  they 
would,  for  that  reafon  alone,  refufe  to  admit  him,  when  presented 

to 
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And  by  the  found  and  twang  of  nofe, 

If  all  be  found  within  difclofc  ; 

Free  from  a  crack  or  flaw  of  finning, 

As  men  try  pipkins  by  the  ringing  ;  1 160 

By  black  caps  underlaid  with  white. 

Give  certain  guefs  at  inward  light ; 

Which  Serjeants  at  the  Gofpel  wear. 

To  make  the  Sp'ritual  Calling  clear. 

The  handkerchief  about  the  neck  1 1 6^ 

(Canonical  cra\at  of  Smeck, 

From  whom  the  inftitution  came. 

When  Church  and  State  they  fet  on  flime. 

And  worn  by  them  as  badges  tlien 

Of  Spiritual  Warfaring-menJ  1 1  -o 

to  a  living,  unlefs  he  had  fjmc  pcsverful  friend  to  fupport  him. 
"  The  queftions  that  thcfe  men  put  to  the  perfons  to  be  exa- 
"  mined  were  not  abilities  and  learning,  but  grace  in  their  hearts, 
"  and  chat  with  fo  bold  and  faucy  an  inquifltion,  that  fome 
"  men's  fpirits  trembled  at  the  interrogatories  ;  they  phrafing  it 
"  fo,  as  if  (as  was  faid  at  the  council  of  Trent)  they  had  the 
••  Holy  Ghnft  in  a  clokebag." 

Their  queftions  generally  were  thefe,  or  fuch  like,  When  were 
you  converted  ?  Where  did  you  begin  to  feel  the  mot'ons  of  the 
Spirit  ?  In  what  year  ?  in  what  month  ?  in  what  day  ?  about 
what  hour  of  the  day,  had  you  the  fecret  call,  or  motion  of  the 
Spirit,  to  undertake  and  labour  in  the  miaiftry  !  What  work  of 
grace  has  God  wrought  upon  your  foul  ?  And  a  great  many  other 
q'.i?fticns  about  regeneration,  predellination,  and  the  like. 

Ycr.  1 166,]  SmiEiymnuui  was  a  club  of  holders-forth. 

Judge 
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Judge  rightly  if  Regeneration 

Be  of  the  neweft  cut  in  falhion  ; 

Sure  'tis  an  orthodox  opinion, 

Tiiat  Grace  is  founded  in  dominion* 

Great  piety  confifts  in  pride  ;  1 1 7  J 

The  rule  is  to  be  fanftify'd  : 

To  domineer,  and  to  control. 

Both  o'er  the  body  and  the  foul. 

Is  the  moft  perfeCl  difcipline 

Of  Church-rule,  and  by  right  divine,  iiSo 

Bell  and  the  Dragon's  chaplains  were 

More  moderate  than  thefe  by  far  : 

For  they  (poor  knaves)  were  glad  to  cheat. 

To  get  their  v/ives  and  children  meat ; 

But  thefe  will  not  be  fobb'd  off  fo,  1 1  Sj" 

They  muft  have  wealth  and  power  too^ 

Or  elfe  with  blood  and  defolation 

They  '11  tear  it  out  o'  th'  heart  o'  th'  nation. 
Sure  thefe  themfelves  from  primitive 

And  Heathen  priefthood  do  derive,  Jigo 

When  Butchers  were  the  only  clerks,. 

Elders  and  Prefbyters  of  Kirks; 

Whofe  direftory  was  to  kill. 

And  fome  believe  it  is  fo  ftill. 

The  only  difference  is,  that  then  ^'9^ 

They  flaughter'd  only  beafts,  now  men, 

'For  then  to  facrifice  a  Bullock, 

Or,  now  and  then,  a  child,  to  Moloch,- 

They  count  a  vile  abomination. 

But  not  to  ilaughter  a  whole  nation.  1200 

9  Prelbytery 
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Prclbytery  does  but  translate 

The  Papacy  to  a  free  Uatc  : 

A  common-wealth  of  Popery, 

Where  every  village  is  a  See 

As  well  as  Rome,  and  mult  maintain  1205 

A  tithe-pig  metropolitan  ; 

Where  e\ ery  Preibjter  and  Deacon 

Commands  the  keys  for  cheefe  and  bacon, 

And  every  hamlet  's  governed 

By  's  Holincfs,  the  Church's  head,  1210 

More  haughty  and  fevcre  in  's  place. 

Than  Gregory  and  Boniface. 

Such  Church  mull,  furcly,  be  a  monftcr 

With  many  heads :  for  if  we  conlter 

What  in  th'  Apocalypfe  we  find,  1215 

According  to  th'  Apoftlc's  mind, 

"Tis  that  the  Whore  of  Babylon 

With  many  heads  did  ride  upon, 

"Which  heads  denote  the  iinful  tribe 

Of  Deacon,  Prieft,  Lay-elder,  Scribe,  1220 

Lay-elder,  Simeon  to  Levi, 
Whofe  little  finger  is  as  heavy 
As  loins  of  patriarchs,  prince-prelate, 
And  bifhop-fecular.     This  zealot 
Js  of  a  mongrel,  diverfe  kind,  122^ 

Cleric  before,  and  Lay  behind  ; 
A  la.vlefs  linfy-wocliy  brother. 
Half  of  one  order,  half  another ; 
A  creature  of  amphibious  nature. 
On  land  a  beaft,  a  fjh  in  water  ;  1-230 

That 
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That  always  preys  on  grace  or  fin  ; 

A  fheep  without,  a  wolf  within. 

This  fierce  inquifitor  has  chief 

Dominion  over  men's  belief 

And  manners ;  can  pronounce  a  faint  1235 

Idolatrous  or  ignorant. 

When  fupercilioufly  he  fifts 

Through  coarfeft  boulter  others'  gifts  : 

For  all  men  live  and  judge  amifs, 

Whofe  talents  jump  not  juft  with  his  ;  1 240 

He  '11  lay  on  Gifts  with  hands,  and  place 

On  duileft  noddle  Light  and  Grace,  ■ 

The  manufafture  of  the  Kirk. 

Thofe  paftors  are  but  th'  handy-work 

Of  his  mechanic  paws,  inftilling  J  24 J 

Divinity  in  them  by  feeling: 

From  whence  they  ftart  up  Chofen  Veffels, 

Made  by  contaft,  as  men  get  meafles. 

So  Cardinals,  they  fay,  do  grope 

At  th'  other  end  the  new-made  Pope.  1 250 

Hold,  hold,  quoth  Hudibras,  foft  fire. 
They  fay,  docs  make  fweet  malt.     Good  Squire, 
Feftina  letite,  not  too  fail. 
For  hafte  (the  proverb  fays)  makes  wafte. 
The  quirks  and  cavils  thou  doft  make  125J 

Are  falfe,  and  built  upon  miftake  : 
And  1  Ihall  bring  you  with  your  pack 
Of  fallacies,  t'  Elenchi  back  ; 
And  put  your  arguments  in  mood 
And  figure  to  be  undeiftood.  1260 

I'll 


J 
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1  '11  force  you,  by  right  ratiocination. 
To  leave  your  vitilitigation. 
And  make  you  keep  to  ih'  queftion  clofc. 
And  argue  d'laleSiicLs. 

The  queftion  then,  to  ftate  it  firft,  126J 

Is,  Which  is  better  or  \^  hich  worft. 
Synods  or  Bears  ?  Bears  1  avow 
To  be  the  worft,  and  Synods  thou  j 
But,  to  make  good  th'  aflertion. 

Thou  fay 'ft  they  're  really  all  one.  1270 

If  fo,  not  worfe ;  for  if  they  're  iJem, 
Why  then  tantundtm  dat  tantidem. 
For  if  they  are  the  fame,  by  courfc 
Neither  is  better,  neither  worfe. 

But  I  deny  they  are  the  fame,  i  27J 

More  than  a  maggot  and  I  am. 
That  both  are  ammalia 
I  grant,  but  not  ratiouaUa  : 
For  though  they  do  agree  in  kind. 
Specific  difference  we  find  ;  1280 

And  can  no  more  make  Bears  of  thefc. 
Than  prove  my  horfe  is  Socrates. 
That  Synods  are  Bear-gardens,  too. 
Thou  dort  affirm  ;  but  I  fay  No  : 
And  thus  I  prove  it,  in  a  word  ;  12  85 

Whatfoever  Affembly  's  not  impower'd 
To  Cenfure,  Curfe,  Abfolve,  and  Ordain, 
Can  be  no  Synod  :  but  Bear-garden 
Has  no  fuch  power ;  ergo,  'tis  none. 
And  fo  thy  fophiftry '5  o'erthrown.  129a 

Vol.  XIII,  L  Bat 
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But  yet  we  are  belide  the  queft'oii 
Which  thou  didft  raiie  the  firft  conteft  on ; 
For  that  was.  Whether  Bears  are  better 
Than  Svnod-men  ?  I  fay,  Negatur. 
That  Bears  are  hearts,  and  Synods  men,  1 29^. 

Is  held  by  all  ;  they  're  better  then  ; 
For  Bears  and  Dogs  on  four  legs  go. 
As  beafts ;  but  Si-nod-men  on  two. 
' Tis  true  they  all  have  teeth  and  nails  ;. 

But  prove  that  Synod-nr>en  have  tails  j  I3C« 

Or  that  a  rugged  fliaggy  fur 
Grows  o'er  the  hide  of  Preibyter ; 
Or  that  his  inout  and  fpacious  cars 
Do  hold  proportion  with  a  Bear's, 

A  Bear  's  a  favage  beaft,.  of  all  1305 

Moft  ugly  and  unnatural  ; 

Whelp'd  without  form,  until  the  dam. 

Has  lickt  it  into  fliape  and  frame  ► 

But  all  thy  light  can  ne'er  cvid. 

That  ever  Synod-man  was  lickt,  1310 

Or  brought  to  any  other  fafhion 

Than  his  own  will  and  inclination. 
But  thou  doft  further  yet  in  this 

Oppugn  th\  fclf  and  fenfe  ;  that  is. 

Thou  wotildlt  have  Prelbyters  to  go  ^3^3. 

For  Bears  and  Dogs,  and  Bear -wards  too  ; 

A  ilrange  chimasra  of  bcafls  and  men,. 

Made  up  of  pieces  heterogene  ; 

Such  as  in  Nature  never  met 

In  eodem  JubjeBa  yet,  1320 

Ihy 
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Thy  other  arguments  are  all 
Suppofurcs  hypothetical. 
That  do  but  beg  ;  and  we  may  chiife 
Either  to  grant  them,  or  rcfufe. 

Much  thou  haft  faid,  which  I  know  when  '32? 

And  where  thou  ftol'ft  from  other  men, 
(Whereby  'tis  plain  thy  Light  and  Gilts 
Are  all  but  plagiar)'  fhifts) 
And  is  the  Tame  that  Ranter  faid, 
Who,  arguing  with  me,  broke  my  head,  ^33® 

And  tore  a  handful  of  my  beard  ; 
The  felf-fame  cavils  then  I  heard. 
When,  being  in  hot  difpute  about 
This  controverfy,  wc  fell  out ; 

And  what  thou  know 'ft  I  anfwer'd  then,  •'i3i 

Will  ferve  to  anfwer  thee  again. 

Quoth  Ralpho,  Nothing  but  th'  abufc 
Of  human  learning  you  produce  ; 

Vcr.  1329.]  The  Ranfri  were  a  vile  frd  that  fprung  up  In 
thofe  times.  Alexander  Rofs  oblervc:,  '•  That  they  held  that 
"  Cod,  devil,  angeJs,  heaven,  and  hell,  Gff.  were  Anions  and 
*•  fables:  that  Mofes,  John  Baptift,  snd  Chrift,  were  impoftors  ; 
••  and  what  Chrift  and  the  Apoftles  acquainted  the  world  with, 
"  as  to  maicer  of  religion,  perifhcd  with  them  :  that  preaching 
•'  and  praying  are  ufelefj,  and  that  preaching  is  but  public  lying  : 
**  that  there  is  an  end  of  all  ir.iniftry  and  adminiftrations,  aad 
"  people  are  to  be  taught  immcdiatciy  from  God,"  &:» 

L  2  Learning, 
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Learning,  that  cobweb  of  the  brain. 

Profane,  erroneous,  and  vain;  1340 

A  trade  of  knowledge,  as  replete 

As  others  are  with  fraud  and  cheat  ; 

An  art  t'  incumber  G  ifts  and  wit. 

And  render  botli  for  nothing  fit ; 

Ver.  1339.]  Ralpho  was  as  great  an  enemy  to  human  learning 
as  Jack  Cade  and  his  f«l!ow  rebels.  Cade's  words  to  Lord  Say, 
before  he- ordered  his  head  to  be  cut  off:  "  I  am  the  beefom  that 
**  muft  fweep  the  Court  clean  of  fuch  filth  as  thou  art :  thou 
«*  hail  mod  traiteroufly  corrupted  the  youth  of  the  realm,  in 
"  ereifling  a  grammar-fchool :  and  whereas  before  our  forefathers 
"  had  no  other  books  but  the  Score  and  the  Tally,  thou  hrJl 
•'  caufed  P;in/i'«^  to  be  ufed  5  and,  contrary  to  the  King,  his 
"  crown  and  dig^nity,  thou  haft  built  a  Paper-mill.  It  will  bs 
"  proved  to  thy  face,  that  thou  haft  men  about  thee  that  ufuaily 
"  talk  of  a  tioua  and  a  -verb,  and  fuch  abominable  words,  as  no 
"  Chriftian  ear  can  endure  to  hear." 

It  was  the  opinion  of  thofc  tinkers,  tailors,  &€.  that  governed 
Chelmsford  at  the  beginning  of  the  Rebellion,  "  That  learning 
"  had  alwavs  been  an  enemy  to  the  Gofpel,  and  that  it  were  a 
•'  happy  thing  if  there  were  no  univerlities,  and  that  all  books 
«*  were  burnt  except  the  Bible.  " 

•*  1  tell  you  (fays  a  writer  of  thcfe  times)  wicked  books  do  as 
"  much  wound  us  as  the  fvvords  of  our  adverfaries  5  for  this 
"  manner  of  learning  is  fuperfluous  and  coftly  :  many  tongues 
•'  and  languages  are  only  confufifMi ;  and  only  wit,  reafon,  un- 
<•  derftanding,  and  fcholarfliip,  are  the  main  means  that  oppofe 
"  us,  and  hinder  our  caufe  ;  therefore,  if  ever  we  have  the 
«'  fortune  to  get  the  upper-hand,  we  will  down  with-  all  law  and 
*'  learning,  and  have  no  other  rule  but  the  Carpenter's,  nor  any 
"  writing  ov  reading  but  the  Score  and  the  Tally." 

Makes 
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Makes  Light  unaftive,  dull,  and  troubled,  13+5 

Like  little  David  in  Saul's  doublet  ; 
A  cheat  tlut  fcholars  put  upon 
Other  men's  reafon  and  their  own  ; 
A  fort  of  error  to  enfconce 

Abiurdity  and  ignor.uice,  I35<3 

That  renders  all  the  avenues 
To  truth  impervious  and  abftrufe. 
By  making  plain  things,  in  debate. 
By  art  pcrplext  and  intricate ; 

For  nothing  goes  for  Scnfe  or  Light,  ^35S 

That  will  not  with  old  rules  jump  right  ; 
As  if  rules  were  not  in  the  fchools 
Deriv'd  from  truth,  but  truth  from  rules. 
This  Pagan,  Heathenilh  invention 
Is  good  for  nothing  but  contention  :  ij^O 

For  as,  in  fword-and-buckler  light. 
All  blows  do  on  the  target  light ; 
So  when  men  argue,  the  great'ft  part 
C  th'  conteft  falls  on  terms  of  art. 
Until  the  fuftian  ftufF  be  fpent,  136^ 

And  then  they  fall  to  th'  argument. 
Quoth  Hudibras,  Friend  Ralph,  thou  hafl 
Out-run  the  conftable  at  laft : 
For  thou  art  fallen  on  a  new 

Difpute,  as  fenfelefs  as  untrue,  ^31^ 

But  to  the  former  oppofite. 
And  contrary  as  black  to  white  ; 
Mere  difparata  ;  that  concerning 
Prefbytery,  this  human  learning  ; 
L3 


Two 
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Two  things  f  averfe,  they  never  yet  1375 

But  in  thy  rambling  fancy  inet. 

Eut  I  fhall  take  a  iit  occafion 

T'  evince  thee  by'  ratiocination. 

Some  other  time,  in  place  more  proper 

Than  this  we  're  in  ;  therefore  let  's  flop  here,      1380 

And  reft  our  weary'd  bones  a  while, 

Already  tir'd  with  other  toil. 


HUDIBRAS, 


Kl 
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P  A  R  T    II.      C  A  N  T  O    I. 


THE      ARGUMENT. 

The  Knight,  by  damnable  Magician, 
Being  call  illegally  in  prifon. 
Love  brings  his  action  on  the  cafe. 
And  lays  it  upon  Hudibras. 
How  he  receive^  the  Lady's  vifir. 
And  cunningly  folicits  his  fuit, 
Which  (he  defers ;  yet  on  parole. 
Redeems  him  from  th'  inchanted  hole. 


B 


UT  now,  t'  obfcr\"e  Romantique  method. 
Let  bloody  fteel  a  while  be  fl^cjihed  ; 


And 


Aig-   Ver.  I,  2.]   Thus  altered,   1674, 

The  Knight  being  clapp'd  by  tk'  heels  in  prifon. 
The  laft  unhappy  expedition. 
Rcftcred  1704. 

Arg.  Ver.  5.]  Hks  he  nceivcs,  &c.    Uz'W  kc  revl'?,  &c.     Ir« 
the  two  firft  editions  of  1663. 

Ver.  1.]    The  beginning  0/  this  Second   Part   may    perhaps 

feem  ftran^e  and  abrupt  to  thofe  '.vho  do  not  know  that  it  was 

L  4  wrltt;;a 
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And  all  thofe  harfh  and  rugged  founds 

Of  baftinados,  cuts,  and  wounds, 

Exckang'd  to  love's  more  gentle  ftyle,  e 

To  let  our  reader  breathe  a  while: 

In  which,  that  we  may  be  as  brief  as 

Is  poffible,  by  way  of  preface. 

Is  't  not  enough  to  make  one  ftrange, 

That  fome  men's  fancies  fliould  ne'er  change,  lo 

But  make  all  people  do  and  fay 

The  fame  things  ftill  the  felf-fame  way  ? 

Some  writers  make  all  ladies  purloin'd. 

And  knights  purfuing  like  a  whirlwind  : 

Others  make  all  their  knights,  in  fit*  i  c 

Of  jealoufy,  to  lofe  their  wits ; 

Till,  drawing  blood  o'  th'  dames,  like  witches, 

1  hey  're  forthwith  cur'd  of  their  capriches. 

written  on  purpofe  in  imitation  of  Virgil,  who  begins  the  Fourth 
Book  of  his  ^neids  in  the  very  fame  manner,  y4t  regina  gra-vi,  &c. 
And  this  is  enough  to  fatisfy  the  curiofity  of  thofe  who  believe 
that  invention  and  fancy  ought  to  be  meafured,  like  cafes  in  law, 
by  precedents,  or  elfe  they  are  in  the  power  of  the  critic. 

Ver.  i.]  Lit  blovdy  jlcel.  Sec.     Altered  to  let  nidy  J}al,  1674, 
3684,  &c.     To  truflyy?£f/,  1700.     Reftored  1704. 

Ver.  5.]   And  the  three  following  lines,  flood  in  the  two  firft 
editions  of  1663,  as  follow: 

And  unto  love  turn  we  our  flyle. 

To  let  our  readers  breathe  a  while. 

By  this  time  tir'd  with  the  horrid  founds 

Of  blows,  and  cuts,  and  blood,  and  wounds. 

Ver.  10.  j  That  fome  mcn^sfanckiy  Sec.     That  a  man's  fancy, 
in  the  two  firft  editions  of  1664. 

Some 
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Some  always  thrive  in  their  amours. 

By  pulling  plairters  off  their  fores ;  jO 

As  cripples  do  to  get  an  alms, 

Jurt  fo  do  they,  and  win  their  dames. 

Some  force  whole  regions,  in  defpitc 

O*  geography,  to  change  their  fite  ; 

Make  former  times  (hake  hands  with  latter,  25 

And  that  which  was  before  come  after. 

But  thofe  that  write  in  rhyme  ftill  make 

The  one  \erfe  for  th'  other's  fake  ; 

For  one  for  fenfc,  and  one  for  rhyme, 

I  think,  's  fufRcient  at  one  time.  30 

But  we  forget  in  what  fad  plight 
We  whilom  left  the  captive  Knight 
And  penfive  Squire,  both  bruis'd  in  body. 
And  conjur'd  into  fafe  cuftody. 

Tir'd  with  difpute,  and  fpeaking  Latin,  35 

As  well  as  bailing  and  Bear-baiting, 
And  defpcrate  of  any  courfe. 
To  free  himfelf  by  wit  or  force, 
Hib  only  folace  was,  that  now 

His  dog-bolt  fortune  was  fo  low,  40 

That  either  it  muft  quickly  end. 
Or  turn  about  again,  and  mend. 
In  which  he  found  th'  event,  no  lefs 
Than  other  times,  befide  his  guefs, 

Ver.  32.]  IVb'tism.     Formerly,  or,  feme  ti.T.e  ago.     Altered 
to  Lulj,  1674.     Reftored  1704. 

There 
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There  is  a  tall  long-fided  dame,  4.^ 

(But  wond'rous  light)  ycleped  Fame, 
That  like  a  thin  camelion  boards 
Herfelf  on  air,  and  eats  her  words ; 
Upon  her  fhoulders  wings  (he  wears 
Like  hanging  fleeves,  lin'd  through  with  ears,  50 

And  eyes,  and  tongues,  as  poets  lift. 
Made  good  by  deep  mythologift  : 
With  thefe  Ihe  through  the  welkin  flieSj 
And  foraetimes  carries  truth,  oft  lies ; 
With  letters  hung,  like  eaftern  pigeons,  5J 

And  Mercuries  of  furtheft  regions.; 
IDiurnals  writ  for  regulation 
-Of  lying,  to  inform  the  nation. 
And  by  their  public  ufe  to  bring  down 
The  rate  of  whetflones  in  the  kingdom.  60 

About  her  neck  a  pacquet-mail. 
Fraught  with  advice,  fome  frefli,  fome  ftale. 
Of  men  that  walk'd  when  they  were  dead. 
And  cows  of  monfters  brought  to  bed ; 
Of  hailftones  big  as  pullets'  eggs,  65 

And  puppies  whelp'd  with  twice  two  legs; 
A  blazing-ftar  feen  in  the  weft. 
By  fix  or  feven  men  at  leaft. 

Ver.  48.]  Thfi  beauty  of  this  confifts  In  the  double  meaning  ; 
the  iirft  alludes  to  Fame's  living  on  Report.  The  fecond  is  an 
infinuation,  that  if  a  report  is  narrowly  enquired  into,  and  traced 
up  to  the  origiual  author,  it  is  made  to  contradift  itfelf. 

Two 
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Two  trumpets  fhe  does  found  at  once, 

But  both  of  clean  contrary  tones  ;  70 

But  whether  both  with  the  fame  wind. 

Or  one  before,  and  one  behind. 

We  know  not,  only  this  can  tell, 

The  one  founds  vikly,  th'  other  well. 

And  therefore  vulgar  authors  name  75 

Th'  one  Good,  th'  other  Evil  Fame, 

This  tattling  gofilp  knew  too  well 
What  mifchief  Hudibras  befel, 
And  ftraight  the  fpiteful  tidings  bears 
Of  all,  to  th'  unkind  Widow's  ears.  So 

Democritus  ne'er  laugh'd  fo  loud. 
To  fee  bawds  carted  through  the  crowd. 
Or  funerals,  with  ftately  pomp, 
March  fiowly  on  in  folemn  dump. 
As  flie  laugh'd  out,  until  her  back,  85; 

As  well  as  fides,  was  like  to  crack. 
She  vow'd  fhe  would  go  fee  the  fight. 
And  vifit  the  diftrcffed  Knight ; 
To  do  the  office  of  a  neighbour. 

And  be  a  golTip  at  his  labour ;  90 

And  from  his  wooden  jail,  the  (locks. 
To  fet  at  large  his  fetter-locks ; 

Ver.  77.]  Tbh  tattling  gojfip,  ice.     Twattllng  goj^f,  in  the 
two  firft  editions  of  1663.     Altered,  as  it  ftands  here,   1674. 

Ver.  91.]  Ar.d  from  his  iiccJtn  jail,  &c.     This  and  the  icl- 
lowlng  line  ftand  in  the  two  editions  of  1664  thus, 
T-tat  is  to  fee  him  deliver'd  fafe 
Of  's  wooden  burden,  and  S<^uire  Rapb* 

And 
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And  by  exchange,  parole,  or  ranfom. 

To  free  him  from  th'  inchanted  manfion. 

This  being  refolv'd,  fhe  call'd  for  hood  9^ 

And  u(her,  implements  abroad 

Which  ladies  wear,  befide  a  flender 

Young  waiting-damfel  to  attend  her. 

All  which  appearing,  on  fhe  went 

To  find  the  Knight,  in  limbo  pent :  roo 

And  'twas  not  long  before  fhe  found 

Him  and  his  ftout  Squire  in  the  pound; 

Both  coupled  in  inchanted  tether. 

By  further  leg  behind  together: 

For  as  he  fat  upon  his  rump,  10^ 

His  head,  like  one  in  doleful  dump. 

Between  his  knees  his  hands  apply'd 

Unto  his  ears  on  either  fide. 

And  by  him,  in  another  hole, 

Afflifted  Ralpho,  cheek  by  jowl,  no 

She  came  upon  him  in  his  wooden 

Magician's  circle,  on  the  fudden. 

As  fpirits  do  t'  a  conjurer. 

When  in  their  dreadful  fhapes  th'  appear. 

Ver.  Ill,  112.]  There  was  never,  certainly,  a  pleafanter 
fcene  imagined  than  this  before  us  ;  it  is  the  moft  diverting  in- 
cident in  the  whole  Poem.  The  unlucky  and  unexpefted  vifit  of 
the  Lady  ;  the  attitude  and  furprize  of  the  Knight ;  the  confufion 
and  blufhes  of  the  lover ;  and  the  fatirical  raillery  of  a  milh-efs, 
are  reprefented  in  lively  colours,  and  confpire  to  make  this 
interview  wonderfully  pleafing. 

No 
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No  fooner  did  the  Knight  perceive  her,  1 1 5; 

But  ftraight  he  fell  into  a  fever, 
Inflam'd  all  over  with  difgrace. 
To  be  fcen  by'  her  in  fiich  a  place ; 
Which  made  him  hang  his  head  and  fcoul. 
And  wink  and  goggle  like  an  owl ;  I  ;o 

He  felt  his  brains  begin  to  fvvim. 
When  thus  the  Dame  accoftcd  him. 

This  place  (quoth  fhe)  they  fay  's  inchanted. 
And  with  delinquent  fpirits  haunted. 
That  here  are  ty'd  in  chains,  and  fcourg'd,  12^ 

Until  their  guilty  crimes  be  purg'd  : 
Look,  there  are  two  of  them  appear. 
Like  perfons  I  have  feen  fcsmewherc. 
Some  have  miftaken  blocks  and  ports 
For  fpeclres,  apparitions,  ghorts,  ij» 

W'ith  faucer-eyes  and  horns  ;  and  fome 
Have  heard  the  devil  beat  a  drum  ; 
But  if  our  eyes  are  not  falfe  glalTes, 
That  give  a  wrong  account  of  faces, 
That  beard  and  I  fhould  be  acquainted^  i^j 

Before  'tw  as  conjur'd  and  inchanted  ; 
For  though  it  be  disfigured  fomewhat. 
As  if  't  had  lately  been  in  combat. 
It  did  belong  to  a  worthy  Knight, 
Howe'er  this  goblin  is  come  by  't.  140 

When  Hudibras  the  Lady  heard 
Difcourfmg  thus  upon  his  beard, 

Ver.  142.]   Dif^ourjing  thus  upon  bis  heard.     Altered,    1674. 
To  take  kind  notice  of  bis  b:>zrd.    Reftored  1 704. 

And 


H5 
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And  fpeak  with  fuch  refpetfl  and  honour 

Both  of  the  beard  and  the  beard's  owner. 

He  thought  it  beft  to  fet  as  good 

A  face  upon  it  as  he  cou'd  ; 

And  thus  he  fpoke  :  Lady,  your  bright 

And  radiant  eyes  are  in  the  right; 

The  beard  's  th'  identique  l>eard  you  knew. 

The  fame  numerically  true;  ijo 

Nor  is  it  w  orn  by  fiend  or  elf. 

But  its  proprietor  himfelf. 

O  heaven:. !  quoth  fhe,  can  that  be  true? 
I  do  begin  to  fear  'tis  you  ; 

Not  by  your  individual  vvhiflcers,  15^ 

But  by  your  dialeft  and  difcourfe. 
That  never  fpoke  to  man  or  bead 
In  notions  vi'.lgarly  expreft  : 
But  what  malignant  ftar,  alas ! 
Has  brought  you  both  to  this  fad  pafs  ?  1 60 

Quoth  he.  'i'he  fortune  of  the  war. 
Which  I  am  Icfs  afflifted  for. 
Than  to  be  f'.cn  with  beard  and  face 
Ev  you  in  fach  a  homely  cafe. 

Quoth  fhe,  Thofe  need  not  be  afham'd  1 65 

For  being  honourably  maim'd  ; 
]f  he  that  is  in  battle  conquer'd. 
Have  any  title  to  his  own  beard. 
Though  your's  be  forely  lugg'd  and  torn. 
It  does  your  vifage  more  adorn  170 

Ver.  164,]   /•;  fuJj  a  homely  cafe.     In  fuch  clendtiijue  cafe,  in 
the  two  firft  editions  of  1664. 

Than 
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Than  if  'twere  prun'd,  and  (larch'd,  and  lander'd. 
And  cut  fquare  by  the  Ruffian  ftandard. 
A  torn  beard  's  like  a  tatter'd  enfign, 
That  's  braved  w  hich  there  are  moft  rents  in. 
That  petticoat  about  your  fhoulders,  i"]^ 

Does  not  fo  well  become  a  foldier's  ; 
And  I  'm  afraid  they  are  worfc  handled. 
Although  i'  th'  rear,  your  beard  the  van  led; 
And  thofe  uneafy  bruifcs  make 

My  heart  for  company  to  ake,  1 8a 

To  fee  fo  worfliipful  a  friend 
r  th'  pillory  fet,  at  the  wrong  end» 

Quoth  Hudibras,  This  thing  call'd  Pain 
lb  (as  the  learned  Stoics  maintain) 
Not  bad  fimplicitery  nor  good,.  l8c 

But  merely  as  'tis  underftoood. 
Scnie  is  deceitful,  and  may  feign- 
As  well  in  counterfeiting  pain 
As  other  grofs  pkanomeuas 

In.  which  it  oft  miftakes  the  cafe.  iqo 

But  fmce  th'  immortal  intellc(il 
(That  's  free  from  error  and  dcfed, 
Whofe  objects  ftill  perfift  the  fanit.-) 
Is  free  from  outward  bruife  or  maim. 
Which  nought  external  can  expofe  19^ 

To  grofs  material  bangs  or  blows. 
It  follows  we  can  ne'er  be  fure 
Wlicther  we  pain  or  not  endure. 
And  juft  fo  far  are  fore  and  griev'd 
As  by  the  fancy  is  believ'd,  ■  200 

9  Some 
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Some  have  been  wounded  with  conceit. 

And  dy'd  of  mere  opinion  ftraight ; 

Others,  though  wounded  fore  in  reafon. 

Felt  no  contufion,  nor  difcretion. 

A  Saxon  duke  did  grow  fo  fat,  205' 

That  mice  (as  hiftories  relate) 

Ate  grots  and  labyrinths  to  dwell  in 

His  poftique  parts,  without  his  feeling  j 

Then  how  's  it  poflible  a  kick 

Shou'd  e'er  reach  that  way  to  the  quick  ?  210 

Quoth  fhe,  I  grant  it  is  in  vain 
For  one  that  's  bafted  to  feel  pain, 
Becaufe  the  pangs  his  bones  endure 
Contribute  nothing  to  the  cure  i 

Yet  honour  hurt  is  wont  to  rage  •215' 

With  pain  no  medicine  can  afluage. 

Quoth  he.  That  honour  's  very  fqueamifh. 
That  takes  a  balling  fur  a  blemiih  : 
For  what  's  more  honourable  than  fears. 
Or  Ikin  to  tatters  rent  in  wars  ?  220 

Some  have  been  beaten  till  they  know 
What  wood  a  cudgel  "s  of  by  the  blow  : 
Some  kick'd,  until  they  can  feel  whether 
A  flioe  be  Spanifh  or  neat's  leather : 
And  yet  have  me^,  after  long  running,  225 

With  foine  uhom  they  have  taught  that  cunning. 
The  furthcit  way  about,  to  o'ercome. 
In  th'  end  docs  prove  the  ncarelt  home. 
By  laws  of  learned  ducllills, 

'I'hey  that  are  ]:)ruis''d  \\ith  wood  or  fills*  250 

And 
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And  ihink  one  beating  may  for  once 
Suffice,  are  cowards  and  pultroons ; 
But  if  they  dare  engage  t'  a  fecond. 
They  're  ftout  and  gallant  fellows  reckon'd, 

Th'  old  Romans  freedom  did  bcftow,  25  j 

Our  princes  worihip,  u  ith  a  blow. 
King  P\  rrhui  cor'd  his  fplcnetick 
And  telly  courtiers  with  a  kick. 
The  Ne<»us,  when  fomc  miehtv  lord 
Or  potentate  's  to  be  reftor'd,  240 

And  pardon 'd  for  fome  great  olTcnce, 
With  which  he  's  willing  to  difpcnfe, 
Firll  has  him  laid  upon  his  belly, 
Then  beaten  back  and  fide  t'  a  jcllv  ; 
That  done,  he  rifes,  humbly  bows,  24? 

And  gives  thanks  for  the  princely  blows; 
Departs  not  meanly  proutl,  and  boaftin;^ 
Of  his  magnificent  rib-roalling. 
The  beaten  foldier  proves  mod  manful. 
That,  like  his  fword,  endures  the  anvil,  z^o 

And  juftly  's  held  more  formidable. 
The  more  his  valour  's  malleable : 

Ver.  23--]  Puhrccr.s.     So  in  all  editions  to  1716,  inclufivc. 
Altered,  afterwards,  to  fcUrcous,  • 

Vcr.  239.]   A  King  of /Ethiopia. 

Ver. -241.]  And  pardohd  for  jime  great  offence.     This  and  the 
following  line,  in  the  two  editions  of  1664,  rtand  thus  j 
To  his  good  grace,  for  fome  oft'ence 
Forfeit  before,  and  pardon'd  fince. 

Vu  L.  XIII.  M  But 
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But  he  that  fears  a  baflinado. 

Will  run  away  from  his  own  ftiadow  : 

And  though  I  'm  now  in  durance  fall,  255 

By  our  own  party  bafely  caft, 

Ranfom,  exchange,  parole,  refus'd. 

And  worfe  than  by  th'  enemy  us'd ; 

In  clofe  catajia  (hut,  paft  hope 

Of  wit  or  valour  to  elope ;  260 

As  beards,  the  nearer  that  they  tend 

To  th'  earth,  ftill  grow  more  reverend; 

And  cannons  fhoot  tlie  higher  pitches. 

The  lower  we  let  down  their  breeches; 

I'll  make  this  low  dejedled  fate  265 

Advance  me  to  a  greater  height. 

Quoth  file.  You  'ave  almoft  made  me'  in  love 

With  that  which  did  my  pity  move. 

Great  wits  and  valours,  like  great  ftates, 

Do  fometimes  fink  with  their  own  weights  :  270 

Th'  extremes  of  glory  and  of  fliame. 

Like  eaft  and  weft,  become  the  fame. 

No  Indian  prince  has  to  his  palace 

More  followers  than  a  thief  to  the  gallows. 

But  if  a  beating  fcem  fo  brave,  2-5 

What  glories  muft  a  whipping  have  ? 

Such  great  atchievements  cannot  fail 

To  caft  fait  on  a  woman's  tail : 

For  if  I  thought  your  natural  talent 

Of  paflive  courage  were  fo  gallant,  2?o 

As  you  ftrain  hard  to  have  it  thought, 
I  could  grow  amorous,  and  doat. 

When 
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VMien  Hudibras  this  language  heard. 
He  prick'd  up  's  ears,  and  ftroak'd  his  beard. 
Thought  he,  this  is  the  lucky  hour,  285 

Wines  work  u  hen  vines  are  in  the  flower : 
This  crifis  then  I'll  fet  my  reft  on. 
And  put  her  boldly  to  the  queft'on. 

Madam,  what  you  would  feem  to  doubt, 
Slrall  be  to  all  the  world  made  out ;  290 

How  I've  been  drubb'd,  and  with  what  fpirir 
And  magnanimity  I  bear  it ; 
And  if  you  doubt  it  to  be  true, 
I'll  flake  myfclf  down  againft  you  ; 
And  if  1  fiiil  in  love  or  troth,  293; 

Be  you  the  winner,  and  take  both. 

Quoth  fhe,  I've  heard  old  cunning  ftagers 
Say,  fools  for  arguments  ufe  wagers; 
And  though  I  prais'd  your  valour,  )ct 

I  did  not  mean  to  baulk  your  wit ;  joo 

Which  if  you  have,  you  muft  needs  know 

What  I  have  told  you  before  now. 

And  you  b'  experiment  have  prov'd, 

1  cannot  love  where  I'm  belov'd. 
Quorh  Hudibras,  'Tis  a  caprich 

Beyond  th'  infliiftion  of  a  witch ; 

So  cheats  to  play  with  thofe  ftill  aim. 

That  do  not  underftartd  the  game. 

Love  in  your  heart  as  idly  burns 

As  fire  in  antique  Roman  urns  jio 

To  warm  the  dead,  and  \ainly  light 

Thofe  only  that  fee  nothiing  by  't. 

M  2  Hzv-e 
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Have  you  not  power  to  entertain. 

And  render  love  for  love  again  ; 

As  no  man  can  draw  in  his  breath  3 1 5 

At  once,  and  i'orce  out  air  beneath  ? 

Or  do  you  love  yourfelf  fo  much. 

To  bear  all  rivals  elfe  a  grutch  ? 

What  fate  can  lay  a  greater  curfe 

Than  you  upon  yourfelf  would  force  ?  320 

For  wedlock  without  love,  fome  fay. 

Is  but  a  lock  without  a  key. 

It  is  a  kind  of  rape  to  marry 

One  that  negledts,  or  cares  not  for  ye : 

For  what  does  make  it  ravifhment  325 

But  beino;  a^ainft  the  mind's  confent  ? 

A  rape  that  is  the  more  inhuman. 

For  being  afted  by  a  woman. 

Why  are  you  fair,  but  to  entice  us 

To  love  you,  that  you  may  defpife  us  ?  330 

But  though  you  cannot  love,  you  fay. 

Out  of  your  own  fanatick  way. 

Why  {hould  you  not  at  leaft  allow 

Thofe  that  love  you  to  do  fo  too  ? 

Vcr.  332.]  Fanatique  in  fome  of  the  firft  editions,  ini  fanuilk 
in  the  left,  from  1700,  if  not  fooner,  to  this  time.  Might  not 
funtcijlhk  have  been  as  proper,  as   his   miftrefs  exprefies  herfelf, 

Verlcs  545,  546  .'' 

And  yet  'tis  no  fantaftick  pique 
I  have  to  love,  nor  coy  dillike. 

For, 
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For,  as  you  fly  me,  and  purfue  ^^y 

Love  more  averfe,  fo  I  do  you  ; 
And  am  by  your  own  doftrine  taught 
To  prattife  what  you  call  a  fault. 

Quoth  fhe,  if  what  you  fay  is  true. 
You  muft  fly  me  as  I  do  you  ;  340 

Eut  'tis  not  what  wc  do,  but  fay, 
Tn  I  -!ve  and  preaching,  that  muft  fway. 

Quoth  he.  To  bid  me  not  to  love. 
Is  to  fori M  my  pulfe  to  move. 

My  beard  t  '  grow,  my  ears  to  prick  up,  34.5 

Or  (when  I'm  in  a  fit)  to  hiccup. 
Command  me  to  pifs  out  the  moon. 
And  'twill  as  eafily  be  done. 
Love's  power  's  too  great  to  be  withftood 
By  feeble  human  fleih  and  blood.  350 

'Twas  he  that  brought  upon  his  knees 

The  heftoring  kill-cow^  Hercules ; 

Transforra'd  his  leager-lion's  fkin 

T'  a  petticoat,  and  made  him  fpin  ; 

Seiz'd  on  his  club,  and  made  it  dwindle  355 

T'  a  feeble  diftaff  and  a  fpindle. 

'Twas  he  that  made  Emperors  gallants 

To  their  own  fifters  and  their  aunts ; 

Set  Popes  and  Cardinals  agog. 

To  play  with  pages  at  leap-frog  ;  360 

'Twas  he  that  gave  our  Senate  purges. 

And  fluxt  the  Houfe  of  m.any  a  burgefs  ; 

Made  thofe  that  reprefent  the  nation 

Submit,  and  fuiFer  amputation  ; 

M  3  And 
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And  all  the  Grandees  o'  th'  Cabal  ^^^ 

Adjourn  to  tubs  at  fpring  and  fall. 

He  mounted  Synod-men,  and  rode  them 

To  Dirty-Lane  and  Little  Sodom ; 

Made  them  curvet  like  Spanifn  Jenets, 

And  take  the  ring  at  Madame 's,  370 

'Tvvas  he  that  made  Saint  Francis  do 

More  than  the  devil  could  tempt  him  to. 

In  cold  and  frofty  weather  grow 

Enamour'd  of  a  wife  of  fnow ; 

And  though  fhe  were  of  rigid  temper,  375 

With  melting  flames  accoft  and  tempt  her. 

Which  after  in  enjoyment  quenching. 

He  hung  a  garland  on  his  engine. 

Quoth  fhe.  If  love  have  thefe  efFefts, 
Why  is  it  not  forbid  our  fex?  3  So 

Why  is  't  not  damn'd  and  interdifted. 
For  diabolical  and  wicked  ? 
And  fung,  as  out  of  tune,  againft. 
As  Turk  and  Pope  are  by  the  Saints  ? 
I  fmd  I  've  greater  reafon  for  it,  385 

Than  I  believ'd  before,  t'  abhor  it. 

Ver,  370.  ylrid  tahe  the  ring  at  Madam 'j,]  Stennet  was 

the  perfon  whofe  name  was  dafhed,  fays  Sir  Roger  L'Eftiange, 
[Key  to  Hudibras,)  "  Her  hufband  was  by  profefiion  a  broom- 
f'  man,  and  lay-elder.  She  followed  the  laudable  employment 
"  of  bawding,  and  managed  feveral  intrigues  for  thofe  Brothers 
"  and  Sifters  wjiofe  purity  confifted  chiefly  in  the  whitenefs  of 
*'  their  linen." 

Quoth 
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Quoth  Hudibras,  Thcfe  f:id  effects 
Spring  from  your  Heathenifh  neglefts 
Of  Love's  great  power,  which  he  returns 
Upon  yourfelves  with  equal  fcorns,  39'^ 

And  thofe  who  worthy  lovers  llight. 
Plagues  with  prepofterous  appetite  : 
This  made  the  beauteous  Queen  of  Crete 
To  take  a  town-bull  for  her  fweet ; 
And  from  her  greatnefs  ftoop  fo  low,  39) 

To  be  the  rival  of  a  cow  : 
Others  to  prollitute  their  great  hearts. 
To  be  baboons'  and  monkeys'  fweerhearts : 
Some  with  the  devil  himfelf  in  league  grow. 
By  's  reprefentative  a  Negro.  400 

'Twas  this  made  veftal  maid  love-fick. 
And  venture  to  be  bury'd  quick  : 
Some  by  their  fathers  and  their  brothers 
To  be  made  rairtreffes  and  mothers. 
'Tis  this  that  proudeft  dames  enamours  405 

On  lacquies  and  'valets  des  chambres ; 
Their  haughty  ftomachs  overcomes. 
And  makes  them  ftoop  to  dirty  grooms ; 
To  flight  the  world,  and  to  difparage 
Claps,  ilTue,  infamy,  and  marriage.  410 

Quoth  (he,  Thefe  judgments  are  fevere. 
Yet  fuch  as  I  (hould  rather  bear 

Vcr.  4c6.]   On  lacqu'm  ar.d  valets  dcs  chambres.     VarUts  ia 
ebamiiret,  in  all  edit,  to  1704,  incluiive. 

M  4  Thaa 
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Than  truft  men  with  their  oaths,  or  prove 
Their  faith  and  fecrefy  in  love^ 

Says  he.  There  is  as  weighty  reafon  415" 

For  fecrefy  in  love,  as  trcafon.. 
Love  is  a  burglarer,  a  felon,. 
That  at  the  Vvindore  eye  does  fteal  in,. 
To  rob  the  heart ;  and  with  his  prey 
Steals  out  again  a  clofcr  way ;  -420- 

Whieh  whofoever  can  difcover. 
He  's  fure  (as  he  deferves)  to  fiifFer. 
Love  is  a  fire,  that  burns  and  fparkles 
In  men,  as  naturally'  as  in  charcoals. 
Which  footy  chemiils  flop  in  holes,  42  ij,. 

When  out  of  wood  they  extract  coals ; 
So  lovers  ihould  their  pafiions  choke. 
That  though  they  burn  they  may  not  fmoke. 
*Tis  like  that  fturdy  thief  that  Hole 
And  dragg'd  beads  backwards  into  "s  hole ;  430 

So  love  does  lo\  ers,  and  us  men 
Draws  by  the  tails  into  his  den,. 
That  no  impreffion  may  difcover. 
And  trace  t'  his  cave  the  wary  Iover„ 
But  if  you  doubt  I  Ihould  reveal  435 

What  you  intruft  me  under  feal, 
I'll  prove  myielf  as  clofe  and  virtuous- 
As  your  own  fecretary'  Alhertus, 

Ver.  418.]  That  at  the  windore  eye  does  jleal  in.  Thus  it 
ftands  in  all  editions  to  1684,  inclufive.  Altered  to  -wir.doiu  eye,' 
edition  17CO.     Rellored  again,  1726^  if  not  fooner. 

Quoth 
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Quoth  (he,  I  grant  you  may  be  clofe 
In  hiding  what  your  aims  propofe  :  440 

Love-pallions  are  like  parables , 
By  which  men  Hill  mean  fomcthing  elfe  r 
Though  lo\e  be  all  the  world's  pretence. 
Money  *s  the  mythologick  fenfe. 

The  real  fubftancc  of  the  fhadow,  44.J 

Which  all  addrcfs  and  courtfhip  's  made  to. 

Thought  he^  I  underfland  your  play» 
And  how  to  quit  you  your  ow  n  way ;. 
He  that  will  win  his  dame,  muft  do 
As  Love  does,  when  he  bends  his  bow  ;  450 

With  one  hand  thruft  the  lady  from» 
And  with  the  other  pull  her  home. 
I  grant,  quoth  he,  wealth  is  a  great 
Provocative  to  amorous  heat : 

It  is  all  philtres  and  high  diet,  45  j 

Tliat  makes  love  rampant,  and  to  fiy  out : 
'Tis  l>eauty  always  in  the  flower. 
That  buds  and  bloffoms  at  fourfcorc : 
'Tis  that  by  which  the  fun  and  moon. 
At  their  own  weapons,  are  out-done  :  460' 

That  makes  knights-errant  fall  in  trances, 
"Xnd  lay  about  them  in  romances  : 
ris  virtue,  wit,  and  worth,  and  all 
That  men  divine  and  facred  call : 
For  what  is  worth  in  a;iy  thing,  46J 

But  fo  much  money  as  'twill  bring  ? 
Or  what  but  riches  is  there  known. 
Which  man  can  folely  call  his  own. 

In 
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In  which  no  creature  goes  his  half, 

Unlefs  it  be  to  fquint  and  laugh  ?  470 

I  do  confefs,  with  goods  and  land, 

I  'd  have  a  wife  at  fecond  hand  ; 

And  fuch  you  are  :  nor  is  't  your  perfon 

My  ftomach  's  fet  (o  fharp  and  fierce  on ; 

Eut  'tis  (your  better  part)  your  riches,  475 

That  my  enamour'd  heart  bewitches  : 

Let  me  your  fortune  but  poflefs. 

And  fettle  your  perfon  how  you  pleafe. 

Or  make  it  o'er  in  truft  to  the  devil,    . 

You'll  find  me  reafonable  and  civil.  480 

Quoth  fhe,  I  like  this  plainnefs  better 
Than  falfe  mock  paffion,  fpeech,  or  letter. 
Or  any  feat  of  qualm  or  fowning. 
But  hanging  of  yourfelf  or  drowning  ; 
Your  only  way  with  me  to  break  485 

Your  mind,  is  breaking  of  your  neck  : 
For  as,  when  merchants  break,  o'erthrown 
Like  nine-pins,  they  ftrike  others  down  ^ 
So  that  would  break  my  heart ;  which  done. 
My  tempting  fortune  is  your  own.  490 

Thefe  are  but  trifles  ;  every  lover 
Will  damn  himfelf  over  and  over. 
And  greater  matters  undertake 
For  a  Icfs  worthy  miftrefs'  fake ; 

Yet  they  're  the  only  ways  to  prove  495 

Th'  unfeign'd  realities  of  love  ; 

Ver.  483.]    Sowning.     Thus  it  ftanda  in  all  editions  to  1684, 

jndulive.     Altered  tofivMnlng,  1700. 

For 
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For  he  that  hangs  or  beats  out  's  brains. 
The  devil's  in  him  if  he  feigns. 

Quoth  Hudibras,  This  way's  too  rough 
For  mere  experiment  and  proof  ;  500 

It  is  no  jefting,  trivial  matter. 
To  fwing  i'  th'  air,  or  douce  in  water. 
And  like  a  water-witch  try  love  ; 
That  's  to  deftroy,  and  not  to  prove : 
As  if  a  man  (hould  be  diflecled,  50J. 

To  find  what  part  is  difaiFecled  : 
Your  better  way  is  to  make  over, 
In  truft,  your  fortune  to  your  lover  : 
Truft  is  a  trial ;  if  it  break, 

'Tis  not  fo  defperate  as  a  neck  :  510 

Befide,  th'  experiment's  more  certain  ; 
Men  venture  necks  to  gain  a  fortune  : 
The  foldier  does  it  every  day 
{Eight  to  the  week)  for  fixpence  pay; 
Your  pettifoggers  damn  their  fouls,  51 J 

To  (hare  with  knaves,  in  cheating  fools ; 
And  merchants,  venturing  through  the  main. 
Slight  pirates,  rocks,  and  horns,  for  gain  : 
This  is  the  way  I  advife  you  to  ; 
Truft  me,  and  fee  w  hat  I  will  do.  5^0 

Quoth  (he,  I  fhould  be  loth  to  run 
Myfelf  all  th'  hazard,  and  you  none  ; 
Which  muft  be  done,  unlefs  fome  deed 
Of  your's  aforefaid  do  precede  : 

Give  but  yourfelf  one  gentle  fwing,  52J 

For  trial,  and  I  'U  cut  the  firing ; 

Or 
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Or  give  that  reverend  head  a  maul. 

Or  two,  or  three,  againft  a  wall. 

To  (hew  you  are  a  man  of  mettle. 

And  I  '11  engage  myfelf  to  fettle.  530 

Quoth  he.  My  head  's  not  made  of  brafs. 
As  Friar  Bacon's  noddle  was. 
Nor  (like  the  Indian's  fcull)  fo  tough. 
That,  authors  fay,  'twas  mulket-proof ; 
As  it  had  need  to  be,  to  enter,  ^3^ 

As  yet,  on  any  new  adventure  : 
You  fee  what  bangs  it  has  endur'd. 
That  would,  before  new  feats,  be  cur'd  : 
But  if  that  's  all  you  ftand  upon. 
Here  fxrike  me.  Luck,  it  fhall  be  done.  540 

Quoth  fhe,  Tiie  matter  's  not  fo  far  gone 
As  you  fuppofe  ;  two  words  t'  a  bargain  ; 
That  may  be  done,  and  time  enough. 

When  you  have  given  downright  proof; 

And  yet  'tis  no  fantaftic  pique  545: 

I  have  to  love,  nor  coy  diflike ; 

'Tis  no  implicit,  nice  averfion 

T'  your  converfation,  mien,  or  perfon  ; 

But  a  juft  fear,  left  you  fhould  prove 

Falfe  and  perfidious  in  love  :  550 

For,  if  I  thought  you  could  be  true, 

I  could  love  twice  as  much  as  you. 
Quoth  he.  My  faith,  as  adamantin 

As  chains  of  Deftiny,  I  '11  maintain  ; 

True  as  Apollo  ever  fpoke,  555 

Or  oracle  from  heart  of  oak  ; 

And 
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And  if  you  '11  give  mv  flame  but  vent, 

Now  in  clofe  hugger-mugger  pent. 

And  fhine  upon  me  but  benignly. 

With  that  one  and  that  other  pigfney,  560 

The  fun  and  day  (hall  fooner  part, 

T  han  love  or  you  fhake  off  my  heart ; 

The  fun,  that  Ihall  no  more  difpencc 

His  own,  but  your  bright  influence. 

I  '11  carve  your  name  on  barks  of  trees,  ^6^ 

With  true-loves-knots  and  flourifhes 

That  (hall  infufe  eternal  fpring. 

And  everlaiting  flourifhing ; 
Drink  every  letter  on  't  in  ftum, 

And  make  it  briflc  champaign  become.  5-0 

Where'er  you  tread,  your  foot  (hall  fct 

The  primrofe  and  the  violet ; 

All  fpices,  perfumes,  and  fwect  powders. 

Shall  borrow  from  your  breath  their  odours ; 

Nature  her  charter  (hall  renew,  575 

And  take  all  lives  of  things  from  you  ; 

The  world  depend  upon  vour  eve. 

And  when  you  frown  upon  it,  die  : 

Only  our  loves  fhall  (till  furvive. 

New  worlds  and  natures  to  outlive,  580 

And  like  to  heralds'  moons  remain. 

All  crefcents,  without  change  or  wane. 
Hold,  hold,  quoth  (he,  no  more  of  this. 

Sir  Knight,  you  take  your  aim  amifs ; 

For  you  will  find  it  a  hard  chapter,  ^^85 

To  catch  me  with  poetick  rapture, 

9  In 
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In  which  your  Maftery  of  Art 

Doth  fhew  itfelf,  and  not  your  heart : 

Nor  will  you  raife  in  mine  combullion. 

By  dint  of  high  heroic  fuftian.  590 

She  that  with  poetry  is  won. 

Is  but  a  delk  to  write  upon ; 

And  what  men  fay  of  her,  they  mean 

No  more  than  on  the  thing  they  lean. 

Some  with  Arabian  fpices  ftrive  eqc 

T'  embalm  her  cruelly  alive  ; 

Or  feafon  her,  as  French  cooks  ufc 

^h.e\r  hmit-goujis,  bouUies,  ox  ragoujis: 

Ufe  her  fo  barbaroufly  ill. 

To  grind  her  lips  upon  a  mill,  60D 

Until  the  facet  doublet  doth 

Fit  their  rhymes  rather  than  her  mouth  : 

Her  mouth,  compar'd  t'  an  oyfter's,  with 

A  row  of  pearl  in  't,  'ftead  of  teeth. 

Others  make  pofies  of  her  cheeks,  605 

Where  red  and  whiteft  colours  mix  ; 

In  which  the  lily  and  the  rofe, 

I^'or  Indian  lake  and  cerufe  goes. 

The  fun  and  moon,  by  her  bright  eyes, 

Eclips'd,  and  darken'd  in  the  Ikies,  610 

Are  but  black  patches,  that  fhe  wears, 

Cut  into  funs,  and  moons,  and  ftars  ; 

By  which  allrologers,  as  well 

As  thofe  in  heaven  above  can  tell 

Ver.  613.]    And    the  three   following  liiicS,  not  in   the  two 
*rft  editions  of  1664,  but  added  1674. 

What 
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What  ftrange  events  they  do  forefhow  61 5 

Unto  her  under-world  below. 

Her  voice,  the  mufic  of  the  fpheres. 

So  loud,  it  deafens  mortals'  ears. 

As  wife  philofophers  have  thought. 

And  that  's  the  caufe  we  hear  it  not.  620 

This  has  been  done  by  fome,  who  thofe 

They'  ador'd  in  rhyme  would  kick  in  profe ; 

And  in  thofe  ribbons  would  have  hung. 

Of  which  melodioufly  they  fung. 

That  have  the  hard  fate  to  write  beft  62  j 

Of  thofe  ftill  that  deferve  it  leaft  ; 

It  matters  not  how  falfe  or  forc'd, 

So  the  beft  things  be  faid  o'  ih'  worft ; 

It  goes  for  nothing  when  'tis  faid. 

Only  the  arrow  's  drawn  to  th*  head,  6jO 

Whether  it  be  a  fwan  or  goofe 

They  level  at :  fo  fhepherds  ufe 

To  fet  the  fame  mark  on  the  hip 

Both  of  their  found  and  rotten  fheep  ; 

For  wits  that  carry  low  or  wide,  6^^ 

Muft  be  aim'd  higher,  or  befide 

The  mark,  which  elfe  they  ne'er  come  nigh. 

But  when  they  take  their  aim  awry. 

But  I  do  wonder  you  (hould  chufe 

This  way  t'  attack  me  with  your  Mufe,  640 

As  one  cut  out  to  pafs  your  tricks  on. 

With  Fulhams  of  poetick  fiction  : 


Ver.  642.]    A  cant  word  for  falfc  dice. 


I  rather 
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I  rather  hop'd  I  fhould  no  more 

Hear  from  you  o'  th'  gallanting  fcore  ; 

For  hard  dry-baftings  us'd  to  prove  645 

The  readieft  remedies  of  love. 

Next  a  dry-diet ;  but  if  thofe  fail. 

Yet  this  uneafy  loop-hol'd  jail. 

In  which  ye  're  hamper 'd  by  the  fetlock. 

Cannot  but  put  y'  in  mind  of  wedlock ;  650 

Wedlock,  that  's  worfe  than  any  hole  here. 

If  that  may  ferve  you  for  a  cooler 

'T  allay  your  mettle,  all  agog 

Upon  a  wife,  the  heavier  clog : 

Nor  rather  thank  your  gentler  fate,  ^C^^ 

That  for  a  bruis'd  or  broken  pate 

Has  freed  you  from  thofe  knobs  that  grow 

Much  harder  on  the  marry 'd  brow  : 

But  if  no  dread  can  cool  your  courage. 

From  venturing  on  that  dragon,  marriage  ;  660 

Yet  give  me  quarter,  and  advance 

To  nobler  aims  your  puifTance  ; 

Le\'el  at  beauty  and  at  wit ; 

The  faireft  mark  is  eafieft  hit. 

Quoth  Hudibras,  I  am  beforehand  -66^ 

In  that  already,  with  your  command ; 
For  where  does  beauty  and  high  wit. 
But  in  your  conftellation,  meet  ? 

Quoth  fhe.  What  does  a  match  imply. 
But  likenefs  and  equality  ?  670 

I  know  you  cannot  think  me  fit 
To  be  th'  yoke-fellow  of  your  wit ; 

Nor 
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Nor  take  one  of  fo  mean  deferts. 

To  be  the  partner  of  your  parts ; 

A  grace  which,  if  I  could  believe,  675 

I  've  not  the  confcience  to  receive. 

That  confcience,  quoth  Hudibras, 
Is  mifinform'J  ;  I'll  llate  the  cafe. 
A  nr.an  may  be  a  legal  donor 

Of  any  thing  whereof  he  's  owner,  680 

And  may  confer  it  where  he  lifts, 
I'  th'  judgment  of  all  cafuilts  : 
Then  wit,  and  parts,  and  valour,  may 
Be  ali'nated,  and  made  away. 

By  thofe  that  are  proprietors,  685 

As  I  may  give  or  fell  my  horfe. 

Quoth  fhe,  i  grant  the  cafe  is  true, 
And  proper  'twixt  your  horfe  and  you  ;  • 

But  whether  I  may  take,  as  well 

As  }'ou  may  give  away  or  fell  ?  690 

Buyers,  you  know,  are  bid  beware; 
And  worfe  than  thieves  receivers  are. 
How  fhall  I  anfwer  Hue  and  Crv, 
lor  a  Roan-gelding,  twelve  hands  high. 
All  fpurr'd  and  fwitch'd,  a  lock  on  's  hoof,  6.1^ 

A  forrel  mane  ?  Can  I  bring  proof 
Where,  when,  b}-  whom,  and  w  hat  y'  were  fold  for. 
And  in  the  open  market  toild  for? 
Or,  fhould  I  take  you  for  a  ftray. 
You  muft  be  kept  a  year  and  day,  '^oo 

(Ere  I  can  own  you j  here  i'  th'  pound. 
Where,  if  ye  're  fought,  you  may  be  found .; 

Vol.  Xill.  "       N  \.A 
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And  in  the  mean  time  I  muft  pay 
For  all  your  provender  and  hay. 

Quoth  he.  It  ftands  me  much  upon  -705 

T'  enervate  this  objeftion. 
And  prove  myfelf,  by  topick  clear. 
No  gelding,  as  you  would  infer. 
Lofs  of  virility's  averr'd 

To  be  the  caufe  of  lofs  of  beard,  -jiO 

That  does  (like  embryo  in  the  womb) 
Abortive  on  the  chin  become  : 
This  firR  a  woman  did  invent. 
In  envy  of  man's  ornament, 

Semiramis  of  Babylon,  71^ 

Who  firft  of  all  cut  men  o'  th'  ftone. 
To  mar  their  beards,  and  laid  foundation 
Of  fow-geldering  operation  : 
Look  on  this  beard,  and  tell  me  whether 
Eunuchs  wear  fuch,  or  geldings  either  ?  720 

Ivlext  it  appears  I  am  no  horfe. 
That  I  can  argue  and  difcourfe. 
Have  but  two  legs,  and  ne'er  a  tail. 

Quoth  fhe.  That  nothing  will  avail ; 
For  fome  philofophers  of  late  here,  ^2? 

Write  men  have  four  legs  by  Nature, 
And  that  'tis  cuftom  makes  them  go 
Erroneoufly  upon  but  two  ; 
As  'twas  in  Germany  made  good, 
B'  a  boy  that  loft  himfejf  in  a  wood,  '730 

And  growing  down  t'  a  man,  was  wont 
With  wolves  upon  all  four  to  hunt. 

As 
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As  for  your  reafons  drawn  from  tails. 

We  cannot  fay  they  're  true  or  falfe. 

Till  you  explain  yourfelf,  aud  iTiow  ■jjj 

B'  experiment  'tis  fo  or  no. 

Quoth  he,  If  you  '11  join  iffue  on  't, 
I'll  give  you  fatisladory  account  ; 
So  you  will  promife,  if  you  lofc. 
To  fettle  all,  and  be  my  fpoufe.  y^O 

That  never  (hall  be  done  (quoth  fhe) 
To  one  that  wants  a  tail,  by  me ; 
For  tails  by  Nature  fure  were  meant, 
-As  well  as  beards,  for  ornament ; 
And  though  the  vulgar  count  them  homely,  7  f  j 

In  men  or  beaft  they  are  fo  comely, 
So  gentee,  alamode,  and  handfome, 
111  never  marry  man  that  wants  one  : 
And  till  you  can  demonftrate  plain. 
You  have  one  equal  to  your  mane,  750 

1 11  be  torn  piece-meal  by  a  horfe, 
Ere  I'll  take  you  for  better  or  worfc. 
The  Prince  of  Cambay's  daily  food 
Is  afp,  and  bafililk,  and  toad. 

Which  makes  him  ha\e  fo  ftrong  a  breath,  755 

Each  night  he  ftinks  a  queen  to  death  ; 
Yet  I  fhall  rather  lie  in  's  arms 
Than  your's  on  any  other  terms. 

Quoth  he.  What  Nature  can  afford 
I  fhall  produce,  upon  my  word  ;  760 

And  if  fhe  ever  gave  that  boon  > 

To  man,  I'll  prove  that  I  have  one  j 

N  2  1  mean 
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I  mean  by  populate  illation. 

When  you  (hall  offer  juft  occafion  ; 

But  fince  ye  'avc  yet  deny'd  to  give  ^^B^ 

My  heart,  your  prifoner,  a  reprieve. 

But  made  it  fmk  down  to  my  heel. 

Let  that  at  leaft  your  pity,  feel ; 

And  for  the  fuffcrings  of  your  martyr. 

Give  its  poor  entertainer  quarter  ;  ^70 

And  by  difcharge,  or  raainprize,  grant 

Delivery  from  this  bafe  reftraint. 

Quoth  fhc,  I  grieve  to  fee  your  leg 
Stuck,  in  a  hole  here  like  a  peg. 

And  if  I  knew  which  way  to  do  't,  77^ 

(Your  honour  fafe)  I'd  let  you  out. 
That  dames  by  jail-delivery 
Of  errant  knights  have  been  fet  free. 
When  by  enchantment  they  have  been. 
And  fometimes  for  it,  too,  laid  in,  '780 

Is  that  which  kni?hts  are  bound  to  do 
By  order,  oath,  and  honour  too  ; 
For  what  are  they  renown'd  and  famous  elfe. 
But  aiding  of  diftrcfled  damofels  ? 
But  for  a  lady,  no  ways  errant,  785 

To  free  a  knight,  we  have  no  warrant 
In  any  authentic  al  romance. 
Or  claflic  author  yet  of  France  ; 
And  I  'd  be  loth  to  have  you  break 
An  ancient  cuftom  for  a  freak,  790 

Or  innovation  introduce 
In  pl^ce  of  things  of  antique  ufe, 

To 
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To  free  your  heels  by  any  courfc 

That  might  b'  unwholefome  to  your  fpurs : 

Which  if  I  fhould  confcnt  unto,  y^j 

It  is  not  in  my  power  to  do  ; 

For  'tis  a  fervice  muft  be  done  ye 

With  fokmn  previous  ceremony  ; 

Which  always  has  been  us'd  t'  untie 

The  charms  of  thofe  who  here  do  lie  :  800 

For  as  the  Ancients  heretofore 

To  Honour's  temple  had  no  door 

But  that  which  thorough  Virtue's  lay  ; 

So  from  this  dungeon  there  's  no  way 

To  honour'd  freedom,  but  by  pafllng  805 

That  other  virtuous  fchool  of  lathing. 

Where  knights  are  kept  in  narrow  liih. 

With  wooden  lockets  'bout  their  w  rifts ; 

In  which  they  for  a  while  are  tenants, 

And  for  their  ladies  fuffer  penance  :  810 

Whipping,  that  's  Virtue's  governefs, 

Tutrefs  of  arts  and  fcicnces  ; 

That  mends  the  grofs  miRakes  of  Narure, 

And  puts  new  life  into  dull  matter  ; 

That  lays  foundation  for  renown,   ,  Slj- 

And  all  the  honours  of  the  gown  : 

This  fufFer'd,  they  are  fct  at  large. 

And  freed  with  honourable  difcharge  ; 

Then,  in  their  robes,  the  penitentials 

Are  ftraight  prefented  with  credentials,  £20 

And  in  their  way  attended  on 

By  magiitrates  of  every  town  ; 

N  3  And, 
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And,  all  refpeft  and  charges  paid. 

They  're  to  their  ancient  feats  convey 'd. 

Now  if  you  '11  venture,  for  my  fake,  825 

To  try  the  toughnefs  of  your  back. 

And  fuffer  (as  the  reft  have  done) 

The  laying  of  a  whipping-on 

(And  may  yoli  profper  in  your  fuit 

As  you  with  equal  vigour  do  't)  830- 

I  here  engage  myfelf  to  loofe  ye,. 

And  free  your  heels  from  caperdewfie. 

But  f.nce  our  fex's  modefty 

Will  not  allow  I  Ihould  be  by. 

Bring  me  on  oath  a  fair  account,  83  j 

And  honour  too,  when  you  have  don  't'^ 

And  1  '11  admit  you  to  the  place 

You  claim  as  due  in  my  good  grace. 

If  matrimony  and  hanging  go 

By  deftiny,  why  not  whipping  too  ?  ^40 

What  medicine  elfe  can  cure  the  fits 

Of  lovers  when  they  lofe  their  wits  ? 

Love  is  a  boy,  by  poets  ftyl'd. 

Then  fpare  the  rod,  and  fpoil  the  child. 

A  Perfian  emperor  whipp'd  his  grannam*.  84^ 

The  fea,  his  mother  Venus  came  on  ; 
,  And  hence  fome  reverend  men  approve 

Of  rofemary  in  making  love, 

,     Ver.  831.]    I  here  engage  wyfelf  to  loofe  je.     This,  and    the 

following  line,  thus  altered,  1674,  &c. 
I  here  engage  to  be  your  bay]. 
And  free  you  from  the  unknightly  jayU 

Thus  continued  to  1 700,  inclufive.    Reftored  1704. 

9  As 
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As  (kilful  coopers  hoop  thtir  tubs 

With  Lydian  and  with  Phrygian  dubs,  859 

Why  may  not  whipping  ha\e  as  good 

A  grace,  perform'd  in  time  and  mood. 

With  comely  movement,  and  by  art, 

Raife  pafilon  in  a  lady's  heart  ? 

It  is  an  eafier  way  to  make  855 

Love  by,  than  that  which  many  take. 

Who  would  not  rather  fiiffer  whippin, 

Than  fwallow  toalh  of  bits  of  ribbin  ? 

Make  wicked  verfes,  treats,  and  faces. 

And  fpell  names  over,  with  beer-glafles  ?  860 

Be  under  vows  to  hang  and  die 

Love's  facrince,  and  all  a  lie  ? 

With  China-oranges  and  tarts. 

And  whining  plays,  lay  baits  for  hearts  ? 

Bribe  chamber-maids  with  love  and  money,  865 

To  break  no  roguifli  jcfts  upon  ye  ? 

For  lilies  limn'd  on  cheeks,  and  rofes. 

With  painted  perfumes,  hazard  nofes  ? 

Or,  venturing  to  be  briflc  and  wanton. 

Do  penance  in  a  paper  lantern  ?  B70 

All  this  you  may  compound  for  now. 

By  fuffering  what  I  offer  you  ; 

Which  is  no  more  tlian  has  been  done 

By  knights  for  ladies  long  agone. 

Did  not  the  great  La  Mancha  do  fo  875 

For  the  Infanta  Del  Tobofo  ? 

Did  not  th'  illuftrious  Baffa  make 

Himfelf  a  flave  for  Mlfie's  fake, 

N  +  And 
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And  with  bull's  pizzle,  for  her  love. 

Was  taw'd  as  gentle  as  a  glove  ?  880 

Was  not  young  Florio  fent  (to  cool 

His  flame  for  Biancafiore)  to  fchool. 

Where  pedant  made  his  pathic  bum 

For  her  fake  fuffer  martyrdom  ? 

Did  not  a  certain  lady  whip,  885 

Of  late,  her  hulband's  own  lordfhip  ? 

And  though  a  grandee  of  the  Houfe, 

Claw'd  him  with  fundamental  blows ; 

Ty'd  him  ftark-naked  to  a  bed-poft. 

And  firk'd  his  hidey  as  if  fhe  'ad  rid  poft  ;  890 

And  after  in  the  Seffions  court. 

Where  whipping  's  judg'd,  had  honour  for  't  ? 

This  fwear  you  wili  perform,  and  then 

I  '11  fet  you  from  th'  inchanted  den. 

And  the  Magician's  circle,  clear.  89c 

Quoth  he,  I  do  profefs  and  fwear. 
And  will  perform  what  you  enjoin. 
Or  may  I  never  fee  you  mine. 

Amen,  (quoth  fhe)  then  turn'd  about. 
And  bid  her  Squire  let  him  out.  goo 

But  ere  an  artift  could  be  found 
T'  undo  the  charms  another  bound. 
The  fun  grew  low,  and  left  the  Ikies, 
Put  down  (fome  write)  by  ladies'  eyes. 

The 

Ver.  894.]  J  ''II  fit  you  from  tF  inchanted  den.     In  all  editionj 
101704,  inclufive.     Ill  free  you,  in  later  editions. 

Ver.  903.]    The  evening  is  here  finely  defcribed  5  the  EpTrt 
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The  moon  puUM  off  her  veil  of  light,  ooc 

That  hides  her  face  by  day  from  fight, 

(Myfterious  veil,  of  brightnefi  made. 

That  's  both  her  luftre  and  her  (hade !) 

And  in  the  lantern  of  the  night. 

With  fliining  horns  hung  out  her  light ;  qio 

For  darkncfs  is  the  proper  fphere 

\^  here  all  falfe  glories  ufe  t'  appear. 

The  twinkling  ftars  began  to  mufter. 

And  glitter  with  their  borrow 'd  luller. 

While  fleep  the  weary 'd  world  reliev'd,  gjr 

Ey  counterfeiting  death  reviv'd. 

His  whipping  penance,  till  the  mom. 

Our  votary  thought  it  bell;  i'  adjourn, 

-And  not  to  carry  on  a  work 

Of  fuch  importance  in  the  dark,  020 

With  erring  halle,  but  rather  (lay. 

And  do  't  in  th'  open  face  of  day ; 

And  in  the  mean  time  go  in  queft 

Of  next  retreat  to  take  his  reft. 

are  not  more  exaft  in  defcribing  times  and  feafons  than  our  Poet; 
we  may  trace  his  hero  morning  and  night ;  and  it  ihould  be  ob> 
ferved,  in  the  condufion  of  this  Canto  (conformably  to  the  prac- 
tice of  the  Critics  upon  Homer  and  Virj^il)  that  one  day  is  only 
paflTed  (ince  the  opening  of  the  Poem. 
Ver.  911,  912.] 

For  darknefi  is  the  proper  fphere, 

Where  all  falfe  glories  ufe  t'  appear. 

Thefe  two  lines  not  in  the  two  firft  editions  of  1664,  and  firft 
inferted  1674. 

HUDIBRAS. 


[     i86    ] 

H      U      D      I      B      R      A      S. 

P  A  R  T    II.      C  A  N  T  O  II. 

THE      ARGUMENT. 

The  Knight  and  Squire  in  hot  difpute. 
Within  an  ace  of  falling  out. 
Are  parted  with  a  fudden  fright 
Of  Itrange  alarm,  and  ftranger  light ; 
With  which  adventuring  to  Itickle, 
They  're  fent  away  in  nafly  pickle. 

J'TPIS  ftrange  how  fome  men's  tempers  fuit 
-*-     (Like  bawd  and  brandy)  with  difpute. 
That  for  their  own  opinions  ftand  faft 
Only  to  have  them  claw'd  and  canvaft ; 
That  keep  their  confciences  in  cafes,  j 

As  fiddlers  do  their  crowds  and  bafes ; 
Ne'er  to  be  us'd,  but  when  they  're  bent 
'ro  play  a  fit  for  argument : 
Make  true  and  falfe,  unjuft  and  juft. 
Of  no  ufe  but  to  be  difcuft ;  lO 

Ver.  2.]   (Like  baivd  and  brandy).     Brandee,  In  all  editions  to 
1704,  inclulive. 

Difpute, 
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Difpute,  and  fet  a  paradox, 

Like  a  ftrait  boot,  upon  the  ftocks, 

And  ftrctch  it  more  unmercifully 

'J'han  Helmet,  Montaigne,  White,  or  Tully. 

So  th' ancient  Stoics,  in  their  porch,  15 

With  fierce  difpute  maintain'd  their  church. 

Beat  out  their  brains  in  fight  and  ftudy, 

To  prove  that  virtue  is  a  body. 

That  honum  is  an  animal. 

Made  good  with  ftout  polemick  braw  1 ;  29 

In  which  fome  hundreds  on  the  place 

Were  (lain  ovitright,  and  many  a  face 

Rctrench'd  of  nofe,  and  eyes,  and  beard. 

To  maintain  what  their  fed  averr'd. 

All  which  the  Knight  and  Squire,  in  wrath^  25^ 

Had  like  t*  have  futFer'd  for  their  faith ; 

Each  driving  to  make  good  his  own. 

As  by  the  fequel  fliall  Ix:  fhown. 

The  fun  had  long  finco,  in  the  Up 
Of  Thetis,  taken  out  his  nap,  30 

Ver.  14.]  Mountpygn,  or,  Mountaign^ard  Tully,  In  all 
editions  to  1704,  inclulivc.  Altered  to  Mtntaign  and  Lully,  in 
1710,  or  1716. 

Ver.  29.]  Several  of  the  books  in  Homer's  Iliad  and  Odyfley 
begin  with  defcribing  the  Morning  :  fo,  alfo,  does  Mr.  Eutler  take 
tare  to  let  thd  world  know  at  what  time  of  the  day  (which  he 
exaftly  defcribes)  thcfe  momentous  aSions  of  his  hero  were 
tranfaftcd.  The  morning's  approach,  the  Knight's  rifir.g,  and 
rouzing  up  his  Sc^uire,  ars  humouroufly  defcribed. 

And, 
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And,  like  a  lobfter  boil'd,  the  morn 

From  black  to  red  began  to  turn ; 

When  Hudibras,  whom  thoughts  and  aking 

'Twixt  lleeping  kept,  all  night,  and  waking. 

Began  to  rub  his  drowfy  eyes,  ^^ 

And  from  his  couch  prepar'd  to  rife, 

Refolving  to  difpatch  the  deed 

He  vow'd  to  do,  with  trufty  fpeed  : 

But  firft  with  knocking  loud,  and  bawling. 

He  rouz'd  the  Squire,  in  truckle  lolling  :  40 

And  after  mar.y  circumllances 

Which  vulgar  authors  in  romances 

Do  ufe  to  fpend  their  time  and  wits  on. 

To  make  impertinent  defcription. 

They  got  (with  much  ado)  to  horfe,  4^ 

And  to  the  Caltle  bent  their  courfe. 

In  which  he  to  the  Dame  before 

To  fuffer  whipping-duty  fwore  : 

Where  now  arriv'd,  and  half  unharneft. 

To  carry  on  the  work  in  earneft,  50 

He  ftopp'd,  and  paus'd  upon  the  fudden. 

And,  with  a  ferious  forehead  plodding, 

■Sprung  a  new  fcruple  in  his  head. 

Which  iirlt  he  fcratch'd,  and  after  faid ; 

Whether  it  be  direv5l  infringing  5jj 

An  oath,  if  I  fhould  wave  this  fwlnging. 

And 

Ver.  4^.]  JVbipplr.^  duly  /wore.     In  the  two  firft  editions. 
Ver.  55,  56.]   This  dialogue  between  Hudibras  and  Ralph  fets 
befoi'e  us  the  hypocrify  and  villainy  of  ail  parties  of  the  Rebels 

with 
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And  what  I  've  fworn  to  bear  forbear. 

And  fo  b'  equivocation  fwear  ; 

Or  whether  't  be  a  lefler  fin 

To  be  forefwom,  than  ad  the  thing;  Co 

Are  deep  and  fubtle  points,  which  muft, 

T'  inform  my  Confcience,  be  difcuft  ; 

In  which  to  err  a  tittle  may 

To  errors  infinite  make  way  : 

And  therefore  I  defire  to  know  6? 

Thy  judrrment,   ere  we  further  go. 

Quoth  Ralpho,  Since  you  do  injoin  't, 
I  {hall  enlarge  upon  the  point ; 
And,  for  my  own  part,  do  not  doubt 
Th'  affirmative  may  be  made  out.  70 

But  firft,  to  ftate  the  cafe  aright. 
For  beft  advantage  of  our  light ; 
And  thus  'tis ;  Whether  't  be  a  fin 
To  claw  and  curry  your  o\vn  fkin, 

with  regard  to  Oaths  j  what  equivocations  and  evafions  they  made 
ufe  of,  to  account  for  the  many  perjuries  they  were  daily  guilty 
of,  and  the  feveral  oaths  they  readily  took,  and  as  readily  broTce, 
merely  as  they  found  it  fuited  their  intereft,  as  appears  from 
verfe  107,  &c.  and  verfe  377,  &c.  of  this  Canto,  and  Part  III. 
Cant.  iii.  verfe  547,  &c.  Archbifliop  Bramhall  fays,  "  That 
"  the  hypocrites  of  thofe  times,  though  they  magnified  the  obli- 
•'  gation  of  an  oath,  yet  is  their  own  cafe  difpenfed  with  all 
"  oaths,  civil,  military,  and  religious.  We  are  now  told  (fays 
*'  he)  that  the  oaths  we  have  taken  are  not  to  be  examined  ac- 
**  cording  to  the  interpretation  of  men:  No  !  Hew  then?  Surely 
"  according  to  the  interpretation  of  devils." 

Greater 
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Greater  or  lefs,  than  to  forbear,  "jj 

And  that  you  are  forfworn  forfwear. 

But  firft,  o'  th'  firft  :  The  inward  man, 

A^d  outward,  like  a  clan  and  clan. 

Have  always  been  at  daggers-drawing. 

And  one  another  clapper-clawing ;  8a 

Not  that  they  really  cufF  or  fence. 

But  in  a  fpiritual  myftick  fenfe ; 

Which  to  niiftake,  and  make  them  fquabble 

In  literal  fray,  's  abominable  : 

'Tis  Heathenifli,  in  frequent  ufe  85 

With  Pagans  and  apoftate  Jews, 

To  offer  facriiice  of  Bridewells, 

Like  modern  Indians  to  their  idols  ; 

And  mongrel  Chriftians  of  our  times. 

That  expiate  lefs  with  greater  crimes,  90 

And  call  the  foul  abomination 

Contrition  and  mortification. 

Is  't  not  enough  we  're  bruis'd  and  kicked, 

"With  fmful  members  of  the  Wicked ; 

Our  vefTels,  that  are  fanftify'd,  95 

Profan'd,  and  curry'd  back  and  fide; 

But  we  muft  claw  ourfelves  with  fhameful 

And  Hea.then  ftripes,  by  their  example  ? 

Which  (were  there  nothing  to  forbid  it) 

Is  impious,  bccaufe  they  did  it:  100 

This,  therefore,  may  be  juftly  reckoned 

A  heinous  fin.     Now^  to  the  fecond  ; 

That  Saints  may  claim  a  difpsnfation 

To  fwear  and  forfwear  on  occafion, 

I  doubt 
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I  doubt  not  but  it  will  appear  1 05 

With  pregnant  light :  the  point  is  clear. 

Oaths  are  but  words,  and  words  but  wind; 

Too  feeble  implements  to  bind  ; 

And  hold  with  deeds  proportion  Co 

As  fhadows  to  a  fubftancc  do.  I  lo 

Then  when  they  ftrive  for  place,  'tis  fit 

The  weaker  vefil-l  fhould  fubmit. 

Although  your  Clmrch  be  oppoHte 

To  ours,  as  Black  friars  are  to  White, 

In  rule  and  order,  yet  I  grant  1 15: 

You  are  a  Reforniado  faint ; 

And  what  the  Saints  do  claim  as  due. 

You  may  pretend  a  title  to  : 

But  Saints,  whom  oaths  and  vows  oblige. 

Know  little  of  their  privilege  ;  120 

Further  (I  mean)  than  carrying  on 

Some  felf  advantage  of  their  own  : 

For  if  the  devil,  to  ferve  his  turn, 

Can  tell  truth,  why  the  Saints  fhould  fcorn. 

When  it  ferves  theirs,  to  fwear  and  lie,  lij 

I  think  there  's  little  reafon  why  : 

Elfe  he  'as  a  greater  power  than  they. 

Which  'twere  impiety  to  fay. 

W^e  're  not  commanded  to  forbear. 

Indefinitely,  at  all  to  fwear ;  1 30 

But  to  fwear  idly,  and  in  vain, 

Without  felf-interert  or  gain  : 

For  breaking  of  an  oath  and  lying. 

Is  but  a  kind  of  fclf-denying, 

A  faint- 
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A  faint-like  virtue;  and  from  hence  135 

Some  have  broke  oaths  by  Providence  : 

Some,  to  the  glory  of  the  Lord, 

Perjur'd  ihemfelves,  and  broke  their  word; 

And  this  the  conftant  rule  and  praftice 

Of  all  our  late  Apoltles'  afts  is.  140 

Was  not  the  Caufe  at  firft  begun 

With  perjury,  and  carry 'd  on  ? 

Was  there  an  oath  the  Godly  took. 

But  in  due  time  and  place  they  broke  ? 

Did  we  not  bring  our  oaths  in  firft,  1^^ 

Before  our  plate,  to  have  them  burft,   . 

And  caft  in  fitter  models,  for 

The  prefent  ufe  of  Church  and  War  ? 

Did  not  our  Worthies  of  the  Houfe, 

Before  they  broke  the  peace,  break  vows  ?  1 50 

For  having  freed  us  firft  from  both 

Th'  Allegiance  and  Suprem'cy  oath, 

Ver.  136.]  When  it  was  firft  moved  in  the  Houfe  of  Commons 
to  proceed  capitally  againft  the  King,  Cromwell  flood  up  and 
told  them,  "  That  if  any  man  moved  this  with  defign,  he 
*'  fliould  think  him  the  greateft  traitor  in  the  world  ;  but  fincc 
*'  Providence  and  neceflity  had  caft  them  upon  it,  he  fliould  pray 
*<  to  God  to  blefs  their  counfels."  And  when  he  kept  the  King 
clofe  prifoner  in  Carifbrook  Caftle,  contrary  to  vows  and  protefta- 
VionE,  he  affirmed,  "  The  Spirit  would  not  let  him  keep  his 
*'  word."  And  when,  contrary  to  the  public  faith,  they  mur- 
Jered  him,  they  pretended  they  could  not  refift  the  motions  of 
the  Spirit. 

Did 
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Did  they  not  next  compel  the  nation 
To  take,  and  break  the  Proteftation  ? 
To  fwear,  and  after  to  recant,  15^ 

The  Solemn  League  and  Covenant  ? 
To  take  th*  Engagement,  and  difclaim  it, 
Enforc'd  by  thofe  who  firft  did  frame  it  ? 
Did  they  not  fwear,  at  firll,  to  fi^'^t 
For  the  King's  fafety  and  his  right  ?  t6d^ 

And  after  march'd  to  find  him  out. 
And  charg'd  him  home  with  horfe  and  foot; 
But  yet  Hill  had  the  confidence 
To  fwear  it  was  in  his  defence  ? 
Did  they  not  fwear  to  live  and  die  1 6^ 

With  Efiex,  and  ftraight  laid  him  hy? 
If  that  wore  all,  for  fome  have  fwore 
As  falfe  as  they,  if  they  did  no  more. 
Did  they  not  fwoar  to  maintain  Law, 
In  which  that  fwearing  made  a  Haw  ?  I-O 

For  Proteftant  religion  vow. 
That  did  that  vowing  difallow  ? 
For  Privilege  of  Parliament, 
In  which  that  fwearing  made  a  rent  ? 
And  fmce,  of  all  the  three,  not  one  175 

Is  left  in  being,  'tis  well  known. 
Did  they  not  fwear,  in  exprefs  words. 
To  prop  and  back  the  Houfe  of  Lords  ? 
And  after  turn'd  out  the  whole  houfefull 
Of  Peers,  as  dangerous  and  unufeful.  180 

So  Crom'vell,  with  deep  oaths  and  vows. 
Swore  all  the  Commons  out  o'  th'  Houfe ; 
Vo  L.  XIII.  O  Vowd 
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Vow'd  that  the  Red-coats  would  difband. 

Ay,  marry  would  they,  at  their  command  ; 

And  troll'd  them  on,  and  fwore,  and  fwore,  1 85 

Till  th'  Army  turn'd  them  out  of  door. 

This  tells  us  plainly  what  they  thought. 

That  oaths  and  fwearing  go  for  nought. 

And  that  by  them  th'  were  only  meant 

STo  ferve  for  an  expedient.  1 90 

What  was  the  Public  Faith  found  out  for. 

But  to  flur  men  of  what  they  fought  for  ? 

The  Public  Faith,  which  every  one 

Is  bound  t'  obferve,  yet  kept  by  none ; 

And  if  that  go  for  nothing,  why  195 

Should  Private  Faith  have  fuch  a  tie  ? 

Oaths  were  not  purpos'd,  more  than  Law, 

To  keep  the  Good  and  Juft  in  awe. 

But  to  confine  the  Bad  and  Sinful, 

Like  mortal  cattle  in  a  pinfold.  200 

A  Saint 's  of  th'  heav'nly  realm  a  Peer; 

And  as  no  Peer  is  bound  to  fwear. 

But  on  the  Gofpel  of  his  Honour, 

Of  which  he  may  difpofe,  as  owner. 

It  follows,  though  the  thing  be  forgery,  205 

And  falfe,  t'  affirm  it  is  no  perjury. 

But  a  mere  ceremony,  and  a  breach 

Of  nothing  but  a  form  of  fpeech. 

And  goes  for  no  more  when  'tis  took. 

Than  mere  fainting  of  the  Book.  2 1  o 

Suppofe  the  Scriptures  are  of  force. 

They  're  but  commiffions  of  courfe; 

9 


And 
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And  Saints  have  freedom  to  digrefs. 

And  vary  from  them  as  they  pleafe ; 

Or  mifinterpret  them  by  private  215 

Inftrudions,  to  all  aims  they  drive  at. 

Then  why  fhould  we  ourfcl\es  abridge. 

And  curtail  our  own  privilege  ? 

Quakers  (that,  like  to  lanterns,  bear 

Their  light  within  them)  will  not  fwcar;  220 

Their  Gofpel  is  an  Accidence, 

By  which  they  conftruc  Confcience, 

And  hold  no  fin  fo  deeply  red. 

As  that  of  breaking  Prifcian's  head, 

(The  head  and  founder  of  their  order,  22C 

That  ftirring  hats  held  worfe  than  murder) 

Thefe,  thinking  they  're  oblig'd  to  troth 

In  fwearing,  will  not  take  an  oath  : 

Like  mules,  who,  if  they  've  not  their  will 

To  keep  their  own  pace,  (land  (lock  Hill ;  230 

But  they  are  weak,  and  little  know 

What  free-bom  Confciences  may  do. 

'Tis  the  temptation  of  the  devil 

That  makes  all  human  ac'lions  evil ; 

For  Saints  may  do  the  fame  things  by  23  c 

The  Spirit,  in  fincerity. 

Which  other  men  are  tempted  to. 

And  at  the  devil's  inftance  do. 

And  yet  the  aftions  be  contrary, 

jnft  as  the  Saints  and  Wicked  vary,  240 

For  as  on  land  there  is  no  beaft 

But  in  fome  fifh  at  fea  's  expreft  ; 

O  2  So 
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So  in  the  V/icked  there  's  no  vice 
Of  which  the  Saints  have  not  a  fpice ; 
And  yet  that  thing  that 's  pious  in  245 

The  one,  in  th'  other  is  a  fin. 
Is  't  not  ridiculous  and  nonfenfe, 
A  Saint  Ihould  be  a  flave  to  Confcience, 
That  ought  to  be  above  fuch  fancies, 
'^  As  far  as  above  Ordinances  ?  250 

She  's  cf  the  Wicked,  as  I  guefs, 
E'  her  looks,  her  language,  and  her  drefs  : 
And  though,  like  Conflables,  we  fearch 
For  falfe  wares  one  another's  Church  ; 
Yet  all  of  us  hold  this  for  true,  -2^$ 

No  faith  is  to  the  Wicked  due. 
For  truth  is  precious  and  divine. 
Too  rich  a  pearl  for  carnal  fwine. 

Quoth  Fludibras,  All  this  is  true ; 
Yet  'tis  not  fit  that  all  men  knew  260 

Thofe  myfteries  and  revelations ; 
And  therefore  topical  evaiions 
Of  fubtle  turns  and  fhifts  of  fenfe. 
Serve  beft  with  th'  Wicked  for  pretence  j 
Such  as  the  learned  Jefuits  ufe,  265 

And  Prelhyterians,  for  excufe 
Againft  the  Protellants,  when  th'  happen 
To  find  their  Churches  taken  napping  : 
As  thus ;  A  breach  of  Oath  is  duple. 
And  either  way  admits  a  fcruple,  2^0 

And  may  be  ex  parte  of  the  maker. 
More  criminal  than  th' injur'd  taker; 

For 
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For  he  that  ftrains  too  far  a  vow. 

Will  break  it,  like  an  o'er-bent  bo*.v : 

And  he  that  made,  and  lorc'd  it,  broke  it,  27 ; 

Not  he  that  for  Convenience  took  it. 

A  broken  oath  is,  quatenus  oath. 

As  found  t'  all  purpofes  of  troth  ; 

As  broken  laws  are  ne'er  the  worfc. 

Nay,  till  they  're  broken  have  no  force.  2  ?o 

What  's  j'jftice  to  a  man,  or  laws. 

That  never  comes  within  their  claws? 

They  have  no  power,  but  to  admonifhi 

Cannot  control,  coerce,  or  punifli. 

Until  they  're  broken,  and  then  touch  285 

Thofe  only  that  do  make  them  fuch. 

Befide,  no  engagement  is  allow'd 

Bv  men  in  prifon  made  for  good ; 

For  when  they  're  fet  at  liberty. 

They  're  from  th'  engagement  too  fet  free.  290 

The  Rabbins  write.  When  any  Jew 

Did  make  to  God  or  man  a  vow. 

Which  afterwards  he  found  untoward. 

And  ftubbom  to  be  kept,  or  too  hard. 

Any  three  other  Jews  o'  th'  nation  29^ 

Might  free  him  from  the  obligation  : 

And  have  not  two  Saints  power  to  ufe 

A  greater  privilege  than  three  Jews  ? 

The  court  of  Confcience,  which  in  man 

Should  be  fupreme  and  foveran,  3C0 

Is  't  fit  fhould  be  fubordir.ate 

To  ev'ry  petty  court  in  th*  ftate, 

O  3  And 
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And  have  lefs  power  than  the  lefier. 

To  deal  with  perjury  at  plealure  ? 

Have  its  proceedings  difallow'd,  or  30c 

Allow'd,  at  fancy  of  pye-powder  ? 

Tell  all  it  does,  or  does  not  know. 

For  fwearing  ex  officio  ? 

Be  forc'd  l'  impeach  a  broken  hedge. 

And  pigs  unring'd  at  'vif.  franc,  pledge  ?  310 

Difcover  thieves,  and  bawds,  recufants, 

Priefts,  witches,  eaves-droppers,  and  nufance ; 

Tell  who  did  play  at  games  unlav/ful. 

And  who  fill'd  pots  of  ale  but  half-full ; 

And  have  no  power  at  all,  nor  Ihift  315 

To  help  itfelf  at  a  dead  lift  ? 

Why  fhould  not  Confcience  have  vacation 

As  well  as  other  Courts  o'  th'  nation  ; 

Have  equal  power  to  adjourn. 

Appoint  appearance  and  return  ;  320 

And  make  as  nice  diftindion  ferve 

To  fplit  a  cafe,  as  thofe  that  carve. 

Invoking  cukolds'  names,  hit  joints  ? 

Why  fhould  not  tricks  as  flight  do  points  ? 

Is  not  th'  High-court  of  Jultice  fworn  32^ 

To  judge  that  law  that  ferves  their  turn  ? 

Make  their  own  jeaioufies  high-treafon. 

And  fix  them  whomfoe'er  they  pleafe  on  ? 

Cannot  the  learned  Counfel  there 

Make  laws  in  any  fliape  appear  ?  330 

Mould  them  as  witches  do  their  clay. 

When  they  make  piftyres  to  deitroy. 

And 
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And  vex  them  into  any  form 

That  fits  their  purpofc  to  do  harm  ? 

Rack  them  until  they  do  contefs,  2$^ 

Impeach  of  treafon  whom  they  pleafe. 

And  moft  perfidioufly  condemn 

Thofe  that  en^a^'d  their  lives  for  them  ? 

And  yet  do  nothing  in  their  own  fcnfe. 

But  what  they  ought  by  Oath  and  Confciencc.  340 

Can  they  not  juggle,  and  with  flight 

Conveyance  play  with  wrong  and  right ; 

And  fell  their  blalls  of  wind  as  dear 

As  Lapland  witches  bottled  air  ? 

Will  not  Fear,  Favour,  Bribe,  and  Grudge,  345 

The  fame  cafe  feveral  ways  adjudge  ? 

As  feamen  with  the  felf-fame  gale. 

Will  feveral  different  courfes  fail ; 

As,  when  the  fea  breaks  o'er  its  bounds. 

And  overflows  the  level  grounds,  350 

Thofe  banks  and  dams,  that,  like  a  fcreen. 

Did  keep  it  out,  now  keep  it  in  ; 

So  when  tyrannical  ufurpation 

Invades  the  freedom  of  a  nation. 

The  laws  o'  th'  land,  that  were  intended  355 

To  keep  it  out,  are  made  defend  it. 

Does  not  in  Chancery  every  man  Avear 

What  makes  beft  for  him  in  his  anfwer  ? 

Ver.  345.  Grudge-]  Grutch,  in  the  four  firft  editions. 
Ver.  3 5 3. J    So    ivken   tyrannical,    in   the  four  fiift   editions. 
Altered  to  tjranr.kky  in  17CC,  if  not  fooner. 

O  4  .  Is 
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Is  not  tie  winding-up  witnefles. 

And  nicking,  more  than  half  the  bufinefs  ?  360 

For  witneffes,  like  watches,  go 

Juft  as  they  're  fet,  too  faft  or  How  ; 

And  where  in  Confcience  they  're  ftrait-lac'd, 

'Tis  ten  to  one  that  fide  is  caft. 

Do  not  your  Juries  give  their  verdift  365 

As  if  they  felt  the  caufe,  not  heard  it  ? 

And  as  they  pleafe,  make  matter  o'  faft 

Run  all  on  one  fide,  as  they  're  packt  ? 

Nature  has  made  man's  breaft  no  windores. 

To  publifh  what  he  does  within  doors;  370 

Nor  what  dark  fecrets  there  inhabit, 

Unkfs  his  own  rafh  folly  blab  it. 

If  Oaths  can  do  a  man  no  good 

In  his  own  bufmefs,  why  they  fhou'd. 

In  other  matters,  do  him  hurt,  37^; 

I  think  there  's  little  reafon  for  't. 

He  that  impofes  an  Oath  makes  it. 
Not  he  that  for  Convenience  takes  it : 

Then  how  can  any  man  be  faid 

To  break  an  Oath  he  never  made  ?  380 

Thefe  reafons  m.ay  perhaps  look  oddly 

To  th'  Wicked,  though  they  evince  the  Godly; 

But  if  they  will  not  ferve  to  clear 

My  honour,  I  am  ne'er  the  near. 

Honour  is  like  that  glafiy  bubble,  3?5' 

That  finds  philofophers  fuch  trouble, 

Whofe  lead  part  crackt,  the  whole  does  fly. 

And  wits  are  crackt  to  find  out  why. 

Quoth 
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Quoth  Ralpho,  Honour  's  but  a  word 
To  fwear  by  only  in  a  Lonl :  390 

In  other  men  'tis  but  a  huff 
To  vapour  with,  inllead  of  proof. 
That,  like  a  wen,  looks  big  and  fwells. 
Is  fenfclefs,  and  juft  nothing  elfe. 
I^t  it  (quoth  he)  be  what  it  will,  3gj 

It  has  the  world's  opinion  dill. 
But  as  men  are  not  wife  that  run 
The  flightefl  hazard  they  may  (hun. 
There  may  a  n^cdiura  be  found  out 
To  clear  to  all  the  world  the  doubt ;  400 

And  that  is,  if  a  man  may  do  't. 
By  proxy  whipt,  or  fubfdtute. 

Though  nice  and  dark  the  jx)int  appear, 
(Quoth  Ralph)  it  may  hold  up  and  clear. 
That  Sinners  may  fupply  the  place  405 

Of  fuffering  Saints,  is  a  plain  cafe, 
Juftice  gives  fcntence  many  times. 
On  one  man  for  another's  crimes. 
Our  Brethren  of  New-England  ufe 
Choice  malefactors  to  excufe,  410 

And  hang  the  Guiltlefs  in  their  (lead. 
Of  vihom  the  Churches  have  lefs  need  ; 
As  lately  't  happen'd  :  In  a  town 
There  liv'd  a  Cobler,  and  but  one. 
That  out  of  Dodrine  could  cut  Ufe,  415 

And  mend  men's  lives  as  well  as  fhoes. 
This  precious  Brother  having  flain. 
In  times  of  peace,  an  Indian, 

Not 


2o«  BUTLER'S     POEMS. 

Not  out  of  malice,  but  mere  zeal, 

(Becaufe  he  was  an  Infidel)  420 

The  mighty  Tottipottymoy 

Sent  to  our  Elders  an  envoy. 

Complaining  forely  of  the  breach 

Of  league  held  forth  by  Brother  Patch, 

Againft  the  articles  in  force  425 

Between  both  Churches,, his  and  ours. 

For  which  he  crav'd  the  Saints  to  render 

Into  his  hands,  or  hang  th'  offender  ; 

But  they  maturely  having  weigh'd 

They  had  no  more  but  him  o'  th'  trade,  430 

(A  man  that  ferv'd  them  in  a  double 
Capacity,  to  teach  and  cobble) 
Refolv'd  to  fpare  him  ;  yet  to  do 

The  Indian  Hogban  Moghan  too 

Impartial  juftice,  in  his  ftead  did  43  j 

Hang  an  old  "Weaver  that  was  bed-rid  : 

Then  wherefore  may  not  you  be  Ikipp'd, 

And  in  your  room  another  whipp'd  ? 

For  all  philofophers,  but  the  Sceptic, 

Hold  whipping  may  be  fympathetic.  440 

It  is  enough,  quoth  Hudibras, 

Thou  haft  refolv'd  and  clear'd  the  cafe  ; 

And  canft,  in  Confcicnce,  not  refufe. 

From  thy  own  Dodrine,  to  raife  Ufe : 

1  know  thou  wilt  not  (for  my  fake)  445 

Be  tendcr-confcienc'd  of  thy  back  : 

Then  ftrip  thee  of  xhv  carnal  jerkin. 

And  give  thy  outward-fellow  a  ferking  i 
:  ■■  For 
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For  when  thy  vcflcl  is  new  hoop'd. 

All  leaks  of  finning  will  be  Aopp'd.  45O 

Quoth  Ralpho,  you  miftake  the  matter ; 
For  in  all  fcruples  of  this  nature. 
No  man  includes  himfelf,  nor  turns 
The  point  upon  his  own  concerns. 
As  no  man  of  his  own  felf  catches  45J 

The  itch,  or  amorous  French  aches ; 
So  no  man  does  himfelf  convince, 
Bv  his  own  dodrine,  of  his  fins  : 
And  though  all  cry  down  felf,  none  means 

His  own  felf  in  a  literal  fenfe  :  460 

Bcfides,  it  is  not  only  foppifh. 

But  vile,  idolatrous,  and  Popifh, 

For  one  man  out  of  his  own  Ikin 

To  friflc  and  whip  another's  fin  ; 

As  pedants  out  uf  fchool-boys'  breeches  465 

Do  claw  and  curry  their  own  itches. 

But  in  this  cafe  it  is  profane. 

And  finful  too,  becaufe  in  vain ; 

For  we  muft  take  our  Oaths  upon  it 

You  did  the  deed,  when  I  have  done  it.  4-0 

Quoth  Hudibras,  That  's  anfuer'd  foon  ; 

Give  us  the  whip,  we  "11  lay  it  on. 

Quoth  Ralpho,  That  we  may  fwcar  true, 

'Twere  properer  that  I  whipp'd  you  ; 

For  when  with  your  confent  'tis  done,  475 

The  aft  is  really  your  own. 
Quoth  Hudibras,  It  is  in  vain 

(I  fee]  to  argue  'gainit  the  grain. 

Or, 
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Or,  like  the  ftars,  incline  men  to 

What  they  're  averfe  themfelves  to  do  :  4^0 

For,  when  difputes  are  weary 'd  out, 

*Tis  intereft  ftill  refolves  the  doubt : 

But  fince  no  reafon  can  confute  ye, 

I  'II  try  to  force  you  to  your  duty  ; 

For  fo  it  is,  howe'er  you  mince  it,  485 

As,  ere  we  part,  I  fiiall  evince  it ; 

And  curry  (if  you  fcand  out)  whether 

You  w^ill  or  no,  your  ftubborn  leather. 

Canft  thou  refufe  to  bear  thy  part 

I'  th'  public  Work,  bafe  as  thou  art?  49Q 

To  higgle  thus,  for  a  few  blo\^s. 

To  gain  thy  Knight  an  opulent  fpoufe, 

Whofe  wealtli  his  bowels  yearn  to  purchafe. 

Merely  for  th'  intereft  of  the  Churches  ? 

And  when  he  has  it  in  his  claws  495' 

Will  not  be  hide-bound  to  the  Caufe  : 

Nor  Ihalt  thou  find  him  a  curmudgin. 

If  thou  difpatch  it  without  grudging : 

If  not,  refolve,  before  we  go. 

That  you  and  I  muft  pull  a  crow.  joo 

Ye  'ad  beft  (quoth  Ralpho)  as  the  Ancients 
Say  wifely.  Have  a  care  o'  th'  main  chance. 
And  Look  before  you  ere  you  leap  ; 
For  As  you  fow,  ye  're  like  to  reap  : 
And  were  y'  as  good  as  George-a-Green,  jo^ 

I  fhould  make  bold  to  turn  again  ; 
Nor  am  i  doubtful  of  the  iflue 
In  a  juft  quarrel,  and  mine  is  fo, 

Is't 
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Is  't  fitting  for  a  man  of  honour 

To  whip  the  Saints,  lil-:c  Biftiop  Bonner?  510 

A  Knight  t'  ufurp  the  Beadle's  office. 

For  which  y'  are  like  to  raife  brave  trophies  ? 

But  I  advife  you  (not  for  fear. 

But  for  your  own  fake)  to  forbear. 

And  for  the  Churches,  which  may  chance,  ri  j 

From  hence  to  fpring  a  variance. 

And  raife  among  thcmfelvcs  new  fcruples, 

\\'hen  common  danger  hardly  couples. 

Kcmember  how  in  arms  and  politicks 

We  ftill  have  worfted  all  your  holy  tricks :  j20 

Trepann'd  your  Party  with  intrigue. 

And  took  your  Grandees  down  a  peg  ; 

New-model'd  th'  Array,  and  cafliici'd 
;  All  that  to  Legion  Smec  adher'd ; 

Made  a  mere  utenfil  o'  your  Church,  r2C 

And  after  left  it  in  the  lurch  ; 

A  fcaffold  to  build  up  our  own. 

And  when  we  'ad  done  with  't  puU'd  it  down  ; 
•  Capoch'd  your  Rabbins  of  the  Synod, 

And  fnapp'd  their  Canons  with  a  \^'hv-not :  rjo 

(Grave  Synod-men,  that  were  rever'd 

For  folid  face,  and  depth  of  beard) 

Their  Claffick  model  prov'd  a  maggot, 
c  Their  Directory  an  Indiaii  pagod  ; 

Vcr.  529.]  O'er  reached,  in  all  editions  but  the  two  firft  of 
1664,  to  1704,  inclufive.  Capocb'd,  reftored  in  later  editions, 
which  fignifies  b:oded,  or  blindj.'Jcd. 

And 
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And  drown'd  their  Difcipline  like  a  kitten,  53^ 

On  which  they  'ad  been  fo  long  a  fitting ; 

Decry'd  it  as  a  holy  cheat. 

Grown  out  of  date  and  obfolete. 

And  all  the  Saints  of  the  firft  grafs. 

As  caftling  foals  of  Balaam's  afs.  54.0 

At  this  the  Knight  grew  high  in  chafe. 
And,  flaring  furioufly  on  Ralph, 

He  trembled  and  look'd  pale  with  ire. 
Like  afhes  firft,  then  red  as  fire. 

Have  I  (quoth  he)  been  ta'en  in  fight,  54J 

And  for  fo  many  moons  lain  by  't. 

And  when  all  other  means  did  fail. 

Have  been  exchang'd  for  tubs  of  ale  ? 

Not  but  they  thought  me  worth  a  ranfom 

Much  more  confiderable  and  handfome,  550 

Eut  for  their  own  fakes,  and  for  fear 

They  were  not  fafe  when  I  was  there ; 

Now  to  be  baffled  by  a  fcoundrel. 

An  upflart  Sectary,  and  mongrel. 

Such  as  breed  out  of  peccant  humours  555 

.  Of  our  own  Church,  like  wens  or  tumours. 

And,  like  a  maggot  in  a  fore. 

Would  that  which  gave  it  life  devour : 

It  never  fhall  be  done  or  faid  ; 

With  that  he  feiz'd  upon  his  blade  ;  560 

And  Ralpho  too,  as  quick  and  bold. 

Upon  his  bafket-hilt  laid  hold, 

Ver.  543.]  This,  and  the  foUowins  lijie,  not  in  the   two  fiift 
editions  of  1664.     Added  1674. 

With 
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With  equal  readincfs  prcpar'd. 

To  draw  and  ftand  upon  his  guard  ; 

When  both  were  parted  on  the  fudden,  r6r 

With  hideous  clamour,  and  a  loud  one. 

As  it'  all  forts  of  noife  had  been 

Contraded  into  one  loud  din  ; 

Or  that  fome  member  to  be  chofen 

Had  got  the  odds  alxjvc  a  thoufand ;  m^ 

And  by  the  greatnefs  of  his  noife, 

Prov'd  fitted  for  his  countrj's  choice, 

T  his  ftrange  furprifal  put  the  Knight 

And  wrathful  Squire  into  a  fright ; 

And  though  they  flood  prepar'd,  witli  fatal  ^-je 

Impetuous  rancour,  to  join  battle. 

Both  thought  it  was  the  wifeft  courfe 

To  wave  the  fight,  and  mount  to  horfe. 

And  to  fecure,  by  fwift  retreating, 

Themfelves  from  danger  of  worfe  beating.  580 

Yet  neither  of  them  would  difparage. 

By  uttering  of  his  mind,  his  courage  ; 

Which  made  them  ftoutly  keep  their  ground. 

With  horror  and  difdain  wind-bound. 

And  now  the  caufe  of  all  their  fear  58c 

By  flow  degrees  approach'd  fo  near. 

They  might  diftinguifli  different  noife 

Of  horns,  and  pans,  and  dogs,  and  boys. 

And  kettle-drums,  whofe  fullen  dub 

Sounds  like  the  hooping  of  a  tub.  rgo 

Ver.  587.    They  might  dijilr.guijh,  &c.]    They   might  d'ljcern 
reffcSllve  mife,  in  the  two  firft  editions  of  1664. 

But 
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But  when  the  fight  appear'd  in  view. 

They  found  it  was  an  antique  Ihew  ; 

A  triumph  that,  for  pomp  and  ftate, 

Did  proudeft  Romans'  emulate  ; 

For  as  the  Aldermen  of  Rome  ^g^ 

Their  foes  at  training  overcome. 

And  not  enlarging  territory, 

f  As  fome,  miilaken,  write  in  ftory) 

Being  mounted  in  their  bell  array. 

Upon  a  carre,  and  who  but  they  ?  600 

And  follow'd  with  a  world  of  tall-lads. 

That  merry  ditties  troU'd,  and  ballads. 

Did  ride  with  many  a  Good-morrow, 

Crying,  Hey  for  our  town,  through  the  Borough  ; 

So  when  this  triumph  drew  fo  nigh,  6ojJ 

They  might  particulars  defcry. 

They  never  faw  two  things  fo  pat. 

In  all  refpedb,  as  this  and  that. 

Firft  he  that  led  the  cavalcate 

Wore  a  fow-gelder's  flagellate,  610 

On  which  he  blew  as  ftrong  a  levet. 

As  well-fee'd  lawyer  on  his  brev'ate. 

When  over  one  another's  heads 

T'jiey  charge  (three  ranks  at  once)  like  Sweads. 

Ver.  596.  Their  focs.'l  For  foes,  in  all  editions  to  1704,  inclufive, 
Ver.  609,  610.]    Cavalcate, — Flagellate,  in  the  four  iirft  edi- 
tions.    Afterwards  altered  to,  ca-valcade,  Jlagellet. 

Ver.  613,  614.]  Tliefe  two  lines  are  not  in  the  two  firft  editions 
of  1664,  bu:  added  in  1674.  Like  Sweads,  altered,  16S4,  ti> 
Swedes. 

Next 
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Next  pans  and  kettles  of  all  keys,  615 

From  trebles  down  to  double  bafe ; 

And  after  them,  upon  a  nag. 

Thai  might  pafs  for  a  forehand  ftag, 

A  Cornet  rode,  and  on  his  ftaflF 

A  fmock  difplay'd  did  proudly  wave  ;  6;o 

Then  bagpipes  of  the  luudell  drones. 

With  fnuffling,  broken -winded  tones, 

WTiofc  blafts  of  air,  in  pockets  fliut, 

Sound  filthier  than  from  the  gut. 

And  make  a  viler  noifc  than  fwine,  Cz  j 

In  windy  weather,  when  they  whine. 

Next  one  upon  a  pair  of  panniers. 

Full  fraught  with  that  which,  for  good-manners. 

Shall  here  be  namelefs,  mixt  \s  ith  grains, 

Wllich  he  diff>ens'd  among  tiie  fwains,  63Q 

And  bufily  upon  the  crowd 

At  random  round  about  beftow'd. 

Then,  mounted  on  a  horned  horfe. 

One  bore  a  gauntlet  and  gilt  fpur?, 

Ty'd  to  the  pummel  of  a  long  fword  635 

He  held  reverft,  the  point  tum'd  downward : 

Next  after,  on  a  raw-bon'd  fteed. 

The  conqueror's  Standard-bearer  rid. 

And  bore  aloft  before  the  champion 

A  petticoat  difplay'd,  and  rampant;  6xQ 

Near  whom  the  Amazon  triumphant 

Beftrid  her  beaft,  and  on  the  rump  on  't 

Sat  face  to  tail,  and  bum  to  bum ; 

The  warrior  whilom  overcome. 

Vol.  Xm.  P  A  and 
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Arm'd  with  a  fpindle  and  a  diftafF,  645 

Which  as  he  rode  (he  made  him  twift  ofFj 

And  when  he  loiter'd,  o'er  her  (houlder 

Chaftiz'd  the  reformado  foldier. 

Before  the  Dame,  and  round  about, 

March'd  whifflers  and  ftaffiers  on  foot,  65O 

With  lackies,  grooms,  valets,  and  pages. 

In  fit  and  proper  equipages ; 

Of  whom  fome  torches  bore,   fome  links. 

Before  the  proud  virago  minx. 

That  was  both  Madam  and  a  Don,  6zc 

Like  Nero's  Sporus  or  Pope  Joan  ; 

And  at  fit  periods  the  whole  rout 

Set  up  their  throats  with  clamorous  fhout. 

The  Knight  tranfported,  and  the  Squire, 

Put  up  their  weapons  and  their  ire ;  660 

And  Hudibras,  who  us'd  to  ponder 

On  fuch  fights  with  judicious  wonder. 

Could  hold  no  longer  to  impart 

His  animadverfions,  for  his  heart. 

Quoth  he.  In  all  my  life,  till  now,  S6^ 

I  ne'er  faw  fo  profane  a  fhow  ; 
It  is  a  Paganifh  invention. 
Which  Heathen  writers  often  mention  ; 
And  he  who  made  it  had  read  Goodwin, 
Or  Rofs,  or  Caelius  Rhodogine,  67a 

With  all  the  Grecian  Speeds  and  Stows, 
That  beft  defcribe  thofe  ancient  Ihows ; 

Ver.  671.]  This,  and  the  following  line,  not  In  the  two  firft 
editions  of  1664,  but  abided  1674. 

And 
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And  has  obfcn  'J  all  tic  decorums 

Wc  find  defcrib'd  by  old  hil^orians : 

For  as  the  Ronun  conqueror,  6j9 

That  put  an  end  to  foreign  war. 

Entering  the  town  in  triumph  lor  it. 

Bore  a  flavc  with  him  in  his  chariot ; 

So  this  infulting  female  brave 

Carries,  behind  her  here,  a  flave  :  6to 

And  as  the  Ancients  long  ago. 

When  they  in  field  defy'd  the  foe. 

Hung  out  their  mantles  </c//<7  guerre^ 

So  her  proud  Standard-bearer  here, 

Wa\-es  on  his  fpear,  in  dreadful  maniKr,  6%^ 

A  Tyrian  petticoat  for  banner. 

Next  links  and  torches  heretofore 

Still  borne  before  the  emperor  : 

And  as  in  antique  triumph  eggs 

Were  borne  for  rayftical  intrigues ;  69* 

There  's  one,  in  truncheon  like  a  ladle. 

That  carries  eggs  too,  frefli  or  addle  ; 

And  ftill  at  random,  as  he  goes. 

Among  the  rabble-rout  bellows. 

Quoth  Ralpho,  You  miftake  the  matter ;  695 

For  all  th'  antiquit}-  you  fmatter 
Is  but  a  riding  us'd  of  courfe, 
^^  hen  The  grey  mare  's  the  better  horfc  j 
\^  hen  o'er  the  breeches  greedy  women 
Fight,  to  extend  their  vaft  dominion,  700 

And  in  the  caufe  impatient  Grizel 
Has  drubb'd  her  huiband  with  bull's  pizzle, 

P  2  And 
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And  brought  him  under  Covert-baron, 

To  turn  her  vaflal  with  a  murrain  ; 

When  wives  their  fexes  Ihift,  like  hares,  -yoj 

And  ride  their  hufbands,  like  night-mares. 

And  they,  in  mortal  battle  vanquilh'd. 

Are  of  their  charter  difenfranchis'd. 

And  by  the  right  of  war,  like  gills, 

Condemn'd  to  diftafF,  horns,  and  wheels  :  -yio 

For  when  men  by  their  wives  are  cow'd. 

Their  horns  of  courfe  are  undcrftood. 

Quoth  Hudibras,  Thou  ftill  giv'ft  fentence 
Impertinently,  and  againft  fenfe  : 
'Tis  not  the  leaft  difparagement  71^ 

To  be  defeated  by  th'  event. 
Nor  to  be  beaten  by  main  force ; 
That  does  not  make  a  man  the  worfe. 
Although  his  Ihoulders  with  battoon 

Be  claw'd  and  cudgel'd  to  fome  tune,  720 

A  tailor's  prentice  has  no  hard 

Meafure,  that 's  bang'd  with  a  true  yard ; 

But  to  turn  tail,  or  run  away. 

And  without  blows  give  up  the  day  ;  -    . 

Cr  to  furrender  ere  th'  aflault,  72^ 

That  's  no  man's  fortune,  but  his  fault ; 

And  renders  men  of  honour  lefs 

Than  all  th'  adverfity  of  fuccefs  ; 

And  only  unto  fuch  this  (hew 

Of  horns  and  petticoats  is  due.  7 30 

There  is  a  leffer  profanation. 

Like  that  the  Romans  call'd  Ovation  ; 

For 
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For  as  ovation  was  allowM 

For  conqucft  purchas'd  witliout  blood  ; 

So  men  decree  thofe  lelTcr  fhows  -jjjp 

For  viftor)-  gotten  without  blows. 

By  dint  of  fhaq-*  hard  words,  which  fomc 

Give  battle  with,  and  overcome  ; 

Thefe  mounted  in  a  chair-curule. 

Which  Moderns  call  a  Cucking-Uool,  74Q 

March  proudly  to  the  river's  fide. 

And  o'er  the  waves  in  triumph  ride ; 

Like  dukes  of  Venice,  who  arc  faiJ 

The  Adriatic  fea  to  wed  ; 

And  have  a  gentler  wife  than  tl.ofe  745 

For  whom  the  (late  decrees  thofe  fhows. 

But  both  are  Heathenifh,  and  come 

From  th'  Whores  of  Babylon  and  Rome, 

And  by  the  Saints  (hould  be  witliilood. 

As  antichriftlan  and  lewd  ;  'j^o 

And  we,  as  fuch,  (hould  now  contribute 

Our  utmoft  ilrugglings  to  prohibit. 

This  faid,  they  both  ad  vane 'd,  and  rode 
A  dog-trot  through  the  bawling  crowd 
T'  attack  the  leader,  and  ftill  preft,  75^ 

T'ill  they  approached  him  breaft  to  breaft : 

Then 

Ver.  775.]  The  women  were  zedous  contributors  to  the  Good 
Caufe,  u  they  called  it.  Mr.  James  Howel  obfer%-es,  "  Thac 
"  unufual  voluntary  colleftions  were  made  both  in  town  and 
"  country  j  .the  feamftrefs  brought  in  her  filver  thimble,  the 
"  chamber-maid  her  bodkin,  the  cook  het.filver  fpoon,  into  the 
P  3  "  commoit 
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Then  Hudibras,  with  face  and  hand. 

Made  figns  for  filence  ;  which  obtain'd^ 

\yhat  means  (quoth  he)  this  devil's  proceflion 

With  men  of  orthodox  profeflion  ?  766 

'Tis  ethnique  and  idolatrous. 

From  Heathenifm  deriv'd  to  us. 

Does  not  the  Whore  of  Babylon  ride 

Upon  her  horned  Beaft  aftride, 

Like  this  proud  Dame,  who  either  is  765. 

A  type  of  her,  or  flie  of  this  ? 

Are  things  of  fuperftitious  funftion^ 

Fit  to  be  us'd  in  Gofpel  (hunfhine  ? 

It  is  an  antichriftian  opera. 

Much  us'd  in  midnight  times  of  Popery  j  770 

Of  running  after  felf-inventions 

Of  wicked  and  profane  intentions ; 

To  fcandalize  that  fex  for  fcolding. 

To  whom  the  Saints  are  fo  beholding. 

Women,  who  were  our  firft  apoftles,  775 

Without  whofe  aid  we  'd  all  been  loft  elfe  j 

Women,  that  left  no  ftone  unturn'd 

In  which  the  Caufe  might  be  concern'd ; 

Brought  in  their  children's  fpoons  and  whiftlcs. 

To  purchafe  fwords,  carbines,  andpiftols;  780 

Their  hufband^,  cullies,  and  fweethearts. 

To  take  the  Saints'  and  Churches'  parts ; 

*•  common  treafury  of  war.— And  fome  fort  of  females  wer* 
**  freer  in  their  contributions,  fo  far  as  to  part  with  their  ring* 
*<  and  ear-rings,  as  if  fome  goldea  caJf  were  to  be  molten  and 
♦'  fet  up  to  be  idolizedt" 

Drew 
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Drew  feveral  Gifted  Brethren  in. 

That  for  the  Bifhops  would  have  been. 

And  fix'd  them  conftant  to  the  party,  78^ 

With  motives  powerful  and  hearty  : 

Their  hufbands  robb'd,  and  made  hard  (hifts 

T'  adminifter  unto  their  Gifts 

All  they  could  rap,  and  rend,  and  pilfer. 

To  fcraps  and  ends  of  gold  and  filver  ;  'jg^ 

Rubb'd  down  the  Teachers,  tir'd  and  fpcnt 

With  holding  forth  for  Parliament ; 

Pamper'd  and  edify 'd  their  zeal 

With  marrow-puddings  many  a  meal : 

Enabled  them,  with  ftore  of  meat,  ^gt 

On  controverted  points,  to  eat ; 

And  cramm'd  them,  till  their  guts  did  akc. 

With  caudle,  cuftard,  and  plum-cake. 

\\'hat  have  they  done,  or  what  left  undone. 

That  might  advance  the  Caufe  at  London  ?  8od 

March'd  rank  and  file,  with  drum  and  enfign, 

T'  intrench  the  City  for  defence  in  ; 

Rais'd  rampiers  with  their  own  foft  hands. 

To  put  the  enemy  to  ftands ; 

From  ladies  down  to  oyfter-wenches  805 

Labour'd  like  pioneers  in  trenches, 

Fall'n  to  their  pick-axes  and  tools. 

And  help'd  the  men  to  dig  like  moles. 

Have  not  the  hand-maids  of  the  City 

Chofe  of  their  Members  a  Committee,  810 

Ver.  807.]    Fain,  in  the   three  firft  editions.     Fill,    edition 
j6?4. 

P  4  For 
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For  raifing  of  a  common  purfe. 

Out  of  their  wages,  to  raife  horfe  J 

And  do  they  not  as  Tryers  fit. 

To  judge  what  officers  are  fit  ? 

Have  they — At  that  an  egg  let  fly  gi  j 

Hit  him  direftly  o'er  the  eye. 

And,  running  down  his  cheek,  befmear'd 

With  orange-tawny  flime  his  beard  ; 

But  beard  and  flime  being  of  one  hue,. 

The  wound  the  lefs  appear'd  in  view.  820 

Then  he  that  on  the  panniers  rode. 

Let  fly  on  th'  other  fide  a  load, 

j^nd,  quickly  charg'd  again,  gave  fully. 

In  Ralpho's  face,  another  volley. 

The  Knight  was  ftartled  witli  the  fmell,  825 

And  for  his  fword  began  to  feel ;. 

And  Ralpho,  fniother'd  with  the  ftink, 

Giafp'd  his,  when  one  that  bore  a  link 

O'  th'  fudden  clapp'd  his  flaming  cudgel. 

Like  linftock,  to  the  horfe's  touch-hole  ;  830 

And  ftraight  another,  with  his  flambeau. 

Gave  Ralpho  o'er  the  eyes  a  damn'd  blow* 

Ver.  813,  814.]  «  TheHoufe  confidcred  in  the  next  place, 
"  that  divers  weak  peri'ons  have  crept  into  places  beyond  their 
"  abilities  5  and,  to  the  end  that  men  of  greater  parts  may  be 
"  put  into  their  rooms,  they  appointed  the  Lady  Middiefex,  Mrs. 
*'  Dunch,  the  Lady  Fofter,  and  the  Lady  Anne  Waller,  by  reafon 
•'  «f  their  great  experience  in  foldiery  in  the  kingdom,  to  be  a 
•'  Committee  of  Tryers  for  the  bufmefs."  See  '♦  The  Parlia- 
"  ment  of  Ladies,"  p.  6. 

The 
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The  beafts  began  to  kick  and  fling. 

And  forc'd  the  rout  to  make  a  ring; 

Through  which  they  quickly  broke  their  way,         83^ 

And  brought  them  off  from  further  fray  ; 

And,  though  diforder'd  in  retreat. 

Each  of  them  ftoutly  kept  his  feat  : 

For  quitting  both  their  fwords  and  reins. 

They  grafp'd  with  all  their  ftrength  the  mancs^       840 

And,  to  avoid  the  foe's  purfuit. 

With  fpurring  put  their  cattle  to  't. 

And  till  all  four  were  out  of  wind. 

And  danger  too,  ne'er  look'd  behind. 

After  they  'ad  paus'd  awhile,  fupplying  84.J 

Thek-fpirits,  fpent  with  fight  and  flying. 

And  Hudibras  recruited  force 

Of  lungs,  for  aftion  or  difcourfe  ; 

Quoth  he.  That  man  is-  fure  to  lofc 

That  fouls  his  hands  with  dirty  foes ;  850 

For  where  no  honour  's  to  be  gain'd, 

'Tis  thrown  away  in  being  maintain'd  ; 

'Twas  ill  for  us  we  had  to  do 

With  fo  diflionou table  a  foe  : 

For  though  the  law  of  arms  dotli  bar  ?j;c 

The  ufe  of  venom'd  fiiot  in  war. 

Yet  by  the  naufeous  fmell,  and  noiforae. 

Their  cafe-fliot  favour  ftrong  of  poifon. 

And  doubtlefs  have  been  chew'd  with  teeth 

Of  fome  that  had  a  (linking  breath  ;  860 

Elfe,  when  we  put  it  to  the  pufh. 

They  had  not  given  us  fuch  a  brufh  : 

Ver.  839.]  Rains,  in  the  four  firft  editions* 

Eat 
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But  as  thofe  pultroons  that  fling  dirt 

Do  but  defile,  but  cannot  hurt ; 

So  all  the  honour  they  have  won,  g^Tc 

Or  we  have  loft,  is  much  at  one. 

'Twas  well  we  made  fo  refolute 

A  brave  retreat,  without  purfuit  j 

For  if  we  had  not,  we  had  fped 

Much  worfe,  to  be  in  triumph  led ;  870 

Than  which  the  Ancients  held  no  ftate 

Of  man's  life  more  unfortunate. 

But  if  this  bold  adventure  e'er 

Do  chance  to  reach  the  Widov/'s  ear. 

It  may,  being  deftin'd  to  aflert  87J 

Her  fex's  honour,  reach  her  heart : 

And  as  fuch  homely  treats  (they  fay) 

Portend  good  fortune,  fo  this  may, 

Vefpafian  being  daub'd  with  dirt. 

Was  deftin'd  to  the  empire  for  't;  88q 

And  from  a  fcavenger  did  come 

To  be  a  mighty  prince  in  Rome : 

And  why  may  not  this  foul  addrefs 

Prefage  in  lovx  the  fame  fuccefs  ? 

Then  let  us  ftraight,  to  cleanfe  our  wounds^  88j; 

Advance  in  queft  of  neareft  ponds  ; 

And  after  (as  we  firft  defign'd) 

Swear  I've  perform'd  what  ftie  enjoiri'd, 

Ver.  S68,  Without  purfuit.']  T'  avoid purfu'it.  In  the  two  firft 
editions  of  1664. 

Ver.  879.]  This,  and  the  five  following  lines,  not  in  the  twa 
firft  editions  of  1664.     Added  in  1674. 

HUDIBRAS» 


[     2ig     ] 
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P  A  R  T    II.      CANTO   III. 


THE      ARGUMENT, 

The  Knight  with  various  doubts  poflcft. 

To  win  the  Lady  goes  in  qucft 

Of  Sidrophel  the  Rofycrucian, 

To  know  the  Deft'nies'  refolution  , 

With  whom  being  met,  they  both  chop  logic 

About  the  fciencc  aftrologic  ; 

Till  falling  from  difpute  to  fight. 

The  Conjuror's  worftcd  by  the  Knight. 

DOUBTLESS  the  pleafure  is  as  great 
Of  being  cheated,  as  to  cheat ; 
As  lookers-on  feel  moft  delight. 
That  leaft  perceive  a  juggler's  fleight. 
And,  ftill  the  lefs  they  underftand,  5 

The  more  they'  admire  his  Height  of  hand* 

Some  with  a  noife  and  greafy  light 
Are  fnapt,  as  men  catch  larks  by  night, 
Enfnar'd  and  hamper'd  by  the  foul. 
As  noofcs  by  the  legs  catch  fowl*  10 

Some 
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Some  with  a  medicine  and  receipt 
Are  drawn  to  nibble  at  the  bait ; 
And  though  it  be  a  two-foot  trout, 
*Tis  with  a  fingle  hair  pull'd  out. 

Others  believe  no  voice  t'  an  organ  l^ 

So  fweet  as  lawyer's  in  his  bar-gown. 
Until  with  fubtle  cobweb-cheats 
They  're  catch'd  in  knotted  law,  like  nets ; 
In  which,  when  once  they  are  imbrangled. 
The  more  they  ftir,  the  more  they  're  tangled  ;         20 
And  while  their  purfes  can  difpufe. 
There  's  no  end  of  th'  immortal  fuit. 

Others  ftill  gape  t'  anticipate 
The  cabinet-defigns  of  Fate, 

Apply  to  wizards,  to  forefee  2^ 

What  fhall,  and  what  fhall  never  be  ; 
And,  as  thofe  vultures  do  forebode. 
Believe  events  prove  bad  or  good  ; 
A  flam  more  fenfelefs  than  the  roguery 
Of  old  aurufpicy  and  augury,  30 

That  out  of  garbages  of  cattle 
Prefag'd  th'  events  of  truce  or  battle ; 
From  flight  of  birds,  or  chicken's  pecking, 
Succefs  of  great'ft  attempts  would  reckon  ; 
Though  cheats,  yet  more  intelligible,  ^^ 

Than  thofe  that  with  the  fl:ars  do  fribble. 
This  Hudibras  by  proof  found  true. 
As  in  due  time  and  place  we  '11  fhcw  : 

Ver.  25.]    Jj>J>ly  rc^  iv'iaaidi.     Run  afier.  In  tlie  edition  of 
1664. 

For 
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For  he  with  beard  and  face  made  clean, 

Seing  mounted  on  his  fteed  again  ^o 

(And  Ralpho  got  a  cock-horfe  too, 

Ujxin  his  beall,  with  much  ado) 

Advanc'd  on  for  the  Widow's  houfe, 

T'  acquit  himfelf,  and  pay  his  vows ; 

When  various  thoughts  began  to  bultlc,  at 

And  with  his  invvard  man  to  jullle. 

He  thought  what  danger  might  accrue. 

If  fhe  fhould  find  he  fwore  untrue ; 

Or,  if  his  Squire  or  he  fhould  fail. 

And  not  be  pundual  in  their  tale,  rg 

It  might  at  once  the  ruin  prove 

Both  of  his  honour,  faith,  and  love: 

But  if  he  (hould  forbear  to  go. 

She  might  conclude  he  'ad  broke  his  vow  ; 

And  that  he  durft  not  now,  for  fhame,  5^ 

Appear  in  court  to  tr>'  his  claim. 

This  was  the  pen'worth  of  his  thought. 

To  pafs  time,  and  uneafy  trot. 

Quoth  he.  In  all  my  part  adventures 
I  ne'er  was  fet  fo  on  the  tenters,  ^O 

Or  taken  tardy  w  ith  dilemma. 
That  every  way  I  turn  does  hem  me. 
And  with  inextricable  doubt 
Befets  my  puzzled  wits  about : 

For  though  the  Dame  has  been  my  bail,  6^ 

To  free  me  from  enchanted  jail. 
Yet  as  a  dog  committed  clofe 
For  fome  offence,  by  chance  breaks  loofe, 

And 


ZZZ  BUTLER'S    POEMS. 

And  quits  his  clog  ;  but  all  in  valii. 

He  ftill  draws  after  him  his  chain  :  ^q 

So  though  my  ankle  flie  has  quitted. 

My  heart  continues  ftill  committed  ; 

And  like  a  bail'd  and  mainpriz'd  lover. 

Although  at  large,  I  am  bound  over ; 

And  when  I  Ihall  appear  in  court  ^J 

To  plead  my  caufe,  and  anfwer  for  't, 

Unlefs  the  judge  do  partial  prove. 

What  will  become  of  me  and  love  ? 

For  if  in  our  account  we  vary. 

Or  but  in  circumftance  mifcarry ;  8® 

Or  if  file  put  me  to  ftrid  proof. 

And  make  me  pull  my  doublet  off. 

To  (hew,  by  evident  record. 

Writ  on  my  fkin,  I  've  kept  my  word. 

How  can  I  e'er  expeft  to  have  her,  Sj 

Having  demurr'd  unto  her  favour  ? 

But  faith,  and  love,  and  honour  loft. 

Shall  be  reduc'd  t'  a  Knight  o'  th'  Poft  ? 

Befide,  that  ftripping  may  prevent 

What  I  'm  to  prove  by  argument,  90 

And  juftify  I  have  a  tail. 

And  that  way,  too,  my  proof  may  faiU 

Oh !  that  I  could  enucleate. 

And  folve  the  problems  of  my  fate ; 

Or  find,  by  necromantic  art,  -9^ 

How  far  the  Deft'nies  take  my  part ; 

For  if  I  were  not  more  than  certain 

To  win  and  wear  her  and  her  fortune, 

9  I'd 
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I'd  go  no  farther  in  this  courtfhip. 

To  hazard  foul,  eftate,  and  worihip  :  109 

For  though  an  oath  obliges  not. 

Where  any  thing  is  to  be  got 

(As  thou  haft  prov'd),  yet  'tis  profane. 

And  finful,  when  men  fwcar  in  vain. 

Quoth  Ralph,  Not  far  from  hence  doth  dwell       10^ 
A  cunning  man,  hight  Sidrophel, 
That  deals  in  Dcftiny's  dark  counfcis. 
And  fage  opinions  of  the  Moon  fells; 
To  whom  all  people,  far  and  near. 
On  deep  importances  repair  ;  HO 

When  brafs  and  pewter  hap  to  ftray, 
And  linen  flinks  out  o'  the  wav  ; 
When  geefe  and  pullen  are  feduc'd, 
And  fows  of  fucking  pigs  are  chows'd  ; 
When  cattle  feel  indifpofition,  |j| 

And  need  th'  opinion  of  phyfician  ; 
When  murrain  reigns  in  hogs  or  flieep. 
And  chickens  languifh  of  the  pip; 
When  yeft  and  outward  means  do  iail. 
And  have  no  power  to  work  on  ale ;  JZ9 

When  butter  does  refufe  to  come. 
And  love  proves  crofs  and  humourfome ; 
To  him  with  queflions,  and  with  uriae. 
They  for  difcovery  flock,  or  curing. 

Vcr.  106.]  William  Lilly,  the  famous  aftrologer  of  thof^ 
times,  who  in  his  yearly  almanacks  foretold  viftories  for  the 
Parliament  with  a  much  certainty  as  the  preachors  did  in  their 
fennons« 

Qiioth 
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Quoth  Hudibras,  This  Sidrophel  izj 

I  've  heard  of,  and  Ihould  like  it  well. 
If  thou  canft  prove  the  Saints  have  freedom 
To  go  to  forcerers  when  they  need  them. 

Says  Ralpho,  There  's  no  doubt  of  that ; 
Thofe  principles  I  quoted  late  13Q 

Prove  that  the  Godly  may  alledge 
For  any  thing  their  privilege. 
And  to  the  devil  himfelf  may  go. 
If  they  have  motives  thereunto  ; 
For,  as  there  is  a  war  between  i^^ 

The  devil  and  them,  it  is  no  fin. 
If  they  by  fubtle  ftratagem 
Make  ufe  of  him,  as  he  does  them. 
Has  not  this  prefent  Parliament 

A  ledger  to  the  devil  fent,  i+a 

Fully  impower'd  to  treat  about 
Finding  revolted  witches  out  ? 
And  has  not  he,  within  a  year, 
Hang'd  thrcefcore  of  them  in  one  fhire  ? 
Some  only  for  not  being  drown'd,  145 

And  fome  for  fitting  above  ground. 
Whole  days  and  nights,  upon  their  breeches. 
And  feeling  pain,  were  hang'd  for  witches ; 
And  fome  for  putting  knavilh  tricks 
Upon  green  geefe  and  turkey-chicks,  1 50 

Or  pigs  that  fuddenly  deceaft 
Of  griefs  unnatural,  as  he  gueft; 
Who  after  prov'd  himfelf  a  witch. 
And  made  a  rod  for  his  own  breech. 

Did 
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Did  not  the  devil  appear  to  Martin  155 

Luther  in  Germany,  for  certain  ? 

And  would  have  guli'd  him  with  a  trick. 

But  Mart,  was  too,  too  politick. 

Did  he  not  help  the  Dutch  to  purge. 

At  Antwerp,  their  cathedral  church  ?  160 

Sing  catches  to  the  Saints  at  Mafcon, 

And  tell  them  all  they  came  to  aflc  him  ? 

Appear  in  divers  fhapes  to  Kelly, 

And  fpeak  i'  th'  Nun  of  Loudon's  belly  ? 

Meet  with  the  Parliament's  Committee,  \6^ 

At  VVoodftock,  on  a  perfonal  treaty  ? 

At  Sarum  take  a  cavalier, 

1'  th'  Caufe's  fcrvicc,  prifoner  ? 

As  Withers  in  immortal  rhyme 

Mas  regifter'd  to  after-time.  l-o 

Do  not  our  great  Reformers  ufe 

This  Sidrophel  to  forebode  news  ; 

To  write  of  viftories  next  year. 

And  caftles  taken  yet  i'  th'  air  ? 

Of  battles  fought  at  fea,  and  (hips  175" 

Sunk  two  years  hence,  the  laft  ecHpfc  ? 

A  total  o'erthrow  given  the  King 

In  Cornwall,  horfe  and  foot,  next  fpring  ? 

And  has  not  he  point-blank  foretold 

Whatfoe'er  the  Clofe  Committee  would  ?  1 80 

Ver.  169.]  .This  \Vi:hers  was  a  Puritanical  officer  in  ths 
Parliament  army,  and  a  great  pretender  to  poetry,  as  appears 
from  his  Poems  enumerated  by  A.  Wood, 

Vol.  Xin.  O  Made 
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Made  Mars  and  Saturn  for  the  Caufe, 
The  Moon  for  fundamental  laws  ? 
The  Ram,  the  Bull,  and  Goat,  declare 
Againft  the  Book  of  Common-Prayer  ? 
The  Scorpion  take  the  Proteftation,  i8^ 

And  Bear  engage  for  Reformation  ? 
Made  all  the  Royal  ftars  recant. 
Compound,  and  take  the  Covenant  ? 
Quoth  Hudibras,  The  cafe  is  clear 
The  Saints  may'  employ  a  conjurer,  igo 

As  thou  haft  prov'd  it  by  their  practice ; 
No  argument  like  matter  of  fact  is :    . 
And  we  are  beft  of  all  led  to 
Men's  principles  by  what  they  do. 
Then  let  us  ftrait  advance  in  queft  195 

Of  this  profound  gymnofophift. 
And,  as  the  Fates  and  he  advife, 
Purfue  or  wave  this  enterprife. 
This  faid,  he  turn'd  about  his  fteed. 
And  eftfoons  on  th'  adventure  rid  ;  200 

Where  leave  we  him  and  Ralph  awhile. 
And  to  the  conjurer  turn  our  ftyle. 
To  let  our  reader  underftand 
What  's  ufeful  of  him  before -hand. 
He  had  been  long  towards  mathematics,  20j[ 

Optics,  philofophy,  and  ftatics. 
Magic,  horofcopy,  aftrology. 
And  was  old  dog  at  phyfiology ; 
But  as  a  dog  that  turns  the  fpit 

Beftirs  himfelf,  and  plies  his  feet  2  ro 

9  To 
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To  climb  the  wheel,  but  all  in  vain, 

His  own  weight  brings  him  down  again. 

And  ftill  he  's  in  the  felt-fame  place 

Where  at  his  fctting  out  he  was ; 

So  in  the  circle  of  the  arts  2i  j 

Did  he  advance  his  natural  parts. 

Till  falling  back  ftill,  for  retreat. 

He  fell  to  juggle,  cant,  and  cheat : 

For  as  thofe  fowls  that  live  in  water 

Are  never  wet,  he  did  but  fmatter  ;  420 

Whate'er  he  labour'd  to  appear. 

His  undcrftandJng  ftill  was  clear  ; 

Yet  none  a  deeper  knowledge  boafted. 

Since  old  Hodge  Bacon,  and  Bob  G rolled. 

Th'  intelligible  world  he  knew,  225 

And  all  men  drffim  on  't  to  be  true, 

Ver.  224.]  Roger  ^acon,  commodly  called  Friar  Bacon,  lived 
in  the  reign  of  our  Edward  1.  and  tor  fuine  little  ikiU  he  bad  in 
the  mathematicks,  was  by  the  rabble  accounted  a  conjurer,  and 
had  the  fottiih  ftory  of  the  Brazen  Head  fadiercd  upon  him  fyf 
the  ignorant  Monks  of  thufe  days. 

Ibid.]  Bifljop  Groftcd  was  Biihop  of  Lincoin,  zcth  Henr\'  Ifi. 
A.  D.  1235.  *'  He  was  fufp«€ted  by  the  clergy  to  beacon- 
**  j urer  ;  for  which  crime  he  was  deprived  by  Pope  Innocent  IV. 
♦'  and  luromoned  to  appear  at  Rome."  But  this  is  a  miftake  ; 
for  the  Pope's  aatipathy  to  him  was  occafioned  by  his  fraflkiy 
expoftulating  with  him  (both  perfonally  and  by  letter)  on  Ji's 
encroachments  upon  the  Engliih  church  and  monarchy.  He 
waa  perfecuted  by  Pope  Innocent,  but  it  is  not  certain  that  he 
was  deprived,  though  Bale  thinks  he  was. 

f^2  That 
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That  in  this  world  there  's  not  a  wart 

That  has  not  tjiere  a  counterpart ; 

Nor  can  there  on  the  face  of  ground 

An  individual  beard  be  found  23O 

That  has  not,  in  that  foreign  nation, 

A  fellow  of  the  felf-fame  faftiion  ; 

So  cut,  fo  colour'd,  and  fo  curl'd. 

As  thofe  are  in  th'  inferior  world. 

He  'ad  read  Dee's  prefaces  before,  23J 

The  Devil,  and  Euclid,  o'er  and  o'er; 

And  all  th'  intrigues  'twixt  him  and  Kelly, 

Lefcus  and  th'  Emperor,  would  tell  ye : 

But  with  the  moon  was  more  familiar 

Than  e'er  was  almanac  well-wilier  ;  240 

Her  fecrets  underftood  fo  clear. 

That  fome  believ'd  he  had  been  there; 

Knew  when  fhe  was  in  fitteft  mood 

Tor  cutting  corns,  or  letting  blood ; 

When  for  anointing  fcabs  or  itches,  245; 

Or  to  the  bum  applying  leeches ; 

When  fows  and  bitches  may  be  fpay'd. 

And  in  what  f:gn  bell  cyder  's  made  ; 

Whether  the  wane  be,  or  increafe, 

Bcft  to  fet  garlic,  or  fow  peafe ;  250 

Ver.  235.]  Dee  was  aWelfhman,  and  educated  at  Oxford, 
where  he  commenced  Doftor,  and  afterwards  travelled  into  foreign 
parts,  in  queft  of  chemiftry,  Gf  c. 

Ver.  238.]  Albertus  Lafcus,  Lafky,  or  Alafco,  Prince  Pala- 
tine of  Poland,  concerned  with  Dec  and  Kelly. 

Who 


i 
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^Vho  firll  found  out  the  man  i'  th'  moon. 
That  to  the  Ancients  was  unknown  ; 
How  many  dukes,  and  carls,  and  pccn. 
Are  in  the  planetary  fpheres ; 

Their  airy  empire  and  command,  «5J 

Their  fcvcral  ftrcngths  by  fca  and  land  ; 
What  fadions  they  'ave,  and  what  they  drive  at 
In  public  vogue,  or  what  in  private; 
With  what  defigns  and  intcrefts 

Each  party  manages  contefts.  260 

He  made  an  inftrument  to  know 
If  the  moon  Ihinc  at  full  or  no ; 
That  would,  as  foon  as  e'er  flic  flionc,  ftraight 
VMiether  'twere  day  or  night  demonftratc ; 
Tell  what  her  diameter  to  an  inch  is,  265 

And  prove  that  (he  's  not  made  of  green  chcefc. 
It  would  demonrtratc,  that  the  man  in 
The  moon  's  a  fea  Mediterranean ; 
And  that  it  is  no  dog  nor  bitch 

That  ftands  behind  him  at  his  breech,  '2'jO 

But  a  huge  Cafpian  fta,  or  lake. 
With  arms,  which  men  for  legs  miftake; 
How  large  a  gulf  his  tail  corapofes. 
And  what  a  goodly  bay  his  nofe  is ; 
How  many  German  leagues  by  rh'  fcale  3^^ 

Cape  Snout  's  from  Promontory  Tail. 
He  made  a  planetar}'  gin. 
Which  rats  would  run  their  own  heads  in, 
And  come  on  purpofe  to  be  taken. 
Without  th'  expecce  of  cheefe  or  bacoo.  280 

<^3  With 
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With  lute-ftrings  he  would  counterfeit 
Maggots  that  crawl  on  di(h  of  meat ; 
Quote  moles  and  fpots  on  any  place 
O'  th'  body,  by  the  index  face  ; 
Detedl  loft  maidenheads  by  fneezing,  285 

Or  breaking  wind  of  dames,  or  piffing  ; 
Cure  warts  and  corns,  with  application 
Of  medicines  to  th'  imagination ; 
Fright  agues  into  dogs,  and  fcare. 
With  rhymes,  the  tooth-ach  and  catarrh ;  290 

Chace  evil  fpirits  away  by  dint 
Of  fickle,  horfe-flioe,  hollow-flint ; 
Spit  fire  out  of  a  walnut-fhell 
Which  made  the  Roman  flaves  rebel  j 
And  fire  a  mine  in  China  here,  295 

With  fympathetic  gun-powder. 
He  knew  whatfoever  's  to  be  known. 
But  much  more  than  he  knew  would  own. 
What  medicine  'twas  that  Paracelfus 
.Could  make  a  man  with,  as  he  tells  us  ;  3c® 

What  figur'd  flates  are  beft  to  make. 
On  watery  furface,  duck  or  drake  ; 
What  bowling-ftones,  in  running  race 
Upon  a  board,  have  fwiftell  pace ; 
Whether  a  pulfe  beat  in  the  black  305 

Lift  of  a  dappled  loufe's  back  ; 
If  fyftole  or  diaftole  move 
Quickeft  when  he  's  in  wrath  or  love ; 
When  two  of  them  do  run  a  race. 
Whether  they  gallop,  trot,  or  pace;  310 

How 
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How  many  fcorcs  a  P.ca  will  jump. 

Of  his  own  length,  trom  head  to  rump, 

^\'hich  Socrates  and  Chxrephon 

In  vain  afiay'd  (o  long  agonc  ; 

\Vhcther  his  fnout  a  jierted  nofe  is,  31  j 

And  not  an  elephant's  probofcis ; 

How  many  different  Ipccid'ci 

Of  maggots  breed  in  rotten  chcefe ; 

And  which  are  next  of  kin  to  thofc 

Engender'd  in  a  chandler's  nofc  ;  310 

Or  thofe  not  fcen,  but  undcrftood. 

That  live  in  vinegar  and  wood. 

A  paltry  wretch  he  had,  half-lbrv'd. 
That  him  in  place  of  zany  fcn'd, 
Hight  Whachum,  bred  to  dafli  and  draw,  325; 

Not  wine,  but  more  unwholefome  law  : 
To  make  'twixt  words  and  lines  huge  gaps. 
Wide  as  meridians  in  maps ; 
To  fquander  paper,  and  fparc  ink. 
Or  cheat  men  of  their  words,  fome  think.  330 

From  this,  by  merited  degrees. 
He  'd  to  more  high  advancement  rife, 

Ver.  317.  H:ii}  many  different fpeciefa.']  Spedti's,  in  editions 
1664,  1674,   1C84.     Altered  tajfcc'itjh,  16S9. 

Ver.  325.  fybacbum.'\  Journeyman  to  Sidrophcl,  who  was 
one  Tom  'Jones,  a  fooliii  Vellhaiin.  In  a  Key  to  a  poem  of 
Mr.  Butler's,  Whachum  h  fald  to  be  one  Richard  Green,  who 
publiflied  a  pamphlet  of  about  five  {he?ts  of  bafe  ribaldry,  acd 
called,  Hudihrai  in  «  Snare.     It  was  printed  about' the  year  i667. 

Q.+  To 
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To  be  an  under-conjurer. 

Or  journeyman  aftrologer : 

His  bufinefs  was  to  pump  and  wheedle,  23S 

And  men  with  their  own  keys  unriddle ; 

To  malce  them  to  themfelves  give  anfwers. 

For  which  they  pay  the  necromancers ; 

To  fetch  and  carry'  intelligence 

Of  whom,  and  what,  and  where,  and  whence,       340 

And  all  difcoveries  difperfe 

Among  th"  whole  pack  of  conjurers  ; 

What  cut-purfes  have  left  with  them. 

For  the  right  owners  to  redeem. 

And  what  they  dare  not  vent,  find  out,  345 

To  gain  themfelves  and  th*  art  repute ; 

Draw  figures,  fchemes,  and  horofcopes. 

Of  Newgate,  Bridewell,  brokers'  ihopjL, 

Of  thieves  afcendant  in  the  cart. 

And  find  out  all  by  rules  of  art :  35'0 

Which  way  a  ferving-man,  that  's  run. 

With  clothes  or  money  away,  is  gone ; 

Who  pick'd  a  fob  at  Holding-forth, 

And  where  a  watch,  for  half  the  worth. 

May  be  redeem 'd  ;  or  ftolen  plate  355 

Reftor'd  at  confcionable  rate. 

Befide  all  this,  he  ferv'd  his  mafter 

In  quality  of  poetafter. 

And  rhymes  appropriate  could  make 

To  every  month  i'  th*  almanack  ;  360 

When  terms  begin  and  end  could  tell. 

With  their  returns,  in  doggerel ; 

WTien 
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^Vl!cn  the  Exchequer  ojxs  and  (huts, 
■V  fovvgcldcr  with  fafcty  cuts; 

When  men  may  cat  and  drink  their  fill,  36c 

And  when  be  temperate,  if  the}'  will ; 
When  ufe,  and  when  abftain  from  vice. 
Figs,  grapes,  phlebotom.y,  and  fpice. 
And  as  in  prifon  mean  rogues  beat 
Hemp  for  the  fenice  of  the  great,  ^-jo 

So  Whachum  beat  his  dirty  brains 
T'  advance  his  mailer's  fame  and  gains. 
And,  like  the  devil's  oracles. 
Put  into  doggerel  rhymes  his  fpells ; 
Which,  over  ever)'  month's  blank  page  37^ 

r  th'  almanack,  ftrangc  bilks  prcfage. 
He  would  an  clegj-  compofe 
On  m.iggots  fqueez'd  out  of  his  nofc  ; 
In  lyric  numbers  write  an  ode  oa 

His  mifirefs'  eating  a  black-pudden  ;  j8o 

And,  uhen  imprifor.'d  air  efcap'd  her. 
It  puft  him  with  poetic  rapture. 
His  fonncts  charm 'd  ih'  attenti\e  crowd. 
By  w  ide-mouth'd  mortal  troli'd  aloud. 
That,  circled  w  ith  his  long-ear'd  guefts,  385 

Like  Orpheus  look'd  among  the  beafts : 
A  carman's  horfe  could  not  pafs  by. 
But  flood  ty'd  up  to  poctr}'; 
No  porter's  burthen  pafs'd  along. 
But  ferv'd  for  burthen  to  his  fong :  350 

Each  window  like  a  pillorj'  appears, 
^^'ith  heads  thruft  through,  nail'd  by  the  cars ; 

All 
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All  trades  run  in  as  to  the  fight 

Of  monfters,  or  their  dear  delight 

The  gallow-tree,  when  cutting  purfe  jnr 

Breeds  bufinefs  for  heroic  verie  j 

Which  none  does  hear  but  would  have  hung 

T'  have  been  the  theme  of  fuch  a  fong. 

Thofe  two  together  long  had  liv'd. 
In  manfion  prudently  contriv'd,  400 

Where  neither  tree  nor  houfe  could  bar 
The  free  detedlion  of  a  ftar ; 
And  nigh  an  ancient  obelilk 
Was  rais'd  by  him,  found  out  by  FiQc, 
On  which  was  written,  not  in  words,  40C 

But  hieroglyphic  mute  of  birds, 
Tvlany  rare  pithy  faws,  concerning 

The  worth  of  aftrologic  learning  : 

From  top  of  this  there  hung  a  rope. 

To  which  he  faften'd  telefcope,  410 

The  fpeftacles  with  which  the  ftars 

He  reads  in  fmalleft  charafters. 

It  happen'd  as  a  boy,  one  night. 

Did  fly  his  tarfel  of  a  kite. 

The  flrangeft  long-wing'd  hawk  that  flies,  41^ 

That,  like  a  bird  of  Paradife, 

Ver.  404.]  Ml-.  Butler  alludus  to  one  F//c,  of  whom  Lilly 
obfcrves,  that  he  was  a  licentiate  in  phyfic,  and  born  near  Fram- 
lingham  in  Suffolk  ;  was  bred  at  a  country  fchool,  and  defign'd 
for  the  univerfity,  but  went  not  thither,  ftudying  phyfic  and 
aftrology  at  home,  which  afterwards  he  praftifed  at  Colchefter } 
after  which  he  came  to  London,  and  praiilfed  there. 

Or 
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Or  herald's  martlet,  has  no  legs. 

Nor  hatches  young  ones,  nor  lays  eggs ; 

His  train  was  fix  yards  long,  milk-white. 

At  th'  end  of  which  there  hung  a  light,  4JO 

Inclos'd  in  lantern  made  of  paper, 

That  far  off  like  a  liar  did  appear  : 

This  Sidrophcl  by  chance  efpy'd. 

And  with  amazement  ftaring  wide, 

Blcfs  us!  quoth  he,  what  dreadful  wonder  425 

Is  that  appears  in  heaven  yonder  ? 

A  comet,  and  without  a  beard  ! 

Or  ftar  that  ne'er  l)efore  appcar'd  ? 

I'm  certain  'tis  not  in  the  fcrowl 

Of  all  thofe  bcafts,  and  fifti,  ami  fowl,  430 

With  which,  like  Indian  plantations. 

The  learned  ftock  the  conliclUtions  ; 

Nor  thofe  that  drawn  for  figns  have  been 

To  th'  houfcs  wliere  the  plancu  inn. 

It  mull  be  fupcrnatural,  435 

Unlefs  it  be  that  cannon-ball 

That,  fhot  i'  th'  air  point-blank  upright. 

Was  borne  to  that  prodigious  height 

That,  leam'd  philofophcrs  maintain. 

It  ne'er  came  backwards  down  again,  440 

But  in  the  airy  region  yet 

Hangs,  like  the  body  of  Mahomet : 

For  if  it  be  above  the  (hade 

That  by  the  earth's  round  bulk  is  made, 

' Tis  probable  it  may,  from  far,  445 

Appear  no  bullet,  but  a  ftar. 

This 
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This  faid,  he  to  his  engine  flew, 
Plac'd  near  at  hand,  in  open  view. 
And  rais'd  it  till  it  level'd  right 

Againfl  the  glow-worm  tail  of  kite,  4^0 

Then  peeping  through,  Blefs  us !   (quoth  he) 
It  is  a  planet,  now,  I  fee ; 
And,-  if  I  err  not,  by  this  proper 
Figure,  that  's  like  tobacco-ftopper. 
It  fliould  be  Saturn  :  yes,  'tis  clear  455 

'Tis  Saturn  j  but  what  makes  him  there  ? 
He  's  got  between  the  Dragon's  tail 
And  farther  leg  behind  o'  th'  Whale j 
Pray  heaven  divert  the  fatal  omen. 
For  'tis  a  prodigy  not  common,  460 

And  can  no  lefs  than  the  world's  end. 
Or  Nature's  funeral,  portend. 
With  that  he  fell  again  to  pry. 
Through  perfpedlive,  more  wiftfully. 
When,  by  mifchance,  the  fatal  ftring,  465 

That  kept  the  towering  fowl  on  wing. 
Breaking,  down  fell  the  ftar.     Well  (hot. 
Quoth  Whachum,  who  right  wifely  thought 
He  'ad  level'd  at  a  ftar,  and  hit  it ; 
But  Sidrophel,  more  fubtil-witted,  470 

Cry'd  out.  What  horrible  and  fearful 
Portent  is  this,  to  fee  a  ftar  fall  ? 
It  threatens  Nature,  and  the  doom 
Will  not  be  long  before  it  come ! 
When  ftars  do  fall,  'tis  plain  enough  4y^ 

Tlie  day  of  judgment 's  not  far  offi 

As 
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As  lately  'nvas  reveal'd  to  Sedgwick, 

And  fome  of  -us  find  out  by  magick  ; 

Then,  fince  the  time  \vc  have  to  live 

In  this  world  's  (horten'd,  let  us  ftrivc  480 

To  make  our  beft  advantage  of  it. 

And  pay  our  lofios  with  our  profit. 

This  feat  fell  out  not  long  before 
The  Knight,  upon  the  forenam'd  fcore. 
In  queft  of  Sidrophcl  advancing,  48^ 

Was  now  in  profpef  I  of  the  manfion  ; 
Whom  he  difcovering,  turn'd  hisglafs. 
And  found  far  off  'twas  Hudibras. 

Whachum  (quoth  he)  look  yonder,  fome 
To  try  or  ufe  our  art  are  come  :  450 

The  one  's  the  learned  Knight ; — feek  out. 
And  pump  them  what  they  come  about. 
Whachum  advanc'd,  with  all  fubmifT'nefs 
T'  accoft  them,  but  much  more  their  bufinefs : 
He  held  a  ftirrup,  while  the  Knight  49J 

From  leathern  Bare-bones  did  alight ; 

Ver.  477.]  William  Sedgwick,  a  whimficil  enthufiaft,  fome- 
times  a  Prefbyterian,  fometimes  an  Independent,  and  at  other 
times  an  Anaibaptifl;  fometimes  a  prophet,  and  prcrended  to 
foretel  things,  out  of  the  pulpit,  to  the  defhuftion  cf  ignorant 
people  ;  at  other  times  pretended  to  revelations;  and,  upon  pre- 
tence of  a  vifion  that  Doomfday  was  at  hand,  he  retired  to  the 
houfe  of  Sir  Francis  Ruird  in  Cambridgeflilre ;  and,  finding 
fcveral  gentlemen  at  bowls,  called  upon  them  to  prepare  for  their 
diffolution  ;  telling  them  that  he  had  lately  received  a  revelation 
that  Doomfday  would  be  fome  cay  the  week  following.  Upon 
which  they  ever  after  caUed  him  D<>iv:Jday  Stdgtuiikm 

And 
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And  taking  from  his  hand  the  bridle, 

Approach'd,  the  dark.  Squire  to  unriddle. 

He  gave  him  firft  the  time  o'  th'  day. 

And  welcom'd  him,  as  he  might  fay:  500 

He  afk'd  him  whence  they  came,  and  whither 

Their  bufinefs  lay  ?  Quoth  Ralpho,  Hither. 

Did  you  not  lofe  ? — Quoth  Ralpho,  Nay. 

Quoth  Whachum,  Sir,  I  meant  your  way  ! 

Your  Knight,  quoth  Ralpho,  is  a  lover,  505" 

And  pains  intolerable  doth  fuffer  ; 

For  lovers'  hearts  are  not  their  own  hearts. 

Nor  lights,  nor  lungs,  and  fo  forth  downwards. 

What  time  ? — Quoth  Ralpho,  Sir,  too  long. 

Three  years  it  off  and  on  has  hung. 5 1  o 

Quoth  he,  I  meant  what  time  o'  the  day  'tis ; 

Quoth  Ralpho,  Between  feven  and  eight  'tis. 

Why  then  (quoth  Whachum)  my  fmall  art 

Tells  me  the  dame  has  a  hard  heart.' 

Or  great  eftate. — Quoth  Ralpho,  A  jointer,  5 1  ^ 

Which  makes  him  have  fo  hot  a  mind  t'  her. 

Meanwhile  the  Knight  was  making  water. 

Before  he  fell  upon  the  matter  ; 

Which  having  done,  the  Wizard  fteps  in. 

To  give  him  fuitable  reception}  520 

But  kept  his  bufinefs  at  a  bay. 

Till  Whachum  put  him  in  the  way  ; 

Who  having  now,  by  Ralpho's  light. 

Expounded  th'  errand  of  the  Knight, 

And  what  he  came  to  know,  drew  near,  525 

To  whifper  in  the  conjurer's  ear ; 

Which 
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Which  he  prevented  thus :  What  was  't. 

Quoth  he,  that  I  was  faying  laft. 

Before  thefe  gentlemen  arri\  'd  ? 

Quoth  Whachum,  Venus  you  retriev'd,  930 

In  oppofition  with  Mars, 

And  no  benign  and  friendly  ftars 

T'  allay  the  cStA.     Quoth  Wizard,  So  ! 

In  Virgo  ?  Ha !  quoth  WTiachum,  No  : 

Has  Saturn  nothing  to  do  in  it,  ^^y 

One  tenth  of  's  circle  to  a  minute  ? 

'Tis  well,  quoth  he. — Sir,  you  '11  cxcufe 

This  rudenefs  I  am  forc'd  to  ufe ; 

It  is  a  fcheme  and  face  of  heaven. 

As  th'  afpetls  are  difpos'd  this  even,  r^ 

I  was  contemplating  upon 

When  you  arriv'd  ;  but  now  I  've  done. 

Quoth  Hudibras,  If  I  appear 
Unfeafonable  in  coming  here 

At  fuch  a  time,  to  interrupt  r^r 

Your  fpeculations,  which  I  hop'd 
Affiftance  from,  and  come  to  ufe, 
'Tis  fit  that  I  alk  your  excufe. 

By  no  means.  Sir,  quoth  Sidrophel : 
The  ftars  your  coming  did  foretel ;  ccq 

I  did  expeft  you  here,  and  knew. 
Before  you  fpake,  your  bufmefs  too. 

Quoth  Hudibras,  Make  that  appear. 
And  I  fhall  credit  whatfoe'er 

You  tell  me  after,  on  your  word,  555 

Howe'er  unlikely  or  abfurd. 

You 
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You  are  in  love.  Sir,  with  a  widow. 
Quoth  he,  that  does  not  greatly  heed  you. 
And  for  three  years  has  rid  your  wit 
And  paflion,  without  drawing  bit ;  560 

And  now  your  bufinefs  is  to  know 
If  you  fhall  carry  her  or  no. 

Quoth  Hudibras,  You  're  in  the  right. 
But  how  the  devil  you  came  by  't 
I  can't  imagine  ;  for  the  ftars  565 

I  'm  fure,  can  tell  no  more  than  a  horfe  ; 
Nor  can  their  afpefts  (though  you  pore 
Your  eyes  out  on  them)  tell  you  more 
Than  th'  oracle  of  fieve  and  fheers. 
That  turns  as  certain  as  the  fpheres :  570 

But  if  the  devil's  of  your  counfel. 
Much  may  be  done,  my  noble  Donzel ; 
And  'tis  on  his  account  I  come. 
To  know  from  you  my  fatal  doom. 
■    Quoth  Sidrophel,  If  you  fuppofe,  575 

Sir  Knight,  that  I  am  one  of  thofe, 
I  might  fufpeift,  and  take  th'  alarm. 
Your  bufinefs  is  but  to  inform  ; 
But  if  it  be,  'tis  ne'er  the  near. 

You  have  a  wrong  fow  by  the  ear ;  580 

For  I  affure  you,  for  my  part, 
I  only  deal  by  rules  of  art ; 
Such  as  are  lawful,  and  judge  by 
Conclufions  of  aftrology ; 

But  for  the  devil  know  nothing  by  him,  58  j 

But  only  this,  that  I  defy  hira. 

Quoth 
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Quoth  he.  Whatever  others  deem  \e, 
I  underftand  your  metonym)  ; 
Your  words  of  fccond-hand  intention. 
When  things  by  wrongful  names  you  mention  ;        jgo 
The  myftic  fenfe  of  all  your  terms. 
That  arc  indeed  but  magic  charms 
To  raife  the  devil,  and  mean  one  thing. 
And  that  is  down-right  conjuring ; 
And  in  itfolf  more  warrantable  jg^ 

Than  cheat,  or  canting  to  a  rabble. 
Or  putting  tricks  upon  the  moon, 
Which  by  confederacy  arc  done. 
Your  ancient  cunjurers  were  wont 
To  snake  her  from  her  fphere  difmount,  60O  ■ 

And  to  their  incantation  Itoop  ; 
They  fcorn'd  to  pore -through  tclefcope. 
Or  idH'  play  at  bo-peep  with  her. 
To  find  out  cloudy  or  fair  weather, 
\Miich  every  almanack  can  tell,  605 

Perhaps  as  learnedly  and  well 
As  you  yourfelf. — Then,  friend,  I  doubt 
You  go  the  fartheft  way  about : 
Your  modem  Indian  magician 

Makes  but  a  hole  in  th'  earth  to  pifb  in,  610 

And  llraight  refolves  all  queftions  by  't, 
And  feldom  fails  to  be  i'  th'  right. 
The  Rof\crucian  way  's  more  fur* 
To  bring  the  devil  to  the  lure  ] 

Each  of  them  has  a  feveral  gin,  61  j 

To  catch  intelligences  in. 
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Some  by  the  nofe,  with  fumes,  trapan  them. 

As  Dunftan  did  the  devil's  grannam  ; 

Others  with  charaders  and  words 

Catch  them,  as  men  in  nets  do  birds;  620 

And  feme  with  fymbols,  figns,  and  tricks, 

Engrav'd  in  planetary  nicks. 

With  their  own  influences  will  fetch  them 

Down  from  their  orbs,  arreft,  and  catch  them  ; 

Make  them  depofe  and  anfwer  to  625 

All  queftions,  ere  they  let  them  go. 

Bumbaftus  kept  a  devil's  bird 

Shut  in  the  pummel  of  his  fvvord. 

That  taught  him  all  the  cunning  pranks 

Of  paft  and  future  mountebanks.  630 

Kelly  did  all  his  feats  upon 

The  devil's  looking-glafs,  a  ftone, 

Wliere 

Vcr.  618.]  St.  Dunftan  was  made  Archbiihop  of  Canterbury, 
stino  961.  His  Ikill  in  the  liberal  arts  and  fciences  (qualifications 
much  above  the  genius  of  the  age  he  lived  in)  gained  him  firft 
the  name  of  a  Conjurer,  and  then  of  a  Saint :  he  is  revered  as 
fuch  by  the  Romanifts,  who  keep  a  holiday  in  honour  of  him, 
yearly,  on  the  19th  of  May. 

Ver.  631.3  This  Kelly  was  chief  feer,  or,  as  Lilly  calls  him. 
Speculator  to  Dr.  Dee  j  was  born  at  Worcsfter,  and  bred  an 
apothecary,  and  was  a  good  proficient  in  chemiftry,  and  pretended 
to  have  the  grand  elixir,  or  philofopher's  ftone,  which  Lilly  tells 
us  he  made,  or  at  leaft  received  ready-made,  from  a  Friar  in 
Germany,  on  the  confines  of  the  Emperor's  dominions.  He 
pretended  to  fee  apparitions  in  a  cryftal  or  beryl  looking-glafs  (or 
a  round  ftone  like  a  cryftal).     Alafco,  Palatine  of  Poland,  Pucel, 

a  learned 
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Where  playing  with  him  at  bo-peep. 

He  folv'd  all  problems  ne'er  fo  deep, 

Agrippa  kept  a  Stygian  pug,  6$^ 

1'  th'  garb  and  habit  of  a  dog. 

That  was  his  tutor,  and  the  cur 

Read  to  th'  occult  philofopher. 

And  uught  him  fubt'ly  to  maintain 

All  other  fcienccs  are  vain.  640 

To  this,  quoth  Sidrophello,  Sir, 
Agrippa  was  no  conjurer. 
Nor  Paracelfus,  no,  nor  Behmen  ; 
Nor  was  the  dog  a  cacodaemon. 

But  a  true  dog,  that  would  (hew  tricks  64^ 

For  th'  Emperor,  and  leap  o'er  fticks  ; 
Would  fetch  and  earn.-,  was  more  civil 
Than  other  dogs,  but  yet  no  devil ; 
And  wbatfoe'er  he  's  faid  to  do. 

He  \v cnt  the  felf-fame  way  we  go.  650 

As  for  the  Rofycrofs  philofophers. 
Whom  you  will  have  to  be  but  forcerers, 
VMiat  they  pretend  to  is  no  more 
Than  Trifmegiftus  did  before, 

Pythagoras,  old  Zoroafter,  6^^ 

And  Apolloniui  their  mailer, 

a  learned  Florentine,  and  Prince  Rofemberg  of  Genaany,  the 
Emperor's  Viceroy  in  Boiwinia,  were  long  of  the  fociety  with 
him  and  Dr.  Dee,  and  often  prefent  at  their  apparitions,  as  was 
once  the  King  of  Poland  himfelf :  but  Lilly  obferves,  that  he 
v.as  fo  wicked  that  the  angeJs  would  not  appear  to  him  willingly, 
nor  be  obedient  to  him. 
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To  whom  they  do  confefs  jhey  owe 
All  that  they  do,  and  all  they  know. 

Quoth  Hudibras,  Alas  !  what  is  't  t'  us 
Whether  'twas  faid  by  Trifmegiftus,  66o 

If  it  be  nonfenfe,  falfe,  or  myftic. 
Or  not  intelligible,  or  fophiftic  ? 
'Tis  not  antiquity,  nor  author. 
That  makes  truth  Truth,  although  Time's  daughter; 
'Twas  he  that  put  her  in  the  pit,  665 

Before  he  pull'd  her  out  of  it ; 
And  as  he  eats  his  fons,  jult  fo 
He  feeds  upon  his  daughters  too. 
Nor  does  it  follow,  'caufe  a  herald 
Can  make  a  gentleman,  fcarce  a  year  old,  670 

To  be  defcended  of  a  race 
Of  ancient  kings  in  a  fmall  fpace. 
That  we  fliould  all  opinions  hold 
Authentic,  that  we  can  make  old. 

Ver.  669,  670.]  Such  gentry  were  Thomas  Pury  the  elder, 
firft  a  weaver  in  Gloucefler,  then  an  ignorant  folicitor.  John 
Blackfton,  a  poor  fliopkeeper  of  Newcaftle.  John  Birch,  formerly 
a  carrier,  afterwards  colonel.  Richard  Salway,  colonel,  formerly 
a  grocer's  man.  Thomas  Rainfborough,  a  fkipper  of  Lynn^ 
colonel  and  vice-admiral  of  England.  Colonel  Thomas  Scott,  a 
brewer's  clerk.  Colonel  Philip  Skippon,  originally  a  waggoner 
to  Sir  Francis  Vere.  Colonel  John  Jones,  a  ferving-man. 
Colonel  Baikftead,  a  pitiful  thimble  and  bodkin  goldfmith. 
Colonel  Pride,  a  foundling  and  drayman.  Colonel  Kewfon,  a 
one-eyed  cobler ;  and  Colonel  Harrlfon,  a  butcher.  Thefe,  and 
hundreds  more,  aftedled  to  be  thought  gentlemen,  and  lorded  it 
over  perfons  of  the  firft  rank  and  quality. 

Quoth 
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Quoth  Sidrophel,  It  is  no  part  675 

Of  prudence  to  cry  down  an  art. 
And  what  it  may  perform  deny, 
Becaufe  you  underiland  not  why ; 
(As  Avcrrhois  play'd  but  a  mean  trick. 
To  damn  our  whole  art  for  eccentric)  680 

For  who  knows  all  that  knowledge  contains  ? 
Men  dwell  not  on  the  tops  of  mountains. 
But  on  their  fides,  or  rifing's  feat ; 
So  'tis  with  knowledge's  vaft  height. 
Do  not  the  hirtorics  of  all  ages  685 

Relate  miraculous  prcfagcs 
Of  ftrange  turns,  in  tl.e  world's  affairs, 
Forcfeen  by'  allrologers,  foothfayers, 
Chaldeans,  learn 'd  Genethliacs, 

And  forac  that  have  w  rit  almanacks  ?  690 

The  Median  Emperor  dreamt  his  daughter 
Had  pift  all  Afia  under  water. 
And  that  a  vine,  fprung  from  her  haunches, 
O'erfprcad  his  empire  with  its  branches  ; 
And  did  not  foothfayers  expound  it,  695 

As  after  by  th'  event  he  found  it  ? 
When  Caefar  in  the  fenate  felJ, 
Did  not  the  fun  eclips'd  foretell. 
And,  in  refentment  of  his  flaughter, 
Look'd  pale  for  almoft  a  year  after  ?  -jco 

Augurtus  having,  by'  overfight. 
Put  on  his  left  (hoe  'fore  his  right. 
Had  like  to  have  been  flain  that  day» 
By  foldiers  mutinying  for  pay. 
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Ak  there  not  myriads  of  this  fort,  '705 

Which  ftories  of  all  times  report  ? 

Is  it  not  ominous  in  all  countries. 

When  crows  and  ravens  croak  upon  trees  ? 

The  Roman  fenate,  when  within 

The  city  walls  an  owl  was  feen,  110 

Did  caufe  their  clergy,  with  luftrations, 

(Our  Synod  calls  Humiliations) 

The  round-fac'd  prodigy  t'  avert 

From  doing  town  or  country  hurt. 

And  if  an  owl  have  fo  much  power,  niy 

Why  fhould  not  planets  have  much  more. 

That  in  a  region  far  above 

Inferior  fowls  of  the  air  move. 

And  fliould  fee  further,  and  foreknow 

More  than  their  augury  below  ?  720 

Though  that  once  ferv'd  the  polity 

Of  mighty  ftates  to  govern  by  ; 

And  this  is  what  we  take  in  hand 

By  powerful  Art  to  underftand  ; 

Which,  how  we  have  perform'd,  all  ages  72^ 

Can  fpeak  th'  events  of  our  prefages. 

Have  we  not  lately,  in  the  moon. 

Found  a  new  world,  to  th'  old  unknown  ? 

Difcover'd  fea  and  land,  Columbus 

And  Magellan  could  never  compafs  ?  730 

Made  mountains  with  our  tubes  appear. 

And  cattle  grazing  on  them  there  ? 

Quoth  Hudibras,  You  lie  fo  ope, 
That  I,  without  a  telefcope, 

Caa 
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Can  find  your  tricks  out,  and  defcry  -7r 

Where  you  tell  truth,  and  where  you  lye  : 

For  Anaxagoras,  long  agone. 

Saw  hills,  as  well  as  you,  i'  th'  moon» 

And  held  the  fun  was  but  a  piece 

Of  red-hot  iron  as  big  as  Greece;  -^o 

Belicv'd  the  heavens  were  made  of  (lone, 

Becaufe  the  fun  had  voided  one  ; 

And,  rather  than  he  would  recant 

Th'  opinion,  fuffer'd  banifhment. 

But  what,  alas  !  is  it  to  us,  'j/^e 

Whether  i'  th'  moon  men  thus  or  thu^ 

Do  eat  their  porridge,  cut  their  corns, 

C;r  whether  they  have  tails  or  horns? 

\\  hat  trade  from  thence  can  you  advance. 

But  what  we  nearer  ha\c  from  France  ?  ^^O 

What  can  our  travellers  bring  home. 

That  is  not  to  be  learnt  at  Rome  ? 

What  politics,  or  ftrange  opinions. 

That  are  not  in  our  own  dominions  ? 

What  fcience  can  be  brought  from  thence,  -jee 

In  which  wc  do  not  here  commence  ? 

What  revelations,  or  religions. 

That  are  net  in  our  native  regions  ? 

Are  fweating  lanterns,  or  fci-een-fans. 

Made  better  there  than  they're  in  France  ?  -60 

Or  do  they  teach  to  fing  and  play 

O'  th'  guitar  there  a  newer  way  ? 

Can  they  make  plays  there,  that  fhall  fit 

The  public  humour  with  lefi  wit  I 

R  4.  W^rite 
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Write  wittier  dances,  quainter  ftiows,  '765 

Or  fight  with  more  ingenious  blows  ? 

Or  does  the  man  i'  th'  moon  look  bigj. 

And  wear  a  huger  periwig  I 

Shew  in  his  gait,  or  face,  more  tricks- 

Than  our  own  native  lunaticks  ?  'yjo 

But  if  we'  outdo  him  here  at  home. 

What  good  of  your  defign  can  come  ? 

As  wind  i'  th'  hypocondres  pent. 

Is  but  a  blaft  if  downward  fent  ; 

But  if  it  upward  chance  to  fly,  -j-j^; 

Becomes  new-light  and  prophecy  : 

So  when  your  fpeculations  tend 
Above  their  juft  and  ufeful  end. 

Although  they  promife  ftrange  and  great 

Difcoveries  of  things  far  fet,  -jSo 

They  are  but  idle  dreams  and  fancies. 

And  favour  ftrongly  of  the  ganzas. 

Tell  me  but  what  's  the  natural  caufe. 

Why  on  a  fign  ne  painter  draws 

The  full-moon  ever,  but  the  half?  1^^. 

Refolve  that  with  your  Jacob's  ftafF; 

Or  why  wolves  raife  a  hubbub  at  her. 

And  dogs  howl  when  Ihe  Ihines  in  water  ? 

And  I  fhall  freely  give  my  vote. 

You  may  know  fomething  more  remote*  ^90 

At  this  deep  Sidrophel  look'd  wife. 

And,  flaring  round  with  owl-like  eyes. 

He  put  his  facg  into  a  pofture 

Of  fapiencc.  and  began  to  blufler  ; 

For, 
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For,  having  three  times  fhook  his  head  -ygjj 

To  ftir  his  wit  up,  thus  he  faid  : 

Art  has  no  mortal  enemies 

Next  ignorance,  Ixit  owls  and  gccfe  ; 

Thofc  confec rated  geefe,  in  orders. 

That  to  the  Capiiol  were  warders,  800 

And  being  then  upon  patrol, 

"With  noifc  alune  beat  otF  the  Gaul ; 

Or  thofe  Athenian  fceptic  owls. 

That  will  not  credit  their  own  fouls. 

Or  any  fcience  undcrftand,  goc 

Beyond  the  reach  of  eye  or  hand  ; 

But,  meafuring  all  things  by  their  own 

Knowledge,  hold  nothing's  to  be  known  ; 

Thofe  wholefale  critics,  that  in  coffcc- 

Jioufes  cry  down  all  philofophy,  810 

And  will  not  know  upon  what  ground 

In  Nature  we  our  dodrine  found. 

Although  with  pregnant  evidence 

We  can  demonftrate  it  to  {cnfe, 

;As  1  juft  now  have  done  to  you,  815 

Foretelling  what  you  came  to  know. 

Were  the  ttars  only  made  to  light 

Robbers  and  burglarers  by  night  ? 

To  wait  on  drunkards,  thieves,  gold-finders. 

And  lovers  folacing  behind  doors,  820 

Or  giving  one  another  pledges 

Of  matrimony  under  hedges  ? 

Or  witches  fimpling,  and  on  gibbeti 

Cutting  from  makfaciors  fnippets  i 

Or 
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Or  from  the  pillory  tips  of  ears  825 

Of  rebel-faints  and  perjurers  ? 

Only  to  {land  by,  and  look  on. 

But  not  know  what  is  faid  or  done  ? 

Is  there  a  conftellation  there 

That  was  not  born  and  bred  up  here  ;  830 

And  therefore  cannot  be  to  learn 

In  any  inferior  concern  ? 

Were  they  not,  during  all  their  Vivts, 

Moft  of  them  pirates,  whores,  and  thieves  ? 

And  is  it  like  they  have  not  ftill  835 

In  their  old  praftices  fome  Ikill  ? 

Is  there  a  planet  that  by  birth 

Does  not  derive  its  houfe  from  earth  ; 

And  therefore  probably  muft  know 

"WTiat  is  and  hath  been  done  below  ?  840 

Who  made  the  Balance,  or  whence  came 

The  Bull,  the  Lion,  and  the  Ram  ? 

Did  not  we  here  the  Argo  rig. 

Make  Berenice's  periwig  ? 

Whofe  livery  does  the  coachman  wear  ?  84^ 

Or  who  made  Caffiopeia's  chair  ? 

And  therefore,  as  they  came  from  hence. 

With  us  may  hold  intelligence. 

Plato  deny'd  the  world  can  be 

Govern'd  without  geometry,  850 

(For  money  being  the  common  fcale 

Of  things,  by  mcafure,  weight,  and  tale, 

in  all  th'  atfairs  of  church  and  ftate, 

'Tis  both  the  balance  and  the  weight) 

Thea 
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Then  much  Icfs  can  it  be  without  855 

Divine  allrology  made  out  ; 

That  puts  the  other  down  in  worth. 

As  far  as  heaven  *s  above  the  earth. 

Thefe  reafons  (quoth  the  Knight)  I  grant 
Are  fomeihing  more  fignificant  86® 

Than  any  that  the  learned  ufc 
Upon  this  fubjeft  to  produce ; 
And  yet  they  're  far  from  fatisfaflory, 
T'  eftablifh  and  keep  up  your  faftory. 
Th'  Egyptians  fay,  the  fun  has  twice  865 

Shifted  his  fetting  and  his  rife; 
Twice  has  he  rifen  in  the  weft. 
As  many  times  fet  in  the  eaft  ; 
But  whether  that  be  true  or  no. 

The  devil  any  of  you  know.  870 

Some  hold  the  heavens,  like  a  top. 
Are  kept  by  circulation  up, 
And,  were  't  not  for  their  wheeling  round. 
They'd  inftantly  fall  to  the  ground  ; 
As  fage  Empedocles  of  old,  875 

And  from  him  modern  authors,  hold, 
Plato  believ'd  the  fun  and  moon 
Below  all  other  planets  run. 
Some  Mercury,  fome  Venus,  feat 
Above  the  Sun  himfeif  in  height.  880 

The  learned  Scaliger  complain'd 
'Gainft  what  Copernicus  maintain'd, 

Ver.  S73.  And  -were  't  not.]  And  'tzvcre  not,  in  the  four  firft 
cditiuat.     Alceied  in  edit.  1689. 

Thar, 
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That,  in  twelve  hundred  years  and  odd. 

The  fun  had  left  its  ancient  road. 

And  nearer  to  the  earth  is  come,  885 

*Bove  fifty  thoufand  miles  from  home  j 

Swore  'twas  a  moft  notorious  flam. 

And  he  that  had  fo  little  fliame 

To  vent  fuch  fopperies  abroad, 

l^eferv'd  to  have  his  rump  well  claw'd  ;  890 

Which  Monfieur  Bodin  hearing,  fwore 

That  he  defer v'd  the  rod  much  more. 

That  durft  upon  a  truth  give  doom. 

He  knew  lefs  than  the  Pope  of  Rome, 

Cardan  believ'd  great  dates  depend  895 

Upon  the  tip  o'  th'  Bear's  tail's  end. 

That,  as  flie  whifk'd  it  towards  the  fun, 

Strow'd  mighty  empires  up  and  down ; 

Which  others  fay  muft  needs  be  falfe, 

Becaufe  your  true  bears  have  no  tails,  900 

Some  fay  the  Zodiac  conftellations 

Have  long  fince  chang'd  their  antique  ftations 

Above  a  fign,  and  prove  the  fame 

In  Taurus  now,  once  in  the  Ram  ; 

Ver.  S94.  Hs  knew  Icfs,  &c.]  He  knew  no  more,  &c.  two  fiift 
editions  1664. 

Ver.  901.]   This  and  the  three  following  lines  inferted  i674» 
Is  the  fiift  edliions  of  1664,  they  ftand  thus: 
Some  fay  the  flars  i'  th'  Zodiack, 
Are  more  than  a  whole  fign  gone  back 
Since  Ptolemy  ;   and  prove  the  fame 
In  Taurus  now,  then  ia  the  Raiu, 

Affirm'd 
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Affirm'd  the  Trigons  chopp'd  and  chang'd,  90^ 

The  watery  with  the  fier)'  rang'd  ; 

Then  how  can  their  cffeds  Hill  hold 

To  be  the  fame  they  were  of  old  ? 

This,  though  the  art  were  true,  would  make 

Our  modem  foothfayers  miftake  ;  91O 

And  is  one  caufe  they  tell  more  lyes. 

In  figures  and  nativities. 

Than  th'  old  Chaldean  conjurers. 

In  fo  many  hundred  thoufand  years ; 

Bcfidc  their  nonfenfe  in  tranfiating,  915' 

For  want  of  Accidence  and  Latin, 

Like  Idus,  and  Calends,  Englilht 

The  Quarter-days,  by  (kilful  linguift  ; 

And  yet,  with  canting,  fleight,  and  cheat, 

'Twill  ferve  their  turn  to  do  the  feat ;  920 

Make  fools  believe  in  their  forefeeing 

Of  things  before  they  are  in  being  ; 

To  fwallow  gudgeons  ere  they  're  catch'd. 

And  count  their  chickens  ere  they  're  hatch'd; 

Make  them  the  conftellations  prompt,  92^ 

And  give  them  back  their  own  accompt ; 

But  IHII  the  beft  to  him  that  gives 

The  beft  price  for  't,  or  beft  believes. 

Some  towns,  feme  cities,  fome,  for  brevity. 

Have  caft  the  'verfal  world's  nativity,  93O 

And  made  the  infant-ftars  confefs. 

Like  fools  or  children,  what  they  pleafe. 

Some  calculate  the  hidden  fates 

Of  monkeys,  puppy-dogs,  and  cats  j 

Some 
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Some  running-nags,  and  fighting-cocks ;  935; 

Some  love,  trade,  law-fuits,  and  the  pox  : 

Some  take  a  meafure  of  the  lives 

Of  fathers,  mothers,  hulbands,  wives ; 

Make  oppofition,  trine,  and  quartile. 

Tell  who  is  barren  and  who  fertile ;  940 

As  if  the  planets'  firft  afped: 

The  tender  infant  did  infeft 

In  foul  and  body,   and  inltil 

All  future  good  and  future  ill ; 

Which  in  their  dark  fatalities  lurking,  ^4y 

At  deftin'd  periods  fall  a-working. 

And  break  out,  like  the  hidden  feeds 

Of  long  difeafes,  into  deeds, 

In  friendfhips,  enmities,  and  ftrife. 

And  all  th'  emergeiicies  of  life ;  9 j^o 

No  fooner  does  he  peep  into 

The  world,  but  he  has  done  his  do, 

Catch'd  all  difeafes,  took  all  phyfick 

That  cures  or  kills  a  man  that  is  fick  : 

Marry'd  his  punftual  dofe  of  wives,  955 

Is  cuckolded,  and  breaks,  or  thrives. 

There  's  but  the  twinkling  of  a  ftar 

Between  a  man  of  peace  and  war  ; 

A  thief  and  juftice,  fool  and  knave, 

A  huffing  officer  and  a  Have ;  96^ 

A  crafty  lawyer  and  pick-pocket, 

A  great  philofopher  and  a  blockhead  ; 

Ver.  956.  Js  cuckildid.}  CcekiUed,  in  the  two  firft  editions  of 
166.}.  ■ 

A  formal 
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A  formal  preacher  and  a  player, 

A  learn 'd  phyfician  and  manflaycr  ; 

As  if  men  from  the  ftars  did  fuck  g6c 

Old-age,  difeafcs,  and  ill-lucJc, 

Wit,  tolly,  honour,  virtue,  vice. 

Trade,  travel,  won^en,  claps,  and  dice. 

And  draw,  with  the  firft  air  they  breathe. 

Battle  and  murder,  fudden  death.  ^-jq 

Are  not  thefe  fine  commodities 

To  be  imported  from  the  Ikies, 

And  vended  here  among  the  rabble. 

For  ftaple  goods  and  warrantable  ? 

Like  money  by  the  Druids  borrow'd,  97^ 

In  th'  other  world  to  be  reftorcd. 

Quoth  Sidrophcl,  To  let  you  know 
You  wrong  the  art,  and  artifts  too. 
Since  arguments  are  loft  on  thofe 
That  do  our  principles  oppofe,  ogg 

I  will  (although  1  've  done  't  before) 
Demonftrate  to  your  fenfc  once  more. 
And  draw  a  figure  that  (hall  tell  you 
What  you,  perhaps,  forget  bcfcl  ycu. 
By  way  of  horarj'  iafpe^tion,  ^fir 

Which  fome  account  our  worft  ereftion. 
With  that  he  circles  draws,  and  ftjuares. 
With  cyphers,  aftral  charafters. 
Then  looks  them  o'er  to  underftand  them. 
Although  fet  down  hab-nab,  at  random.  550 

Quoth  he.  This  fcheme  of  th'  heavens  fet, 
Difcovers  how  in  fight  you  met, 

9  At 
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At  Kingfton,  with  a  May-pole  idol. 

And  that  y'  were  bang'd  both  back  and  fide  well ; 

And,  though  you  overcame  the  Bear,  ^gj 

The  Dogs  beat  you  at  Brentford  fair ; 

Where  fturdy  butchers  broke  your  noddle. 

And  handled  you  like  a  fop-doodle. 

Quoth  Hudibras,  1  now  perceive 
Yoa  are  no  conjurer,  by  your  leave  :  looo 

That  paltry  ftory  is  untrue. 
And  forg'd  to  cheat  fuch  gulls  as  you. 

Not  true  !  quoth  he  ;  Howe'er  you  vapour, 
I  can  what  I  affirm  make  appear  ; 
Whachum  fhall  juftify  it  t'  your  face,  1005 

And  prove  he  was  upon  the  place  : 
He  play'd  the  faltinbancho's  part, 
Transform'd  t'  a  Frenchman  by  my  art ; 
He  ftole  your  cloak,  and  pick'd  your  pocket, 
Chows'd  and  caldes'd  ye  like. a  blockhead;  loio 

And  wliat  you  loft  I  can  produce. 
If  you  deny  it  here  i*  th'  houfe. 

Quoth  Hudibras,  I  do  believe 
That  argument 's  demonftrative  ; 
Ralpho,  bear  witnefs,  and  go  fetch  us  1 01 5 

A  conftable  to  feize  the  wretches  ; 
For  though  they  're  both  falfe  knaves  and  cheats, 
Impoftors,  jugglers,  counterfeits, 
1  *il  make  them  ferve  for  perpendiculars. 
As  tfue  as  e'er  were  us'd  by  bricklayers.  J  020. 

Ver,  loio.  Caides^J.]  Pot  the  fortune-teller  on  hJm. 

They 
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They  're  guilty,  by  their  own  confeiTions, 

Of  felony  ;  and  at  the  Sefllons, 

Upon  the  bench,  I  will  fo  handle  them. 

That  the  vibration  of  this  pendulum 

Shall  make  all  tailors'  yards  of  one  1025 

Unanimous  opinion  ; 

A  thing  he  long  has  vapour'd  of. 

But  now  fhall  make  it  out  by  proof. 

Quoth  Sidrophel,  I  do  not  doubt 
To  find  friends  that  will  bear  me  out;  1030 

Nor  have  I  hazarded  my  art. 
And  neck,  fo  long  on  the  State's  part. 
To  be  expos'd,  i'  th'  end,  to  fuficr 
By  fiich  a  braggadocio  buffer. 

HufFer!  quoth  Hudibras,  this  fword  'OjJ 

Shall  down  thy  falfe  throat  cram  that  word. 
Ralpho,  makeliafte,  and  call  an  officer. 
To  apprehend  this  Stygian  fophiiler ; 
Mean-while  I  '11  hold  them  at  a  bay. 
Left  he  and  V^liachum  run  away.  1040 

But  Sidrophel,  who  from  th'  afpeft 
Of  Hudibras  did  iiow  erec^ 
A  figure  worfe  portending  far 
Than  that  of  moft  malignant  flar, 
Bdiev'd  it  now  the  fiiteft  moment  104  c 

To  (hun  the  danger  that  might  come  on  't. 
While  Hudibras  was  all  alone. 
And  he  and  Whachum,  two  to  one. 
This  being  refolv'd,  he  fpy'd,  by  chance. 
Behind  the  door,  2I1  iron  lance.  icco 

Vol.  XIII.  S  That 
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That  many  a  fiurdy  limb  had  gor'd. 

And  legs,  and  loins,  and  fhoulders  bor'd  ; 

He  fnatch'd  it  up,  and  made  a  pafs. 

To  make  his  way  through  Hudibras. 

Whachuin  had  got  a  fire -fork,  ^^SS 

Witli  which  he  vow'd  to  do  his  work ; 

Eut  Hudibras  was  well  prepar'd. 

And  ftoutly  flood  upon  his  guard  : 

He  put  by  Sidrophello's  thrull. 

And  in  right  manfully  he  ruflit ;  1060 

The  weapon  from  his  gripe  he  wrung^ 

And  laid  him  on  the  earth  along. 

Whachum  his  fea-coal  prong  threw  by. 

And  bafely  turn'd  his  back  to  fly  ; 

But  Hudibras  gave  him  a  twitch,  1065 

As  quick  as  lightning,  in  the  breech, 

Juft  in  the  place  where  honour  's  lodg'd. 

As  wife  philofophers  have  judg'd, 

Becaufe  a  kick  in  that  place  more 

Hurts  honour,  than  deep  wounds  before.  IO70 

Quoth  Hudibras,  The  ftars  determine 
You  are  my  prifoners,  bafe  vermin ; 
Could  they  not  tell  you  fo,  as  well 
As  what  I  came  to  know  foretel  ? 
By  this  what  cheats  you  are  we  find,  'O75 

That  in  your  own  concerns  are  blind. 
Your  lives  are  now  at  my  difpofe. 
To  be  redeem'd  by  fine  or  blows  : 
But  who  his  honour  would  defile. 
To  take,  or  fell,  two  lives  fo  vile  ?  1080 
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I  '11  give  you  qu;\rter;  but  your  pillage. 
The  conquering  warrior's  crop  and  tillage. 
Which  with  his  fword  he  reaps  and  plows. 
That  's  mine,  the  law  of  amis  alkw  s. 

This  faid  in  hade,  in  haftc  he  fell  loSc 

To  rummaging  of  Sidrophcl. 
Firfl  he  expounded  both  his  pockets. 
And  found  a  watch,  with  rings  and  lockets, 
Which  had  been  left  with  him  t'  ercft 
A  figure  for,  and  fo  detert ;  1 09O 

A  copper-plate,  with  almanacks 
Engrav'd  upon  't,  uith  other  knacks 
Of  Booker's,  Lilly's,  Sarah  Jimmers, 
And  blank-fchemes  to  difcover  nimmcrs ; 
A  moon-dial,  with  Napier's  bones,  '09ff 

And  fevcral  conftellation  ftones, 
En^v'd  in  planetary  hours. 
That  o\  er  mortals  had  ftrang-*  powers 
To  make  them  thrive  in  law  or  trade. 
And  ftab  or  poifon  to  evade  ;  1 100 

In  wit  or  wifdom  to  impro\  e. 
And  be  vidorious  in  love. 


Ver.  1093.]  Joho  Booker  was  born  in  Mancheftcr,  and  wa$  a 
famous  aftrologer  in  the  time  of  the  Civil  wars.  He  was  a  great 
acquaintance  of  Lilly's  ;  and  fo  was  this  Sarah  Jimmers,  whom 
Lilly  calls  Sarah  Sbelhom,  a  great  fpeculatrlx.  He  owns  he  was 
very  familiar  with  her  {^qucd  n^ta)  j  fo  that  it  is  no  wocder  that 
the  Knight  found  ieveral  of  their  knick-kcacki  in  Sidrophels 
cabinet. 


S  2  Whachum 
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Whachum  had  neither  crofs  nor  pile. 

His  plunder  was  not  worth  the  while  ; 

All  which  the  conqueror  did  difcompt,  i  loj 

To  pay  for  curing  of  his  rump. 

But  Sidrophel,  as  full  of  tricks 

As  Rota-men  of  politicks. 

Straight  caft  about  to  over-reach 

Th'  unwary  conqueror  with  a  fetch,  1 1 1  o 

And  make  him  glad,  at  leaft,  to  quit 

His  viftory,  and  fly  the  pit, 

Before  the  fecular  prince  of  darknefs 

Arriv'd  to  feize  upon  his  carcafe  : 

And  as  a  fox,  with  hot  purfuit  '  '  '5 

Chac'd  through  a  warren,  cafts  about 

To  fave  his  credit,  and  among 

Dead  vermin  on  a  gallows  hung. 

And  while  the  dogs  run  underneath, 

Efcap'd  (by  counterfeiting  death]  1120 

Not  out  of  cunning,  but  a  train 

Of  atoms  juftling  in  his  brain. 

As  learn'd  philofophers  give  out; 

So  Sidrophello  call  about. 

And  fell  to  's  wonted  trade  again,  J 125 

To  feign  himfelf  in  earneft  flain  : 

Tirft  ftretch'd  out  one  leg,  then  another. 

And,  feeming  in  his  breaft  to  fmother 

A  broken  figh  ;  quoth  he.  Where  am  I  ? 

Alive,  or  dead  ?  or  which  way  came  I  1130 

Through  fo  immenfe  a  fpace  fo  foon  ? 

But  now  I  thought  myfelf  i'  th'  moon. 

And 
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And  that  a  monfter,  with  huge  whilkers. 

More  formidable  than  a  Switzer's, 

My  body  through  and  through  had  drill'd,  i  jjj 

And  Whachum  by  my  fide  had  kill'd  ; 

Had  crofs-examin'd  both  our  hofe. 

And  plundcr'd  alJ  we  had  to  lofe : 

Look,  there  he  is !  I  fee  hira  now. 

And  feel  the  place  I  am  run  through  :  1 140 

And  there  lies  Whachum  by  my  fide 

Stone  dead,  and  in  his  own  blood  dy'J. 

Oh!  oh!  with  that  he  fetch'd  a  groan, 

A  fell  again  into  a  fwoon. 

Shut  both  his  eyes,  and  ftopt  his  breath,  f  HJ 

And  to  the  life  out-aded  death. 

That  Hudibras,  to  all  appearing, 

Believ'd  him  to  be  dead  as  herring. 

He  held  it  now  no  longer  fafe 

To  tarry-  the  return  of  Ralph,  1150 

But  rather  leave  him  in  the  lurch  : 

Thought  he,  he  has  abus'd  our  Church, 

Refus'd  to  give  himfelf  one  firk 

To  carry  on  the  Public  Work  ; 

Defpis'd  our  Synod-men  like  dirt,  ^^55 

And  made  their  Difcipline  his  fport ; 

Divulg'd  the  fecrcts  of  their  ClafTes, 

And  their  Conventions  prov'd  high-places; 

Difparag'd  their  tythe-pigs,  as  Pagan, 

And  fet  at  nought  their  cheefe  and  bacon  ;  JiCd 

Rail'd  at  their  Covenant,  and  jeer'd 

Their  reverend  Parfons,  to  my  beard  } 

S  3  For 
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For  all  which  fcandals  to  be  quit 

At  once,  this  juncture  falls  out  fit. 

I  '11  make  him  henceforth  to  beware,  1 1 65 

And  tempt  my  fury  if  he  dare  : 

He  muft  at  leaft  hold  up  his  hand. 

By  twelve  freeholders  to  be  fcann'd. 

Who,  by  their  (kill  in  palmiftry. 

Will  quickly  read  his  deftiny,  1 1 70 

And  make  him  glad  to  read  his  leffon. 

Or  take  a  turn  for  't  at  the  Sefllon, 

Unlefs  his  light  and  gifts  prove  truer 

Than  ever  yet  they  did,  I  'm  fure ; 

For  if  he  'fcape  v/ith  whipping  now,  3175 

'Tis  more  than  he  can  hope  to  do  ; 

And  that  will  difengage  my  Confcience 

Of  til'  obligation,  in  his  own  fenfc  : 

I  '11  make  him  now  by  force  abide 

What  he  by  gentle  means  deny'd,  f  1  So 

To  give  my  honour  fatisfaftion. 

And  right  the  Brethren  in  the  aftion. 

This  being  refolv'd,  with  equal  fpeed 

And  conduft  he  approach'd  his  fteed» 

And^  with  aftivity  unwont,  1 185 

Aifay'd  the  lofty  beaft  to  mount ; 

Which  once  atchiev'd,  he  fpurr'd  his  palfry» 

To  get  from  th'  enemy  and  Ralph  free ; 

Left  danger,  fears,  and  foes  behind, 

And  beat,  at  leaft  three  lengths,  the  wind,  1 190 

AN 
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A  N 

f  I  E  R  O  I  C  A  L    EPISTLE* 

O  F 

HUDIBRAS    TO    SIDROPHEL, 


Ecce  iterum  Crifpinas. 

WELL,  Sidrophcl,  though  'tis  in  vaia 
To  tamper  with  your  crazy  brain, 
Without  trepanning  of  your  fcuU, 
As  often  as  the  moon  's  at  full, 

'Tis  not  amifs,  ere  ye  're  giv'n  o'er,  ij 

To  try  one  defperatc  medicine  more ; 

•  This  Epiftle  was  publifhed  ten  years  after  the  Thrd  Canto 
of  this  Second  Part,  to  which  ic  is  now  annexed,  namely,  in  the 
year  1674;  and  is  Jaid,  in  a  Key  to  a  burlefcjue  poem  of  Mr. 
Butler's,  puhliflied  1706,  p.  13,  to  have  been  occafioncd  by  Sir 
Paul  Neal,  a  conceited  virtuofo,  and  member  of  the  Roya]  So- 
ciety, who  conftantly  affirmed  that  Mr.  Butler  was  not  the  Authot 
of  Hudibrasj  which  gave  rife  to  this  Epiftle  ;  and  by  fome  he 
has  been  taken  for  the  real  Sidrophel  of  the  Poem.  This  was 
the  gentleman  who,  I  am  told,  made  a  great  difcovery  of  iii 
elephant  in  the  moon,  which,  uron  examination^,  proved  to  he 
no  other  than  a  moufc  which  had  naiftaken  its  way,  and  got  into 
bi«  telefcope.  See  Ttir  Elefhar.t  ie  the  Mocit,  ia  the  fecor.d  vo» 
lume  of  Butler's  Poems. 

S  4  Vor, 
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For,  where  your  cafe  can  be  no  worfe. 

The  defperat'ft  is  the  wifeft  courfe. 

Is  *t  poffible  that  you,  whofe  ears 

4je  of  the  tribe  of  IlTachar's, 

And  might  (with  equal  reafon)  either 

For  merit,  or  extent  of  leather. 

With  William  Pryn's,  before  they  were 

Retrerich'd  and  crucify'd,  compare. 

Should  yet  be  deaf  againft  a  noife  15 

So  roaring  as  the  public  voice  ? 

That  fpeaks  your  virtues  free  and  loud. 

And  openly  in  every  crowd. 

As  loud  as  one  that  fings  his  part 

T'  a  wheel-barrow  or  turnip-cart,  20 

Or  your  new  nick'd-nam'd  old  invention 

To  cry  green-haftings  with  an  engine ; 

CAs  if  the  vehemence  had  ftunn'd. 

And  torn  your  drum-heads  with  the  found) 

And,  'caufe  your  folly  's  now  no  news,  25^ 

JBut  overgrown,  and  out  of  ufe, 

Perfuade  yourfelf  there  's  no  fuch  matter. 

But  that  'tis  vanilh'd  out  of  Nature ; 

When  Folly,  as  it  grows  in  years. 

The  more  extravagant  appears ;  '  5^3 

For  who  but  you  could  be  pofTeft 

W'ith  fo  much  ignorance  and  bead, 

I'hat  neither  all  men's  fcorn  and  hate,. 

Nor  being  laugh 'd  and  poiiited  at. 

Nor  bray'd  fo  ofterv  in  a  mortar,  35 

Can  teach  you  wholefome  fenfe  and  nurture  ; 

Eut 
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But  (like  a  reprobate)  what  courfe 

Soever  us'd,  grow  worfe  and  worfe  ? 

Can  no  transfufion  of  the  blood, 

Thar  makes  fooU  cattle,  do  you  good  ?  40 

Nor  putting  pigs  t'  a  bitch  to  nurfe. 

To  turn  them  into  mongrel-curs. 

Put  you  into  a  way,  at  leaft. 

To  make  yourfelf  a  better  beaft  ? 

Cin  all  your  critical  intrigues,  45 

Of  tr)ing  found  from  rotten  eggs ; 

Your  feveral  new-found  remedies. 

Of  curing  wounds  and  fcabs  in  trees ; 

Your  arts  of  fluxing  them  for  claps. 

And  purging  their  infeftcd  faps ;  ^o 

Recovering  l"hankcrs,  cr)ftallines. 

And  nodes  and  botches  in  their  rinds. 

Have  no  effc<^t  to  operate 

Upon  that  duller  block,  your  pate  ? 

But  ftill  it  muft  be  lewdly  bent  J5 

To  tempt  your  own  due  punifhment ; 

And,  like  your  whimfy'd  chariots,  draw 

The  boys  to  courfe  you  without  law  ; 

As  if  the  art  you  have  fo  long 

Pfofefs'd,  of  making  old  dogs  young»  60 

In  you  had  virtue  to  renew 

Not  only  youth,  but  childhood  too. 

Can  you,  that  nnderftand  all  books. 

By  judging  only  with  your  looks, 

Refolve  all  problems  with  your  face,  6j 

As  others  do  with  B's  and  A'*; 

Unriddle 


265  B  17  T  L  E  R^S     POEMS. 

Unriddle  all  that  mankind  knows 

With  folid  bending  of  your  brows; 

All  arts  and  fciences  advance. 

With  fcrewing  of  your  countenance,  *jO 

And  with  a  penetrating  eye 

Into  th'  abftrufeft  learning  pry ; 

Know  more  of  any  trade  b'  a  hint. 

Than  thofe  that  have  been  bred  up  in  't. 

And  yet  have  no  art,  true  or  falfe,  75 

To  help  your  own  bad  naturals  ? 

But  ftiil,  the  more  you  ftrive  t'  appear. 

Are  found  to  be  the  wretcheder  : 

For  fools  are  known  by  looking  wife. 

As  men  find  w  oodcocks  by  their  eyes,  80 

Hence  'tis  that  '"caufc  ye  'ave  gain'd  o'  th'  college 

A  quarter  fhare  (at  moft)  of  knowledge. 

And  brought  in  none,  but  fpent  repute, 

Y'  aflume  a  power  as  abfolate 

To  judge,  and  cenfure,  and  control,  8^ 

As  if  you  were  the  fole  Sir  Poll, 

And  faucily  pretend  to  know 

More  than  your  dividend  comes  to  : 

You  '11  find  the  thing  will  not  be  done 

With  ignorance  and  face  alone :  90 

No,  though  ye  've  purchas'd  to  your  name. 

In  hiftory,  fo  ;?reat  a  fame ; 

That 

Yer.  S6.]    Sir  Politick  Wood-be,  in  "  Volpone." 
Ver.  91,  92.]   Thefe  two  lines,  I  think,  plainly  difcover  that 
Lilly,  and  not  Sir  Paul  Neal,  was  here  la/hed  under  the  name  of 
Sidrc-phelj  for  Lilly's  faroe  abroad- was  indifputable.    Mr.  Strick- 

Und, 


HUpiBRAS     TO     SIDROPHEL.        267 

That  now  your  t.ilent  's  fo  well  known. 

For  having  all  belief  outgrown. 

That  ever)-  ftrange  prodigious  tale  9^ 

Is  mcafur'd  by  your  German  fcalc— 

By  which  the  virtuoli  try 

The  magnitude  of  every  lye, 

Caft  up  to  what  it  docs  amount. 

And  place  thebigg'ft  to  your  account ;  JOQ 

That  all  thofe  ftories  that  are  laid 

Too  truly  to  you,  and  thofe  made. 

Are  now  ftill  charg'd  upon  your  fcore. 

And  lefier  authors  nam'd  no  more. 

Alas!  that  faculty  betrays  lO^ 

Thofe  fooneft  it  dcfigns  to  raife; 

And  all  your  vain  renown  will  fpoil. 

As  guns  o'crcharg'd  the  more  recoil  j 

I  hough  he  that  has  but  impudence, 

I'o  all  things  has  a  fair  pretence ;  110 

land,  who  was  many  years  Agent  for  the  Parliament  in  Holland, 
thus  publifljcs  it  :  "  I  came  purpofely  into  the  Committee  thi( 
"  day,  to  fee  the  man  who  is  fo  famous  in  thofe  parts  where  I 
"  have  fo  long  continued  :  I  aHure  you,  his  name  is  famous  all 
"  over  Europe.  I  came  to  do  him  juftice."  Lilly  is  alfo  careful 
to  tell  us,  that  the  Ring  of  Sweden  fent  him  a  gold  chain  and 
medal  worth  about  ^cl.  for  making  honourable  mention  of  his 
Majcdy  in  one  of  his  almanacks  5  which,  he  fays,  was  trarfiatcd 
into  the  language  fpoke  at  Hamburgh,  and  printed,  and  cried 
about  the  ftreets  as  it  was  in  London.  Thus  he  trumpets  to  the 
world  the  fame  he  acquired  by  his  infamous  praftices,  if  we  ir.ay 
credit  his  own  h'i&OTj. 

Vcr.  10^.  Bitraj's.'}   De/}'cyT,  in  all  the  editions  I  have  feen. 

And, 
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And,  put  among  his  wants  but  fhame. 

To  all  the  world  may  lay  his  claim : 

Though  you  have  try'd  that  nothing  's  borne 

With  greater  eafe  than  public  fcorn. 

That  all  affronts  do  ftill  give  place  115 

To  your  impenetrable  face ; 

That  makes  your  way  through  all  affairs. 

As 'pigs  through  hedges  creep  with  theirs : 

Yet,  as  'tis  counterfeit  and  brafs. 

You  muft  not  think  'twill  always  pafs;  120 

For  all  impoftors,  when  they  're  known. 

Are  paft  their  labour,  and  undone  : 

And  all  the  beft  that  can  befal 

An  artificial  natural. 

Is  that  which  madmen  find,  as  foon  125 

As  once  they  're  broke  loofe  from  the  moon,. 

And,  proof  againft  her  influence, 

Relapfe  to  e'er  fo  little  fenfe. 

To  turn  ftark  fools,  and  fubjeds  fit 

For  fport  of  boys  and  rai>bk-wit,  130 
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PART    III.     CANTO  I. 

THE      ARGUMENT. 

The  Knight  and  Squire  refolve  at  once. 

The  one  the  other  to  renounce ; 

They  both  approach  the  Lady's  bower. 

The  Squire  t'  inform,  the  Knight  to  wooe  her. 

She  treats  them  with  a  mafquerade. 

By  Furies  and  Hobgoblins  made  ; 

From  which  the  Squire  conveys  the  Knight, 

And  ftcals  him  from  himfelf  by  night. 

?  np'  I  S  true  no  lover  has  that  power 

-*-    T'  enforce  a  defperate  amour. 
As  he  that  has  two  firings  t'  hii  bow. 
And  burns  for  love  and  money  too ; 

We  are  now  come  to  the  Third  Part  of  Hudlbras,  which  is 
confiderably  longer  than  either  the  Firft  or  the  Second  ;  and  yet 
can  the  fevereft  critic  fay  that  Mr.  Butler  grows  infipid  in  his 
invention,  or  faulters  in  his  judgment?  No;  he  ftill  continues 
to  fhine  in  both  thefs  excellencies;  and,  to  manifeft  the  extenlive- 
nefs  of  his  abilities,  he  leaves  no  art  untried  to  fpjn  out  thefe 
adventures  to  a  length  proportionable  to  his  wit  and  fatire.  I 
dare  fay  the  reader  is  not  weary  of  him  ;  nor  will  he  be  fo  at  the 
conclufion  of  the  Poem :  and  the  reafon  is  evident,  becaufe  this 
laft  part  is  as  fruitful  of  wit  and  humour  as  the  former;  and  a 
poct'.c  fire  is  equally  diffufed  through  the  whole  Poem,  that  bums 
every  where  clearly,  an4  every  where  irrefiftibly. 

For 
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For  then  he  's  brave  and  refolute,  ^ 

Difdains  to  render  in  his  fuit ; 
Has  all  his  flames  and  raptures  double. 
And  hangs,  or  drowns,  with  half  the  trouble ; 
While  thofe  who  fillily  purfue 

The  fimple  downright  way,  and  true,  10 

Make  as  unlucky  applications. 
And  fteer  againft  the  ftream  their  pafllons. 
Some  forge  their  miftreffes  of  ftars. 
And,  when  the  ladies  prove  averfe. 
And  more  untoward  to  be  won  15" 

Than  by  Caligula  the  moon. 
Cry  out  upon  the  ftars  for  doing 
III  offices,  to  crofs  their  wooing. 
When  only  by  themfelves  they  're  hindered. 
For  trufted  thofe  they  made  her  kindred,  20 

And  ftill,  the  hariher  and  hide -bounder 
The  damfels  prove,  become  the  fonder  ; 
For  what  mad  lover  ever  dy'd 
To  gain  a  foft  and  gentle  bride  ? 
Or  for  a  lady  tender-hearted,  zi 

la  purling  ftreams  or  hemp  departed  ? 
Leap'd  headlong  int'  Elyfium, 
Through  th'  windows  of  a  dazzling  room  ? 
But  for  fome  crofs  ill-natur'd  dame. 
The  amorous  fly  burnt  in  his  flame.  30 

_  This  to  the  Knight  could  be  no  news. 
With  all  mankind  fo  much  in  ufe, 
.Who  therefore  took  the  wifer  courfe. 
To  make  the  raoft  of  his  a'moiirs, 

Refolv'd 
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RefolvM  to  try  all  forts  of  ways,  ^r 

As  follows  in  due  time  and  place. 
No  fooner  was  the  bloody  fight 
Between  the  Wizard  and  the  Knight, 
With  all  th'  appurtenances,  over. 
But  he  relaps'd  a^ain  t'  a  lover,  40 

As  he  was  al'A a}s  wont  to  do. 
When  he  'ad  difcorafited  a  foe. 
And  us'd  the  only  antique  philters 
Deriv'd  from  old  heroic  tilters. 

But  now,  triumphant  and  viftorious,  ^r 

He  held  th'  atchievement  was  too  elorious 
For  fuch  a  conqueror  to  meddle 
With  petty  conftable  or  beadle. 
Or  fly  for  refuge  to  the  hoftefs 

Of  th'  inns  of  Court  and  Chancer}',  Jufticej  ^o 

Who  might,  perhaps,  reduce  his  caufe 
To  th'  ordeal  trial  of  the  laws. 
Where  none  efcape,  but  fuch  as  branded 
With  red-hot  irons  have  paft  bare-handed; 
And  if  they  cannot  read  one  verfe  ^^ 

V  th'  Pfalms,  muft  fing  it,  and  that  's  worfe. 
He,  therefore,  judging  it  below  him 
To  tempt  a  fhame  the  devil  might  owe  him, 
Refolv'd  to  leave  the  Squire  for  bail 
And  mainprize  for  him  to  the  jail,  66 

To  anfwer,  with  his  veffel,  all 
That  might  dilaftroufly  befal, 

Ver.  43,  Ardui'df  &c.j  ^nd  u:''d  a:,  in  edit.  167S, 

And 
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And  thought  it  now  the  fitted  junfturc 

To  give  the  Lady  a  rencounter, 

T'  acquaint  her  with  his  expedition,  65 

And  conqueft  o'er  the  fierce  magician  ; 

Defcribe  the  manner  of  the  fray. 

And  fhew  the  fpoils  he  brought  away ; 

His  bloody  fcourging  aggravate, 

The  number  of  the  blows,  and  weight ;  "70 

All  which  might  probably  fucceed. 

And  gain  belief  he  'ad  done  the  deed  : 

Which  he  refolv'd  to  enforce,  and  fpare 

No  pawning  of  his  foul  W  fwear  ; 

But,  rather  than  produce  his  back,  7^ 

To  fet  his  confcience  on  the  rack  ; 

And,  in  purfuance  of  his  urging 

Of  articles  perform'd,  and  fcourging. 

And  all  things  elfe,  upon  his  part. 

Demand  delivery  of  her  heart,  80 

Her  goods  and  chattels,  and  good  graces. 

And  perfon,  up  to  his  embraces. 

•Thought  he,  the  ancient  errant  knights 

Won  all^heir  ladies'  hearts  in  fights. 

And  cut  whole  giants  into  fritters,  85 

To  put  them  into  amorous  tvvitters ; 

Whofe  ftubborn  bowels  fcorn'd  to  yield, 

Ujitil  their  gallants  were  half  kill'd  ; 

But  when  their  bones  were  drubb'd  fo  fore. 

They  duril  not  wooe  one  combat  more,  90 

The  ladies'  hearts  began  to  melt. 

Subdued  by  blows  their  lovers  felt. 

So 
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So  Spanifh  heroes,  with  their  lances. 

At  once  wound  bulls,  and  ladies'  fancies; 

And  he  acquires  the  nobleft  fpoufe  9j; 

That  widows  greateft  herds  of  cows  ; 

Then  what  may  I  expe<fl  to  do. 

Who  've  quell'd  fo  vaft  a  buffalo  ? 

Meanwhile  the  Squire  was  on  his  way. 

The  Knight's  late  orders  to  obey  ;  100 

Who  fent  him  for  a  ftrong  detachment 

Of  beadles,  conftables,  and  watchmen, 

T'  attack  the  cunning-man,  for  plunder 

Committed  falfely  on  his  lumber ; 

When  he,  who  had  fo  lately  fack'd  105 

The  enemy,  had  done  the  fad. 

Had  rifled  all  his  pokes  and  fobs 

Of  gimcracks,  whims,  and  jiggumbobs. 

Which  he  by  hook  or  crook  had  gather'd. 

And  for  his  own  inventions  father 'd  ;  tio 

And  when  they  (hould,  at  gaol-delivery. 

Unriddle  one  another's  thievery. 

Both  might  have  evidence  enough 

To  render  neither  halter-proof: 

He  thought  it  defperate  to  tarry,  i  15 

And  venture  to  be  accelTary  ; 

But  rather  wifely  {lip  his  fetters. 

And  leave  them  for  the  Knight,  his  betters. 

He  call'd  to  mind  ih'  unjuft  foul  play 

He  would  have  ofFer'd  him  that  day,  tzo 

To  make  him  curry  his  own  hide. 

Which  no  beaft  ever  did  bafide, 

Vo  L.  XIII.  T  Without 
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Without  all  pofTible  evafiorij 

But  of  the  riding  difpenfation  : 

And  therefore,  much  about  the  hour  I2C 

The  Knight  (for  reafons  told  before) 

Refolv'd  to  leave  him  to  the  fury 

Of  juftice  and  an  unpack'd  jury. 

The  Squire  concurr'd  t'  abandon  him. 

And  ferve  him  in  the  felf-fame  trim  ;  130 

T'  acquaint  the  Lady  what  he  'ad  done. 

And  what  he  meant  to  carry  on ; 

What  projeft  'twas  he  went  about. 

When  Sidrophel  and  he  fell  out ; 

His  firm  and  ftedfaft  refolution,  15^; 

To  fwear  her  to  an  execution  ; 

To  pawn  his  inward  ears  to  marry  her. 

And  bribe  the  devil  himfelf  to  carry  her  ; 

In  which  both  dealt,  as  if  they  meant 

Their  party-faints  to  reprefent,  140. 

Who  never  fail'd,  upon  their  Iharing 

In  any  profperous  arms-bearing. 

To  lay  themfelves  out  to  fupplant 

Each  other  coufm-german  faint. 

But  ere  the  Knight  could  do  his  part,  145 

The  Squire  had  got  fo  much  the  ftarr. 

He  'ad  to  the  Lady  done  his  errand. 

And  told  her  all  his  tricks  aforehand. 

Juft  as  he  finifh'd  his  report. 

The  Knight  alighted  in  the  court,  150 

And,  having  ty'd  his  beaft  t'  a  pale. 

And  taking  time  for  both  to  ftale. 

He 
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He  put  his  band  and  beard  in  order. 

The  fprucer  to  accoft  and  board  her  : 

And  now  began  t*  approach  the  door,  155 

WTien  (he,  wh'  had  fpy'd  hlra  out  before. 

Convey 'd  th'  informer  out  of  fight. 

And  went  to  entertain  the  Knight ; 

\^'ith  whom  encountering,  after  longees 

Of  humble  and  fubmiffivc  congees,  166 

And  all  due  ceremonies  paid. 

He  ftroak'd  his  beard,  and  thus  he  faid  : 
Madam,  I  do,  as  is  my  duty. 

Honour  the  (hadow  of  your  fhoe-tyc ; 

And  now  am  come  to  bring  your  ear  165 

A  pre  font  you  '11  be  glad  to  liear  ; 

At  le.-iil  I  hope  fo :  the  thing  's  done. 

Or  may  I  never  fee  the  fun  ; 

For  which  I  humbly  now  demand 

Performance  at  your  gentle  hand  ;  17O 

And  that  you  'd  pleafe  to  do  your  part. 

As  I  have  done  mine,  to  my  fmart. 
With  that  he  (hrugg'd  his  fturdy  back. 

As  if  he  felt  his  fhoulders  ake : 

But  (he,  w  ho  well  enough  knew  what  1 75 

(Before  he  fpoke)  he  would  be  at. 

Pretended  not  to  apprehend 

The  myfter}'  of  what  he  mean'd ; 

And  therefore  wifh'd  him  to  expound 

His  dark  expreflions  lefs  profound.  1 80 

Madam,  quoth  he,  I  come  to  prove 
How  much  I  "ve  futier'd  for  your  love, 

T  2  '  Which 
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Which  (like  your  votary)  to  win, 

I  have  not  fpar'd  my  tatter'd  (kin; 

And,  for  thofe  meritorious  lafhes,  185 

To  claim  your  favour  and  good  graces. 

Quoth  file,  I  do  remember  once 
I  freed  you  from  th'  inchanted  fconce. 
And  that  you  promis'd,  for  that  favour. 
To  bind  your  back  to  th'  good  behaviour,  igo 

And  for  my  fake  and  fervice  vow'd 
To  lay  upon  't  a  heavy  load, 
And  what  'twould  bear  t'  a  fcruple  prove. 
As  other  Knights  do  oft  make  love ; 
Which  whether  you  have  done  or  no  ig^ 

Concerns  yourfelf,  not  me,  to  know ; 
But  if  you  have,  I  fliall  confefs 
Y'  are  honefter  than  I  could  guefs. 

Quoth  he.  If  you  fufpeft  my  troth, 
I  cannot  prove  it  but  by  oath  ;  200 

And  if  you  make  a  queftion  on  't, 
I  '11  pawn  Hiy  foul  that  1  have  done  't. 
And  he  that  makes  his  foul  liis  furety, 
I  think,  does  give  the  beft  fecurity. 

Quoth  file,  Some  fay  the  foul  's  fecure  205 

Againit  diftrefs  and  forfeiture  ^ 
Is  free  from  adion,  and  exempt 
From  execution  and  contempt ; 
And  to  be  fummon'd  to  appear 

In  th'  other  world  's  illegal  here,  210 

And  therefore  few  make  any  account 
Int'  what  incumbrances  they  run  't; 

For 
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For  moft  men  carry  things  fo  e\en 

Between  this  world,  and  hell,  and  heaven. 

Without  the  leaft  offence  to  either,  2  »5 

The)-  freely  deal  in  all  together. 

And  equally  abhor  to  quit 

This  world  for  both,  or  both  for  it ; 

And  when  they  pawn  and  damn  their  fouls. 

They  are  but  prifoners  on  paroles.  2:0 

For  that,  quoth  he,  'tis  rational 
They  may  be  accomptable  in  all : 
For  when  there  is  that  intercourfe 
Between  di\  ine  and  human  powers,. 
That  all  that  we  determine  here  '  22^ 

Commands  obedience  every  where ;. 
When  penalties  may  be  commuted 
For  fines,  or  ears,  and  executed^ 
It  follows  nothing  binds  fo  fall 

As  fouls  in  pawn  and  mortgage  part  i  2  50 

For  oaths  are  th'  only  tefts  and  fcals 
Of  right  and  wrong,  and  true  and  falfe  ; 
And  there  's  no  other  way  to  try 
The  doubts  of  law  and  juftice  by. 
Quoth  fhe.  What  is  it  you  would  fwear  ?  235- 

There  's  no  believing  till  I  hear  : 
For,  till  they  're  underflood,  all  tales 
(Like  nonfenfe)  are  not  true  nor  talfe. 

Quoth  he.  When  I  refnlv'd  t'  obey 
Wh^t  you  commanded  th'  other  day,  34a 

And  to  perform  my  excrcife, 
(As  fcbocls  are  wont}  for  your  fair  cyes^ 

T  3  T' avoid 
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T'  avoid  all  fcruples  in  the  cafe, 

I  went  to  do  't  upon  the  place  ; 

But  as  the  caftle  is  inchanted  24.5 

By  Sidrophel  the  witch,  and  haunted 

With  evil  fpirits,  as  you  know. 

Who  took  my  Squire  and  me  for  two. 

Before  I  'ad  hardly  time  to  lay 

My  weapons  by,  and  difarray,  250 

I  heard  a  formidable  noife. 

Loud  as  the  Stentrophonic  voice. 

That  roar'd  far  off,  Difpatch,  and  ftrip, 

I  'm  ready  with  th'  infernal  whip. 

That  fhall  diveft  thy  ribs  of  Ikin,  255 

To  expiate  thy  lingering  fm  ; 

Thou  'aft  broke  perfidioufly  thy  oath. 

And  not  perform'd  thy  plighted  troth. 

But  fpar'd  thy  renegado  back. 

Where  thou  'adft  fo  great  a  prize  at  ftake  ;  260 

Which  now  the  Fates  ha^'e  order 'd  me. 

For  penance  and  revenge,  to  flea, 

Unlefs  thou  prefently  make  hafte  ; 

Time  is,  time  was :  and  there  it  ceaft. 

With  which,  though  ftartled,  I  confefs,  265 

Yet  th'  horror  of  the  thing  was  lefs 

Than  th'  other  difmal  apprehenfion 

Of  interruption  or  prevention  ; 
And  therefore,  fnatching  up  the  rod, 

I  laid  upon  my  back  a  load,  2'0 

Refolv'd  to  fpare  no  flefh  and  blood. 
To  make  my  word  and  honour  good.;  ■ 

Till 
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Till  tir'd,  and  taking  truce  at  length. 

For  new  recruits  of  breath  and  rtrength, 

I  felt  the  hK)ws  iHll  ply'd  as  faft,  27  J 

As  if  they  'ad  been  by  lovers  plac'd. 

In  raptures  of  Platonic  lafhing, 

And  chaftc  contemplative  bardafhing ; 

When,  facing  h;iftily  about. 

To  ftand  upon  my  guard  and  fcout,  280 

I  found  th'  infcmaj  cunning-man. 

And  th'  undcr-witch,  his  Caliban, 

With  fcourges  (like  the  Furies)  ann'd. 

That  on  my  outward  quarters  ftorm'd. 

In  hafte  1  fnatcb'd  my  weapon  up,  2S5 

And  gave  their  hcllifh  rage  a  ftop; 

Call'd  thrice  upon  your  name,  and  fell 

Courageoufly  on  Sidrophel, 

Who  now,  transform'd  himfclf  t'  a  bear. 

Began  to  roar  aloud  and  tear  ;  290 

W^hen  I  zfi  furioufly  prcfs'd  on. 

My  weapon  down  his  throat  to  run. 

Laid  hold  on  him,  but  he  broke  loofe,. 

And  tum'd  himfflf  into  a  goofe, 

I)iv'd  under  water  in  a  pound,  29 j 

To  hide  himfelf  fjrora  being  found. 

In  vain  I  fought  him  ;  but  as  foon 

As  I  perceiv'd  him  fied  and  gone, 

Prepar'd,  with  equ^l  hafte  and  rage. 

His  under -forcerer  to  engage  ;  ^co 

But,  bravely  fcprning  to  defile 

My  fw  Old  with  feeble  blood,  and  vile, 

T  4  I  judg'd 
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I  judg'd  it  better  from  a  quick- 

(et  hedge  to  cut  a  knotted  ftick, 

Wkh  which  I  furioufly  laid  on»  305 

Till  in  a  harfh  and  doleful  tone 

It  roar'd,  O  hold,  for  pity,  Sir; 

I  am  too  great  a  fufFerer, 

Abus'd,  as  you  have  been,  b'  a  witch. 

But  conjur'd  int'  a  worfe  caprich,  310 

Who  fends  me  out  on  many  a  jaunt. 

Old  houfes  in  the  night  to  haunt. 

For  opportunities  t'  improve 

Defigns  of  thievery  or  love  ; 

With  drugs  convey'd  in  drink  or  meat,  315 

All  feats  of  witches  counterfeit. 

Kill  pigs  and  gecfe  with  powder'd  glafs. 

And  make  it  for  inchantment  pafs  ; 

With  cow-itch  meazle  like  a  leper. 

And  choke  with  fumes  of  Guiney  pepper  ;  320 

Make  lechers,  and  their  punks,  witli  dewtry. 

Commit  fantaftical  advowtry  ; 

Bewitch  Hermetic-men  to  run 

Stark  flaring  mad  with  manieon  j 

BeHeve  mechanic  virtuofi  325 

Can  raife  them  moantains  in  Potofi  j 

And,  fillier  than  the  antic  fools. 

Take  treafure  for  a  heap  of  coals ; 

Seek  out  for  plants  with  fignatures. 

To  quack  off  univerfal  cures ;  330 

With  figures  ground  on  panes  of  glafs. 

Make  people  oii  their  heads  to  pa(s  j. 

And 
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And  mighty  heaps  of  coin  increafe, 

Refle(fled  from  a  fingle  piece ; 

To  draw  in  fools,  whofe  natural  itches 

Incline  perpetually  to  witches. 

And  keep  me  in  continual  fears. 

And  danger  of  my  neck  and  ears  ; 

When  lefs  delinquents  have  been  fcourg'd. 

And  hemp  on  wooden  anvils  forg'd,  340 

Which  others  for  cravats  have  worn 

About  their  necks,  and  took  a  turn, 
I  pity'd  the  fad  punifhment 

The  wretched  caitiff  underwent. 

And  held  my  drubbing  of  his  bones 

Too  great  an  honour  for  pultrones ; 

For  knights  are  bound  to  feel  no  blows 

From  paltry  and  unequal  foes. 

Who,  when  they  fla(h,  and  cut  to  pieces. 

Do  all  with  civileft  addreffes  : 

Their  horfes  never  give  a  blow. 

But  when  they  make  a  leg  and  bow. 

I  therefore  fpar'd  his  Refh,  and  preft  him 

About  the  witch  with  many  a  queftion. 

Quoth  he.  For  many  years  he  drove  35  j 

A  kind  of  broking-trade  in  love. 
Employ 'd  ia  all  th'  intrigues  and  truft 
Of  feeble  fpeculative  lufV  ; 
Procurer  to  th'  extravagancy 

And  crazy  ribaldr}'  of  fancy,  ^60 

By  thofe  the  devil  had  forfook, 
Ai  ihingi  below  him.  to  provoke ; 

Sue 
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But  being  a  virtuofo,  able 

To  fmatter,  quack,  and  cant,  and  dabble. 

He  held  his  talent  moft  adroit,  365 

For  any  myftical  exploit. 

As  others  of  his  tribe  had  done. 

And  rais'd  their  prices  three  to  one ; 

For  one  predicting  pimp  has  th'  odds 

Of  chaldrons  of  plain  downright  bawds,  370 

But,  as  an  elf  (the  devil's  valet) 

Is  not  fo  flight  a  thing  to  get ; 

For  thofe  that  do  his  bufinefs  beft. 

In  hell  are  us'd  the  ruggedeft ; 

Before  fo  meriting  a  perfon  375' 

Could  get  a  grant,  but  in  reverfion. 

He  ferv'd  two  'prenticefhips,  and  longer, 

I'  th'  myftery  of  a  lady-monger : 

For  (as  fome  write)  a  witch's  ghoft. 

As  foon  as  from  the  body  looft,  380 

Becomes  a  puiney  imp  itfelf. 

And  is  another  witch's  elf: 

He,  after  fearching  far  and  near. 

At  length  found  one  in  Lancalhire, 

With  whom  he  bargain' d  beforehand,  38^. 

And,  after  hanging,  entertain'd  : 

Since  which  he  'as  play'd  a  thoufand  feats. 

And  praftis'd  all  mechanic  cheats ; 

Transform'd  himfelf  to  th'  ugly  Ihapes 

Of  wolves,  and  bears,  baboons,  and  apes,  390 

Which  he  has  vary'd  more  than  witches. 

Or  Pharaoh's  wizards,  could  th^ir  fwitches ; 

And 
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And  all  with  whom  he  'as  had  to  do, 

Turn'd  to  as  monftrous  figures  too ; 

Witncfs  myfelf,  whom  he  'as  abus'd,  35  j 

And  to  this  beaftly  Ihape  reduc'd. 

By  feeding  me  on  beans  and  peafe 

He  crams  in  nafty  crevices, 

And  turns  to  comfits  by  his  arts. 

To  mxke  me  relilh  for  dcferts,  400 

And  one  by  one,  with  fhame  and  fear,. 

Lick  up  the  candy 'd  provender. 

Befule — But  as  h'  was  running  on. 

To  tell  what  other  feats  he  'ad  done. 

The  Lady  ftopt  his  full  career,  4CJ 

And  told  him  now  'twas  time  to  hear. 

If  half  thofe  things  (faid  fhe)  be  true, 

(They  're  all,  quoth  he,  I  fwear  by  you  )  : 

WTny  then,  faid  Ihe,  that  Sidrophel, 

Has  damn'd  himfelf  to  th'  pit  of  hell,  410 

Who,  mounted  ^n  a  broom,  the  nag 

And  hackney  of  a  Lapland  hag. 

In  quell  of  you  came  hither  poft, 

Within  an  hour  [I  'm  fare)  at  moft. 

Who  told  me  all  you  fwear  and  fay,  41  y 

Quite  contrary  another  way ; 

Vow'd  that  you  came  to  him,  to  know 

If  you  fhould  carr}-  me  or  no. 

And  would  have  hir'd  him  and  his  imp* 

To  be  your  match-makers  and  pimps,  420 

T'  engage  the  devil  on  your  fide. 

And  ileal  (like  Proferpine^  your  bride ; 

9  But 
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But  he  difdaining  to  embrace 

So  filthy  a  defign  and  bafe. 

You  fell  to  vapouring  and  huffing,  425- 

And  drev,^  upon  him  like  a  ruffian  ; 

vSurpriz'd  him  meanly,  unprepar'd. 

Before  he  'ad  time  to  mount  his  guard> 

And  left  him  dead  upon  the  ground. 

With  many  a  bruife  and  defperate  wound  ;  43.0 

Swore  you  had  broke  and  robb'd  his  houfc. 

And  ftole  his  talifmanique  loufe. 

And  all  his  new-found  old  inventions. 

With  flat  felonious  intentions. 

Which  he  could  bring  out  where  he  hud,  435: 

And  what  he  bought  them  for,  and  paid  : 

His  flea,  his  morpion,  and  punefe. 

He  'ad  gotten  for  his  proper  eafe. 

And  all  in  perfeft  minutes  made. 

By  th'  ableft  artifl  of  the  trade  ;  440 

Which  (he  could  prove  it)  fmce  he  loft. 

He  has  been  eaten  up  almoft. 

And  altogether  might  amount 

To  many  hundreds  on  account  j 

Fot.which  he  'ad  got  fufficient  warrant  445 

To  feize  the  malefactors  errant. 

Without  capacity  of  bail. 

But  of  a  cart's  or  horfe's  tail  ; 

And  did  not  doubt  to  bring  the  wretches,. 

To  ferve  for  pendulums  to  watches,  450 

Which,  modern  virtuofi  fay. 

Incline  to  hanging  every  way» 

Befide, 
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Befide,  he  fwore,  and  f«  ore  'twas  true. 

That,  ere  he  went  in  queft  of  you. 

He  fet  a  figure  to  difcov  er  455 

If  you  were  fled  to  Rye  or  Do\er, 

And  found  it  clear  that,  to  betray 

Yourfehes  and  me,  you  fled  this  way. 

And  that  he  was  upon  purfuit. 

To  take  you  fomewherc  hereabout.  460 

He  vow'd  he  had  intelligence 

Of  all  that  pafs'd  before  and  fince. 

And  found  that,  ere  you  came  to  him, 

Y'  had  been  engaging  life  and  limb 

About  a  cafe  of  tender  confcience,  465 

Where  both  abounded  in  your  own  fenfe. 

Till  Ralpho,  by  his  light  and  grace. 

Had  clear'd  all  fcruples  in  the  cafe,  '~' 

And  prov'd  that  you  might  fwear  and  own 

Whatever  's  by  the  Wicked  done  ;  470 

For  which,  moft  bafely  to  requite 

The  fervice  of  his  gifts  and  light. 

You  ftrove  t'  oblige  him,  by  main  force. 

To  fcourge  his  ribs  inrtead  of  your's. 

But  that  he  flood  upon  his  guard,  475 

And  all  your  vapouring  outdar'd  ; 

For  which,  between  you  both,  the  feat 

Has  never  been  perform'd  as  yet. 

While  thus  the  Lady  talk'd,  the  Knight 
Turn'd  th'  outfide  of  his  eyes  to  white  480 

(As  men  of  inward  light  are  wont 
To  turn  their  optics  in  upon  't) ; 

He 
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He  wonder'd  how  (he  came  to  know 
What  he  had  done,  and  meant  to  do  ; 
Held  up  his  affidavit-hand,  /j.8e 

As  if  he  'ad  been  to  be  arraign 'd  ; 
Caft  towards  the  door  a  ghaftly  look. 
In  dread  of  Sidrophel,  and  fpoke : 
Madam,  if  but  one  word  be  true 
Of  all  the  wizard  has  told  you,  400 

Or  but  one  fmgle  circumftance 
In  all  th'  apocryphal  romance. 
May  dreadful  earthquakes  fwallow  down 

This  vefiel,  that  is  all  your  own  ! 

Or  may  the  heavens  fall,  and  covef  4.9^; 

Thefe  reliques  of  your  conftant  lover ! 
You  have  provided  well  (quoth  flie) 

(I  thank  you)  for  yourfelf  and  me. 

And  fhewn  your  Prelbyterian  wits 

J  ump  punctual  with  the  Jefuits  ;  j;oo 

A  moil:  compendious  way,  and  civil. 

At  once  to  cheat  the  world,  the  devil. 

And  heaven  and  hell,  yourfelves,  and  thofe 

On  whom  you  vainly  think  t'  impofe. 

Why  then  (quoth  he)  may  hell  furprize,  j;o_j 

That  trick  (faid  flie)  will  not  pafs  twice: 

1  've  learn'd  how  far  I  'm  to  believe 

Your  pinning  oaths  upon  your  fleeve  j 

But  there  's  a  better  way  of  clearing 

What  you  would  prove,  than  downright  fwearing ;    510 

For,  if  you  have  perform'd  the  feat. 

The  blows  are  vifible  as  yet, 

Enou2:h 
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Enough  to  ferve  for  fatisfafxion 

Of  niccft  fcruples  in  the  action  ; 

And  if  you  can  produce  thofe  Jtnobs,  Cfj 

Ahhough  they  're  but  the  witch's  drubs, 

1  '11  pafs  them  all  upon  account. 

As  if  your  natural  felf  had  don't ; 

Provided  that  they  pafs  th'  opinion 

Of  able  juries  of  old  women,  r tO 

Who,  us'd  to  judge  all  matter  of  fads 

For  bellies,  may  do  fo  for  backs. 

Madam  (quoth  he)  your  love  's  a  million. 
To  do  is  lefs  than  to  be  willing. 

As  I  am,  were  it  in  my  power,  j2j^ 

T'  obey  what  you  command,  and  more  ;• 
But  for  performing  wliat  you  bid, 
I  thank  you  as  much  as  if  I  did. 

You  know  I  ouglit  to  have  a  care. 

To  keep  my  wounds  from  taking  air  ;  cjO 

For  wounds  in  thofe  that  are  all  heart. 

Are  dangerous  in  any  part. 

I  find  (quoth  fhe)  my  goods  and  chattels 

Are  like  to  prove  but  mere  drawn-battels ; 

For  Itill  the  longer  we  contend,  j3^ 

V/e  are  but  farther  off  the  end  ; 

But  granting  now  we  fhould  agree. 

What  is  it  you  expecl  from  me  ? 

Your  plighted  faith  (quoth  he)  and  word 

Yon  paft  in  heaven  on  record,  J40 

Where  all  contrafts,  to  have  and  t'  hold. 

Are  everlaftingly  enroll'd; 

And 
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And  if  'tis  counted  treafon  here 

To  raze  records,  'tis  much  more  there. 

Quoth  (he.  There  are  no  bargains  driven,  545 

Nor  marriages  clapp'd  up,  in  heaven. 

And  that  's  the  reafon,  as  fome  guefs. 

There  is  no  heaven  in  marriages  j 

Two  things  that  naturally  prefs 

Too  narrowly,  to  be  at  cafe ;  550 

Their  bufmefs  there  is  only  love. 

Which  marriage  is  not  like  t'  improve ; 

Ijove,  that  's  too  generous  t'  abide 

To  be  againft  its  nature  ty'd ; 

For,  where  'tis  of  itfelf  inclin'd,  ^jj 

It  breaks  loofe  when  it  is  confin'd. 

And  like  the  foul,  its  harbourer, 

Debarr'd  the  freedom  of  the  air, 

Difdains  againft  its  will  to  ftay. 

But  ftruggles  out,  and  flies  away;  560 

And  therefore  never  can  comply 

T'  endure  the  matrimonial  tye. 

That  binds  the  female  and  the  male. 

Where  th'  one  is  but  the  other's  bail ; 

Like  Roman  gaolers,  when  they  flept,  ^65 

Chain'd  to  the  prifoners  they  kept. 

Of  which  the  true  and  faithfulleft  lova 

Gives  beft  fecurity  to  fuffer. 

Marriage  is  but  a  beaft,   fome  fay. 

That  carries  double  in  foul  way,  57O 

And  therefore  'tis  not  to  b'  admir'd 

It  Ihould  fo  fuddenJy  be  tir'd  j 

A  bar- 
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A  bargain,  at  a  venture  made, 
Between  two  partivers  in  a  trade ; 
(Fbr  what  's  inferr'd  by  t'  have  and  t'  hold,  575 

But  fomething  part  away,  and  fold  ?) 
That,  as  it  makes  but  one  of  two. 
Reduces  all  things  elfe  as  low. 
And  at  the  beft  is  but  a  mart 

Bet\veen  the  one  and  th'  other  part,  580 

That  on  the  marriage-day  is  paid. 
Or  hour  of  death,  the  bet  is  laid  ; 
And  all  the  reft  of  better  or  worfc, 
Both  are  but  lofers  out  of  purfe  : 
For  when  upon  their  ungot  heirs  535 

They'  entail  thcmfclves,  and  all  that 's  theirs, 
What  blinder  bargain  e'er  was  driven. 
Or  wager  laid  at  fix  and  fevcn  ? 
To  pafs  themfebes  away,  and  turn 
Their  children's  tenants  ere  they  're  born  ?  596 

Beg  one  another  idiot 
To  guardians,  ere  they  are  begot ; 
Or  ever  fliall,  perhaps,  by  th'  one 
Who  's  bound  to  vouch  them  for  his  own. 
Though  got  b'  implicit  generation,  595 

And  general  club  of  all  the  nation  ; 
For  which  (he  's  fortify'd  no  lefs 
Than  all  the  ifland,  with  four  feas ; 
Exafts  the  tribute  of  her  dou  er. 
In  ready  infolence  and  power,  600 

And  makes  him  pafs  away,  to  have 
And  hold,  to  her,  himfelf,  her  flave. 
Vol,  XIII.  U  Mere 
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More  wretched  thr^n  an  ancient  villain, 

Condemn'd  to  drudgery  and  tilling  ; 

While  all  he  does  upon  the  by,  ^05 

She  is  not  bound  to  juftify. 

Nor  at  her  proper  ccft  and  charge 

Maintain  the  feats  he  does  at  large. 

Such  hideous  fots  were  thofe  obedient 

Old  valTals  to  their  ladies  regent,  61Q 

To  give  the  cheats  the  cldeft  hand 

In  foul  play  by  the  laws  o'  th'  land. 

For  which  fo  many  a  legal  cuckold 

Has  been  run  down  in  courts,  and  tjuckel'd  : 

A  law  that  moft  unjuftly  yokes  615 

All  Johns  of  Stiles  to  Joans  of  Noakes, 

Without  diftinftion  of  degree. 

Condition,  age,  or  quality ; 

Admits  no  power  of  revocation. 

Nor  valuable  confideration,  620 

Nor  writ  of  Error,  nor  reverfe 

Of  judgment  part,  for  better  or  worfe; 

Will  not  allow  the  privileges 

That  beggars  challenge  under  hedges. 

Who,  when  they  're  griev'd,  can  make  dead  horfes    625 

Their  fpiritual  judges  of  divorces. 

While  nothing  elfe  but  rem  in  re 

Can  fet  the  proudeft  wretches  free  ; 

A  flavery  beyond  enduring. 

But  that  'tis  of  their  own  procuring.  630 

As  fpiders  never  feek  the  fly. 

But  leave  him,  of  himfelf,  t'  apply  ; 

So 
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So  men  are  by  themfehes  employ'd,  ' 

To  quit  the  freedom  they  enjoy 'd. 

And  run  their  necks  into  a  noofe,  €$§ 

They'd  break  them  after  to  break  loofe. 

As  fome  whom  death  would  not  depart. 

Have  done  the  feat  thcmfclves  by  art ; 

Like  Indian  widows,  gone  to  bed. 

In  flaming  curtains,  to  the  dead  ;  64» 

And  men  as  often  dangled  for  't. 

And  yet  will  never  leave  the  fport. 

Nor  do  the  ladies  want  excufc 

For  all  the  ftratagems  they  ufe. 

To  gain  th'  advantage  of  the  fet,  645 

And  lurch  the  amorous  rook  and  cheat. 

For,  as  the  Pythagorean  foul 

Runs  through  all  beafts,  and  fifh,  and  fo«'I, 

And  has  a  fmack  of  every  one, 

Sa  love  does,  and  has  ever  done ;  6^9 

And  therefore,  though  'tis  ne'er  (o  fond. 

Takes  ftrangely  to  the  vagabond. 

'Tis  but  an  ague  that  's  reverft, 

V\Tiofe  hot  fit  takes  the  patient  firft. 

That  after  bums  with  cold  as  much  65^ 

As  iron  in  Greenland  does  the  touch  ; 

Melts  in  the  furnace  of  defire. 

Like  glafs,  that  's  but  the  ice  of  fire  j 

And  when  his  heat  of  fancy  's  over. 

Becomes  as  hard  and  frail  a  lover ;  660 

For,  when  he  's  with  love-powder  laden. 

And  prim'd  and  cock'd  by  Mifs  or  Madam, 

U  2  llic 
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The  fmalleft  fparkle  of  an  eye 

Gives  fire  to  his  artillery. 

And  off  the  loud  oaths  go,  but,  while  66c 

They  're  in  the  very  aft,  recoil ; 

Hence  'tis  fo  few  dare  take  their  chanca 

Without  a  feparate  maintenance ; 

And  widows,  who  have  try'd  one  lover, 

Truft  none  again  till  they  've  made  over ;  670 

Or,  if  they  do,  before  they  marry. 

The  foxes  weigh  the  geefe  they  carry. 

And,  ere  they  venture  o'er  a  ftream. 

Know  how  to  fize  themfelves  and  them. 

Whence  wittieft  ladies  always  chufe  673; 

To  undertake  the  heavieft;  goofe : 

For  now  the  world  is  grown  fo  wary. 

That  few  of  either  fex  dare  marry. 

But  rather  truft,  on  tick,  t'  amours. 

The  crofs  and  pile  for  better  or  worfe ;  680 

A  mode  that  is  held  honourable 

As  well  as  French,  and  fafhionable  : 

For  when  it  falls  out  for  the  beft. 

Where  both  are  incommoded  leaft. 

In  foul  and  body  two  unite  6S^ 

To  make  up  one  hermaphrodite. 

Still  amorous,  and  fond,  and  billing. 

Like  Philip  and  Mary  on  a  fhilling. 

They  've  more  punftilios  and  capriches 

Between  the  petticoat  and  breeches,  690 

More  petulant  extravagances. 

Than  poets  make  them  in  romances ; 

Though, 
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Though,  when  their  heroes  'fpoufe  the  dames. 

We  hear  no  more  of  charms  and  flames ; 

For  then  their  late  attratfls  decline,  695 

And  turn  as  eager  as  prick'd  wine. 

And  all  their  cattenvauling  tricks. 

In  earned  to  as  jealous  piques. 

Which  th'  Ancients  wifely  fignify'd 

By  ih'  yellow  mantcaus  of  the  bride ;  'joo 

For  jealoufy  is  bivt  a  kind 

Of  clap  and  grincam  of  the  mind. 

The  natural  etFcfts  of  love. 

As  other  flames  and  aches  prove  : 

But  all  the  mifchief  is,  the  doubt  705 

On  whofe  account  they  firit  broke  out. 

For  though  Chinefes  go  to  bed. 

And  lie-in  in  their  ladies'  ftead. 

And,  for  the  pains  they  took  before. 

Are  nurs'd  and  pamper'd  to  do  more,  --lO 

Our  green-men  do  it  worfe,  when  they'  hap 

To  fall  in  labour  of  a  clap ; 

Both  lay  the  child  to  one  another. 

But  who  's  the  father,  who  the  mother, 

'Tis.  bard  to  fay  in  multitudes,  715 

Or  who  imported  the  French  goods. 

But  health  and  ficknefs  being  all  one. 

Which  both  engag'd  before  to  own. 

And  are  not  with  their  bodies  bound 

To-worihip,  only  when  they  're  found,  7 20 

Both  give  and  take  their  equal  (hares 

Of  all  they  fuftr  by  falfe  wares  > 

U  5  A  Fate 


7^5 
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A  fate  no  lover  can  divert 

With  all  his  caution,  wit,  and  art : 

For  'tis  in  vain  to  think  to  guefs 

At  women  by  appearances. 

That  paint  and  patch  their  imperfeftions 

Of  intelleftual  complexions. 

And  daub  their  tempers  o'er  with  waflies 

As  artificial  as  their  faces  ;  730 

Wear  under  vizard-mafks  their  talents. 

And  mother-wits  before  their  gallants; 

Until  they  're  hamper'd  in  the  noofe. 

Too  fail  to  dream  of  breaking  loofe ; 

When  all  the  fiaws  they  ftrove  to  hide  -735 

Are  made  unready  with  the  bride. 

That  with  her  wedding-clothes  undrefTe 

Her  complaifance  and  gentileffes ; 

Tries  all  her  arts  to  take  upon  her 

The  government,  from  th'  eafy  owner  j  74.0 

Until  the  wretch  is  glad  to  wave 

His  lawful  right,  and  turn  her  flave; 

Find  all  his  having  and  his  holding 

Reduc'd  t'  eternal  noife  and  fcolding  ; 

The  conjugal  petard,  that  tears  745 

Down  all  portcullice;.  of  ears. 

And  makes  the  volly  of  one  tongue 

For  all  their  leathern  fnields  too  ftrong ; 

When  only  arm'd  with  noife  and  nails. 

The  female  filk-\yDrms  ride  the  males,  750 

Transform  them  into  rams  and  goats. 

Like  Syrens,  with  theiv  charming  notes ; 

Sweet 
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Sueet  as  a  fcreech-owl's  fercnade» 

Or  thofe  enchanting  murmurs  made 

By  th'  hufband  mandrake,  and  the  wife,  ^y^ 

Both  bury'd  (like  themfelves)  alive. 

Quoth  he,  Thefe  rcafons  are  but  ftralns 
Of  V.  anton  over-heated  brains. 
Which  ralliers  in  their  wit  or  drink 
Do  rather  wheedle  with  than  tliink.  '^Co 

Man  was  not  man  in  Paradile, 
lentil  he  was  created  twice. 
And  had  his  better  half,  his  bride, 
Carv'd  from  th'  original,  his  fide, 
T'  amend  his  natural  defe(5ls,  i6y 

And  perfeft  his  recruiting  fex  ; 
Enlarge  his  breed,  at  once,  and  leflen 
The  pains  and  labour  of  increafing. 
By  changing  theui  for  other  carcs» 
As  by  his  dry'd-up  paps  appears.  770 

His  body,  that  ftupendous  frame. 
Of  all  the  world  the  anagram. 
Is  of  two  equal  parts  compaft. 
In  fhape  and  fymmetry  exart, 

Qf  which  the  left  and  female  fide  77^ 

Is  to  the  manly  right  a  bride. 
Both  join'd  together  with  fuch  art. 
That  nothing  elfe  but  death  can  part. 
Thofe  heavenly  attracts  of  your's,  your  eyes. 
And  face,  that  all  the  world  furprize,  780 

That  dazzle  all  that  look  upon  ye. 
And  fcorch  all  other  ladies  tav/ny  j 

U  4  Thofe 
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Thofe  ravifhing  and  charming  graces^ 

Are  all  made  up  of  two  half  facei 

That,  in  a  mathematic  line,  *58r 

Like  thofe  in  other  heavens,  join  ; 

Of  which,  if  either  grew  alone, 

*Twould  fright  as  much  to  look  upon  : 

And  fo  would  that  fweet  bud,  your  lip> 

Without  the  other's  fellowftiip.  ^50 

Our  nobleft  fenfes  adl  by  pairs. 

Two  eyes  to  fee,  to  hear  two  ears  j 

Th'  intelligencers  of  the  mind. 

To  wait  upon  the  foul  deiign'd  : 

But  thofe  that  ferve  the  body'  alone  795 

Are  fingle  and  confin'd  to  one. 

The  world  is  but  two  parts,  that  meet 

And  clofe  at  th'  equinoftial  fit ;, 

And  fo  are  all  the  works  of  Nature, 

Stamp'd  with  her  fignature  on  matter  ;  Soo 

Which  all  her  creatures,  to  a  leaf. 

Or  fmalleft  blade  of  grafs,  receive. 

All  which  fufficiently  declare 

How  entirely  marriage  is  her  care,, 

The  only  method  that  flie  ufes  805 

In  all  the  wonders  fhe  produces  ; 

And  thofe  that  take  their  rules  from  her 

Can  never  be  deceiv'd  nor  err  : 

For  what  fecures  the  civil  life. 

But  pawns  of  children,  and  a  wife  J  8io- 

That  lie,  like  hoftages,  at  ftake. 

To  pay  for  all  mg;i  undertake  j  • 

To 
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To  whom  it  is  as  neceflary. 

As  to  be  born  and  breathe,  to  marry ; 

So  univerfal,  all  mankind  81  5 

In  nothing  elfe  is  of  one  mind  : 

For  in  what  ftupid  age  or  nation 

Was  marriage  ever  out  of  falhion  } 

Unlefs  among  the  Amazons, 

Or  cloifter'd  Friars  and  \'^eftal  nuns,  82a 

Or  Stoics,  who,  to  baj  the  freaks 

And  loofe  exccfles  of  the  fex, 

Prepofteroufly  would  have  all  women 

Turn'd  up  to  all  the  world  in  common ; 

Though  men  would  find  fuch  mortal  feuds  82^ 

In  (haring  of  their  public  goods, 

'Twould  put  them  to  more  charge  of  lives. 

Than  they  're  fupply'd  with  now  by  wives. 

Until  they  graze,  and  wear  their  clothes. 

As  beafts  do,  of  their  native  growths ;  830 

For  fimple  wearing  of  their  horns 

Will  not  fuffice  to  fer\^  their  turns. 

For  what  can  we  pretend  t'  inherit, 

Unlefs  the  marriage-deed  will  bear  it  ? 

Could  claim  no  right  to  lands  or  reiats,  Sj^ 

But  for  our  parents'  fettlements  ; 

Had  been  but  younger  fons  o'  th'  earth, 

Debarr'd  it  all,  but  for  our  birth. 

What  honours,  or  eftates  of  peers. 

Could  be  preferv'd  but  by  their  heirs  ?  840 

And  what  fecurity  maintains 

Their  right  and  title,  but  the  banns  I  • 

What 
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What  crowns  could  be  hereditary. 

If  greateft  rnonarchs  did  not  marrj'. 

And  with  their  conforts  confummate  S45 

Their  weightieft  interefts  of  ftate  ? 

For  all  th'  amours  of  princes  are 

But  guarantees  of  peace  cr  war. 

Or  what  b  ;t  marriage  has  a  charm. 

The  rage  of  empires  to  difarm  ?  850 

Make  blood  and  defolation  ceafe. 

And  fire  and  fword  unite  in  peace. 

When  all  their  fierce  contefls  for  forage 

Conclude  in  articles  of  marriage  ? 

Nor  does  the  genial  bed  provide  85^ 

Lefs  for  the  interefts  of  the  bride. 

Who  elfe  had  not  the  leaft  pretence 

T'  as  much  as  due  benevolence ; 

Could  no  more  title  take  upon  her 

To  virtue,  quality,  and  honour,  860 

Than  ladies  errant  unconfin'd. 

And  feme-coverts  to  all  mankind. 

All  women  would  be  of  one  piece. 

The  virtuous  matron,  and  the  mifs ; 

The  nymphs  of  chafte  Diana's  train,  26^ 

The  fame  with  thofe  in  Lewkner's  lane. 

But  for  the  difference  marriage  makes 

'Twixt  wives  and  ladies  of  the  Lakes : 

Befides  the  joys  of  place  and  birth, 

The»fex's  paradife  on  earth,  87O 

A  privilege  fo  facred  held. 

That  none  will  to  their  mothers  yield. 

But, 
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But,  rather  than  not  go  before. 

Abandon  heaven  at  the  door  : 

And  if  th'  indulgent  law  allows  87^^ 

A  greater  freedom  to  the  fpoufe. 

The  rcafon  is,  becaufe  tlie  wife 

Runs  greater  hazards  of  her  life ; 

Is  truftedwith  the  form  and  matter 

Of  all  mankind,  by  careful  Nature,  8S0 

Where  man  brings  nothing  but  the  llufF 

She  frames  the  wondrous  fabric  of; 

Who  therefore,  in  a  ftrait,  may  freely 

Demand  the  clergy  of  her  belJy, 

And  make  it  fave  her  the  fame  way  885" 

It  feldom  milfes  to  betray, 

Unlefs  both  parties  wifely  enter 

Into  the  Liturgy  indenture. 

And  though  fome  fits  of  fmall  conteft 

Sometimes  fall  out  among  the  beft,  890 

That  is  no  more  than  every  lover 

Does  from  his  hackney-lady  fufFer  ; 

That  makes  no  breach  of  faith  and  love. 

But  rather  (fometimes)  ferves  t'  improve  : 

For  as,  in  running,  ever}'  pace  89^ 

Is  but  between  two  legs  a  race. 

In  which  both  do  their  uttermoft 

To  get  before  and  win  the  poft. 

Yet  when  they  're  at  their  race's  ends. 

They  're  ftill  as  kind  and  conftant  fricRds,  9C0 

And,  to  relieve  their  wearinefs. 

By  turns  give  one  another  eafe; 
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So  all  thofe  falfe  alarms  of  ftrife 

Between  the  hufband  and  the  wife. 

And  little  quarrels,  often  prove  ootf 

To  be  but  new  recruits  of  love ; 

When  thofe  who  're  always  kind  or  co}v 

In  time  muft  either  tire  or  cloy. 

Nor  are  the  loudeft  clamours,  more 

Than  as  they  're  relifh'd,  fweet  or  four;  5,10 

Like  mufick,  that  proves  bad  or  good, 

yVccording  as  'tis  underftood. 

In  all  amours  a  lover  burns 

With  frowns,  as  well  as  fmiles,  by  turns  ; 

And  hearts  have  been  as  oft  with  fullen  gi^ 

As  charming  looks  furpris'd  and  ftolen  : 

Then  why  fhould  more  bewitching  clamour 

Some  lovers  not  as  much  enamour  ? 

For  difcords  make  tlie  fweeteft  airs, 

And.curfes  are  a  kind  of  prayers  ;  czo 

Two  flight  alloys  for  all  thofe  grand 

Felicities  by  marriage  gain'd  : 

For  nothing  elfe  has  power  to  fettle 

The  interefts  of  love  perpetual ; 

An  ajft  and  deed  that  makes  one  heart  525; 

Become  another's  counter-part. 

And  pafTes  fines  on  faith  and  love, 

Inroll'd  and  regifter'd  above. 

To  feal  the  flippery  knots  of  vows. 

Which  nothing  elfe  but  death  can  loofe,  930 

And  what  fecurity's  too  ftrong 

To  guard  that  gentle  heart, from  wrong, 

<  '    That 
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That  to  its  friend  is  glad  to  pafs 

Itfelf  away,  and  all  it  has. 

And,  like  an  anchorite,  gives  over  93J 

This  world,  for  the  heaven  of  a  lo /cr  ? 

I  grant  (quoth  (he)  there  are  fome  few 

Who  take  that  courfe,  and  find  it  true  ; 

But  millions  whom  the  fame  does  fentencc 

To  heaven  b'  another  way,  repentance.  940 

Love's  arrows  are  but  (hot  at  rovers. 

Though  all  they  hit  they  turn  to  lo\crs; 

And  all  the  weighty  confequents 

Depend  upon  more  blind  events 

Than  gameftcrs,  when  they  play  a  fet  9+5 

With  greateft  cunning  at  Piquet, 

Put  out  with  caution,  but  take  in 

They  know  not  what,  unfight  unfeen. 

For  what  do  lovers,  when  they  're  faft 

In  one  another's  arms  embrac'd,  95© 

But  drive  to  plunder,  and  convey 

Each  other,  like  a  prize,  away  ? 

To  change  the  property  of  felves. 

As  fucking  children  are  by  eh  es  ? 

And,  if  they  ufe  their  perfons  fo,  955 

What  will  they  to  their  fortunes  do  ? 

Their  fortunes !  the  perpetual  aims 

Of  all  their  ecftafies  and  flames. 

For  when  the  money  's  on  the  book. 

And  All  my  ivorldly  goods— hxxi  fpokc  '  960 

(The  formal  livery  and  feifin 

That  puts  a  lover  in  poffelTion) 

To 
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To  that  alone  the  bridegroom  's  wedded. 
The  bride  a  flam  that  's  fuperfeded  ; 
-To  that  their  faith  is  ftill  made  good,  g6j 

And  all  the  oaths  to  us  they  vovv'd ; 
For  when  we  once  refign  our  powers. 
We  've  nothing  left  we  can  call  ours  : 
Our  money  's  now  become  the  Mifs 
Of  all  your  lives  and  fervices,  070 

And  we,  forfaken  and  poftpon'd. 
But  bawds  to  what  before  we  own'd  ; 
Which,  as  it  made  y'  at  firit  gallant  us. 
So  now  hires  others  to  fupplant  us. 
Until  'tis  all  turn'd  out  of  doors  q-,- 

(As  we  have  been)  for  new  amours. 
For  what  did  ever  heirefs  yet. 
By  being  born  to  lordfhips,  get  ? 
When,  the  more  lady  fhe  's  of  manors, 
.She  's  but  expos'd  to  more  trepanners,  ogo 

Pays  for  their  projeds  and  defigns. 
And  for  her  own  deftruftion  fines ; 
And  does  but  tempt  them  with  her  riches. 
To  ufe  her  as  the  devil  does  witches ; 
Who  takes  it  for  a  fpecial  grace  08  C 

To  be  their  cully  for  a  fpace. 
That  when  the  time  's  expir'd,  the  drazels 
For  ever  may  become  his  vaflals  : 
So  (he,  bewitch'd  by  rooks  and  fpirits, 
.  Betrays  herfelf,  and  all  fh'  inherits ;  .  g^Q 

Is  bought  and  fold,  like  ftolen  goods. 
By  pimps,  and  match-makers,  and  bawds  j 

9  '  Until 
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Until  they  force  her  to  convey. 

And  fteal  the  thief  himfclf  auay. 

Thefe  are  the  everlaiting  fruits  995 

Of  all  your  paflionate  love-fuits, 

Th'  effet^ls  of  all  )  our  amorous  fancies 

To  portions  and  inheritances ; 

Your  love-fick  rapture,  for  fruition 

Of  dowr)',  jointure,  and  tuition;  1000 

To  which  you  make  addrefs  and  courtfliip. 

And  with  your  bodies  ftrive  to  worlhip. 

That  th'  infant's  fortunes  may  partake 

Of  Io\e  too,  for  the  mother's  fake. 

For  thefe  you  play  at  purpofcs,  j  005 

And  love  your  loves  with  A's  and  B's ; 

For  thefe  at  Befle  and  L'Ombre  wooe. 

And  play  for  love  and  money  too  : 

Strive  who  fliail  be  the  ableil  man 

At  right  gallanting  of  a  fan  ;  loiQ 

And  who  the  moft  genteeiy  bred 

At  fucking  of  a  vizard-bead  ; 

How  beft  t'  accoft  us  in  all  quarters, 

T'  our  queftion-and-command  new  garters ; 

And  folidly  difcourfe  upon  tore 

All  forts  of  dreffes  pro  and  con  : 

For  there  's  no  myftery  nor  trade. 

But  in  the  art  of  love  is  made ; 

And  when  you  have  more  debts  to  pay 

Than  Michaelmas  and  Lady-da}',  1020 

And  no  way  pOiTible  to  do  't 

But  love  and  oaths,  and  reftJefs  fuit, 

To 
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To  us  y'  apply,  to  pay  the  fcores 
Of  all  your  cuUy'd  paft  amours ; 
A&.  o'er  your  flames  and  darts  again,  1 025; 

And  charge  us  with  your  wounds  and  pain; 
Which  others'  influences  long  fmce 
Have  charm'd  your  nofes  with,  and  Ihins ; 
For  which  the  furgeou  is  unpaid. 
And  like  to  be,  without  our  aid,  1030 

Lord  !  what  an  amorous  thing  is  want  I 
How  debts  and  mortgages  inchant  I 
What  graces  muft  that  lady  have. 
That  can  from  executions  fave  ! 
What  charms,  that  can  reverfe  extent,  i  Oj  J 

And  null  decree  and  exigent ! 
What  magical  attrads  and  graces. 
That  can  redeem  from  Scire  facias  /  ' 

From  bonds  and  ftatutes  can  difcharge. 
And  from  contempts  of  courts  enlarge  !  1 040 

Thefe  are  the  higheft  excellencies 
Of  all  your  true  or  falfe  pretences  ; 
And  you  would  damn  yourfelves,  and  fwear 
As  much  t'  an  hofl:efs  dowager. 

Grown  fat  and  purfy  by  retail  1045 

Of  pots  of  beer  and  bottled  ale. 
And  find  her  fitter  fc^r  your  turn. 
For  fat  is  wondrous  apt  to  burn  ; 
Who  at  your  flames  would  foon  take  fire, 
'Relent,  and  melt  to  your  defire,  *       1050 

And,  like  a  candle  in  the  focket, 
Diflblve  her  graces  ini'  your  pocket. 

By 
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By  this  time  'twas  grown  dark  and  late, 
When  they'  heard  a  knocking  at  the  gate. 
Laid  on  in  hafte,  with  fuch  a  powder,  105J 

The  blows  grew  louder  ftill  and  louder ; 
Which  Hudibras,  as  it"  they  'd  been 
Beftow'd  as  freely  on  his  (kin. 
Expounding  by  his  inward  light, 
Or  rather  more  prophetic  fright,  «o6d 

To  be  the  Wizard,  come  to  fearch. 
And  take  him  napping  in  the  lurch, 
Turn'd  pale  as  alhcs,  or  a  clout, 
Cut  why,  or  wherefore,  is  a  doubt ; 
For  men  will  tremble,  and  turn  paler,  Jc6j 

With  too  much  or  too  little  valour. 
His  heart  laid  on^  as  if  it  try'd 
To  force  a  pafiage  through  his  fide, 

Ver.  1053,  1054.]  Two  days  were  but  yet  parted  fince  the 
beginning  of  thefe  adventures  :  we  arc  now  entering  into  the 
night  wherein  happened  the  mod  remarkable  adlion  in  the  wJiole 
Poem.  Mr.  Butler,  in  this  piece  of  management,  imitated 
Homer  and  Virgil,  who  are  equally  celebrated  for  their  night- 
%flveihtures.  But  who  srre  the  perfons  that  knock  at  the  gare  ? 
probably  two  of  tiic  Lady's  own  fervants  :  for,  as  (he  andRalpho 
(who  all  the  time  lay  in  ambufcade)  had  been  defcanting  on  tlie 
Knight's  villainies,  fo  they  had  undoubtedly  laid  this  I'chcme  to 
be  revenged  of  him  :  the  fervants  were  dif^juifed,  and  afted  iaa 
bold  and  heGoring  manner,  purfuant  to  the  inftruftions  given 
them  by  the  Widow.  The  Knight  was  to  be  made  believe  they 
•were  Sidrophel  and  Whachum,  which  made  his  fright  and  con- 
flernation  fo  great,  that  we  find  liim  falling  into  a  fwoon. 

Vol.  XIII.  X  Impatient 
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Impatient  (as  he  vow'd)  to  wait  them. 

But  in  a  fury  to  fly  at  thera ;  1070 

And  therefore  beat  and  laid  about 

To  find  a  cranny  to  creep  out. 

But  file,  who  faw  in  what  a  taking 

The  Knight  was  by  his  furious  quaking,. 

Undaunted  cry'd.  Courage,  Sir  Knight,  1075 

Know  I  'm  refolv'd  to  break  no  rite 

Of  hofpitality  to  a  ftranger. 

But,  to  fecure  you  out  of  danger,^ 

Will  here  myfelf  ftand  qentinel. 

To  guard  this  pafs  'gainft  Sidropheli  108a 

Women,  you  know,  do  feldom  fail 

To  make  the  flouteft  men  turn  tail. 

And  bravely  fcorn  to  turn  their  backs. 

Upon  the  defperateft  attacks. 

At  this  the  Knight  grew  refolate  io8c 

As  Ironfide,  or  Hardiknute ; 

His  fortitude  b?gan  to  rally. 

And  out  he  cry'd  aloud  to  fally ; 

But  fhe  befought  him  to  convey 

His  courage  rather  out  o'  th'  way,.  1  oop 

And  lodge  in  ambufli  on  the  floor. 

Or  fortify'd  behind  a  door. 

That,  if  the  enemy  fhould  enter. 

He  might  relieve  her  in  th'  adventure. 

Vcr.  1086.]  Two  famous  and  valiant  princes  of  this  country, 
the  one  a  Saxon,  the  other  a  Dane. 

Meanwhile, 
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Meanwhile,  they  knock'd  againft  the  door,        109^ 
As  fierce  as  at  the  gate  before  ; 
Which  made  the  renegado  Knight 
Relapfe  again  t'  his  former  fright. 
He  thought  it  dcfperatc  to  rtay 

Till  th'  enemy  had  forc'd  his  way,  iioo? 

But  rather  poft  himfelf,  to  fervc 
The  Lady  for  a  frefli  refcr\e. 
His  duty  was  not  to  difpute. 
But  what  fhe  'ad  order'd  execute  ; 
Which  he  rcfolv'd  in  hafte  t'  obey,  ;  10^ 

And  therefore  ftoutly  march'd  away,- 
And  all  h'  encounter'd  fell  upon. 
Though  in  the  dark,  and  all  alone  ; 
Till  fear,  that  braver  feats  performs 
Then  ever  courage  dar'd  in  arms,  i  iio' 

Had  drawn  him  up  before  a  pafs, 
To  ftand  upon  his  guard,  and  face  : 
This  he  courageoully  invaded. 
And,  having  enter'd,  barricadoed ; 
lafconc'd  himfelf  as  formidable  *  "5 

As  could  be  underneath  a  table. 
Where  he  lay  do.wn  in  ambufli  clofc, 
T'  expeft  th'  arrival  of  his  foes. 
Few  minutes  he  had  lain  perdue^ 

To-  guard  his  defperate  avenue,  1120 

Before  he  heard  a  dreadful  Ihout, 
As  loud  as  putting  to  the  rout. 
With  which  impatiently  alarm'd. 
He  fancy 'd  th'  enemy  had  ftorm'd, 

X  2  And, 
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And,  after  entering,  Sidrophel  ii2j; 

Was  fallen  upon  the  guards  pell-mell : 

He  therefore  fent  out  all  his  fenfes 

To  bring  him  in  intelligences. 

Which  vulgarsv,  out  of  ignorance, 

Miftake  for  falling  in  a  trance  ;  1 130 

But  thofe  that  trade  in  geomancy. 

Affirm  to  be  the  ftrength  of  fancy  ; 

In  which  the  Lapland  Magi  deal. 

And  things  incredible  reveal. 

Meanwhile  the  foe  beat  up  his  quarters,  1135 

And  ftorm'd  the  outworks  of  his  fortrefs  ; 

And,  as  another  of  the  fame 

Degree  and  party,  in  arms  and  fame. 

That  in  the  fame  caufe  had  engag'd. 

And  war  with  equal  conduft  wag'd,  1140 

By  venturing  only  but  to  thruft 

His  head  a  fpan  beyond  his  poft, 

B'  a  general  of  the  Cavaliers 

Was  dragg'd  through'  a  window  by  the  ears ; 

So. he  was  ferv'd  in  his  redoubt,  i  H5 

And  by  the  other  end  pull'd  out. 

Soon  as  they  hadiiim  at  their  mercy. 
They  put  him  to  the  cudgel  fiercely. 
As  if  they  'ad  fcorn'd  to  trade  or  barter. 
By  giving  or  by  taking  quarter  :  1 1 50 

They  ftoutly  on  his  quarters  laid. 
Until  his  fcouts  came  in  t'  his  aid  : 
For  when  a  man  is  paft  his  fenfe. 
There  's  no  way  to  reduce  him  thence. 

But 
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Fut  twinging  him  by  th'  cars  or  nofe,  1153; 

Or  laying  on  of  heavy  blows. 

And,  if  that  will  not  do  the  deed. 

To  burning  with  hot  irons  proceed. 

No  fooner  was  he  come  t'  himfclf, 

But.on  his  neck  a  fturdy  elf  1160 

Clapp'd,  in  a  trice,  his  cloven  hoof. 

And  thus  attacked  him  with  reproof: 

Mortal,  thou  art  betray'd  to  us 
By'  our  friend,  thy  evil  genius ; 

Who  for  thy  horrid  perjuries ,^  ti6^ 

Thy  breach  of  faith,  and  turning  lyes 
The  Brethren's  privilege  (againll 
The  Wicked)  on  themfelves,  the  Saints, 
Has  here  thy  wretched  carcafe  fent. 
For  juft  revenge  and  punifhment ;  1 1  70 

Which  thou  hall  now  no  way  to  leffen. 
But  by  an  open,  free  confelfion  ; 
For  if  we  catch  thee  failing  once, 
'Twill  fall  the  hca*  ier  on  thy  bones. 

What  made  thee  venture  to  betray,  1 175 

And  filch  the  Lady's  heart  away  ? 
To  fpirit  her  to  matrimony  ? — 
That  which  contrafts  all  matche?,  money. 
It  was  th'  inchantmcnt  of  her  riches, 
fhat  made  m'  apply  t'  your  crony  witches ;  1 1  So 

That  ill  return  would  pay  th'  expence. 
The  wear  and  tear  of  confcience  ; 
Which  I  could  have  patch'd-up,  and  turn'd. 
For  th'  hundredth  f  artof  what  I  earn'd. 

X  3  Diiift 
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Didft  thou  not  love  her  then  I  fpeak  true.  ugr 

No  more  (quoth  he)  than  I  love  you. 
How  wouldlt  thou  'ave  us'd  her  and  her  money  ? 
Firft  turn'd  her  up,  to  alimony. 
And  laid  her  dowry  out  in  law. 

To  null  her  jointure  with  a  flaw,  jj^^ 

Which  I  beforehand  had  agreed 
T'  have  put,  on  purpofe,  in  the  deed. 
And  bar  her  widow's  making  over 
T'  a  friend  in  truft,  or  private  lover. 

What  made  thee  pick  and  chufe  her  out  ngr 

T'  employ  their  forceries  about  ? 
That  which  m.akes  gamefters  play  with  thofc 
Who  have  leaft  wit,  and  moft  to  lofe. 
But  didft  thou  fcourge  thy  veffel  thus. 


120Q 


As  thou  haft  damn'd  thyfelf  to  us  ? 

I  fee  you  take  me  for  an  afs : 
'Tis  true,  I  thought  the  trick  would  pafs. 
Upon  a  woman  well  enough. 
As  't  has  been  often  found  by  proof; 
\M\afc  humours  are  not  to  be  won  jt2or 

-But  when  they  are  impos'd  upon  ; 
For  Love  approves  of  all  they  do 
That  ftand  for  candidates,  and  wooe. 

Why  ciidft  thou  forge  thofe  Iharaeful  lye%. 
Of  bears  and  witches  in  difguife  ?  1 2  jo 

That  is  no  more  than  authors  give 
The  rabble  credit  to  believe ; 
A  trick  of  following  their  leaders. 
To  entertain  their  gentle  readers  i 

9  ,     -  And 
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4nd  we  have  now  no  other  way  121^ 

Of  pafling  all  we  do  or  fay  ; 

Which,  when  'tb  natural  and  true. 

Will  be  believ'd  by'  a  very  few, 

Bcfide  the  danger  of  offence. 

The  fatal  enemy  of  fenfe.  laz© 

Why  didft  thou  chufe  that  curfed  fm, 
Hypocrify,  to  fet  up  in  ? 

Becaufe  it  is  the  thriving'ft  calling, 
The  only  faints'-bell  that  rings  all  in  ; 
In  which  all  Churches  are  concern'd,  122^ 

And  is  the  eafieft  to  be  learn'd  : 
For  no  degrees,  unlefs  they'  employ  it. 
Can  ever  gain  much,  or  enjoy  it ; 
A  gift  that  is  not  only  able 

To  domineer  among  the  rabble,  I2ja 

But  by  the  laws  impower'd  to  rout 
And  awe  the  greateft  that  ftand  out  j 
Which  few  hold  forth  againft,  for  fear 
Their  hands  Ihculd  flip,  and  come  too  near ; 
¥pr  no  fin  elfe,  among  the  Saints,  1335 

Is  taught  fo  tenderly  againft. 

What  made  thee  break  thy  plighted  vows  ? 
That  which  makes  others  break  a  houfe. 
And  hang,  and  fcom  you  all,  before 
Endure  the  plague  of  being  poor.  I240 

Quoth  he,  I  fee  you  have  more  tricks 
Than  all  our  doating  politicks. 
That  are  grown  old,  and  out  of  falhion, 
Coropar'd  with  your  new  Reformation  ;  » 

X  ^  Thai 
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That,  we  muft  come  to  fchool  to  you,  124c: 

To  learn  your  more  refin'd  and  new. 

Quoth  he.  If"  you  will  give  me  leave 
To  tell  you  what  I  now  perceive. 
You  '11  find  yourfelf  an  errant  choufe,. 
If  y'  were  but  at  a  Meeting-houfe.  izca 

'Tis  true  (quoth  hej  we  ne'er  come  there,. 
Becaufe  w'  have  let  'em  out  by  th'  year.. 

Truly  (quoth  he)  you  can't  imagine 
What  wondrous  things  they  will  enc^ao-e  in  i 
That,  as  your  fellow-fiends  in  hell  1255 

Were  angels  all  before  they  fell. 
So  are  ycu  like  to  be  again, 
Compar'd  with  th'  angels  of  us  men.. 

Quoth  he,  I  am  refolv'd  to  be 
Thj  fcholar  in  this  myilery  ;  ja^©- 

And  therefore  firfl  defire  to  know- 
Some  principles  oa  which  you  go. 

What  makes  a  knave  a  child  of  God,. 
And  one  of  as  ? — A  livelihood. 

What  renders  beatijig  out  of  brains,  126c- 

And  murthcr,  gcdlinefs  ? — Great  gains. 

What  's  tender  confcience  ? — 'Tis  a  botcK 
That  will  not  bear  the  gentleft  touch ; 
But,  breaking  out,  difpatches  more 
Than  th'  epidemical'ft  plague-fore.  127a 

What  makes  y'  incroach  upon  our  trade. 
And  damn  all  others  ? — To  be  paid. 
What  's  orthodox  and  true  believina: 
Againll  a  confcience  ?— A  good  living, 

Wba« 
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Wbat  makes  rebelling  againft  kings  12-c 

A  good  old  Caufe  : — Admiuifterings. 

\S  hat  makes  all  dovflrincs  plain  and  clear  ? 
About  two  hundred  pounds  a-year. 

And  that  which  was  prov'd  true  before. 
Prove  lalfe  again  ? — Two  hundred  more.  1280 

What  makes  the  breaking  of  all  oaths 
A  holy  duty  ? — Food  and  cloaths. 

What,  laws  and  freedom,  perfecution  ? 
Being  out  of  power  and  contribution. 

What  makes  a  Church  a  den  of  thieves  ? —        12 85 
A  Dean  and  Chapter,  and  white  fleeves. 

And  what  would  ferve,  if  thofe  were  gone. 
To  make  it  orthodo^i  r — Our  own. 

What  makes  morality  a  crime. 
The  mod  notorious  of  the  time  ;  1290 

Morality,  which  both  the  Saints 
And  Wicked  too  cry  out  againft  ?  : 

'Caufe  grace  and  virtue  are  withia 
Prohibited  degjees  of  kin  ; 

And  therefore  no  true  Saint  allows.  J  295' 

They  fhall  be  fuffer'd  to  efpoufe  : 
For  Saints  can  need  no  confcience. 
That  with  morality  difpenfe  ; 
As  virtue  '&  impious,  when  'tis  rooted 
In  nature  only,  and  not  imputed  :  13C0 

But  why  the  wicked  fhould  do  fo. 
We  neither  know,  nor  care  to  do. 

What  's  liberty  of  confcience, 
I'  th'  natural  and  genuine  fenfe  I 

'Tis 
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'Tis  to  reftore,  with  more  fecurity,  '305; 

Rebellion  to  its  ancient  purity  y 

And  Chriftian  liberty  reduce 

To  th'  elder  practice  of  the  Jews  j. 

For  a  large  confcience  is  all  one. 

And  flgnities  the  fame  with  none.  1310 

It  is  enough  (quoth  he)  for  once^ 
And  has  repriev'd  thy  forfeit  bones  ; 
Nick  Machiavel  had  ne'er  a  trick, 
(Though  he  gave  his  name  to  our  Old  Nick) 
But  was  below  the  leaft  of  thefe,  1315" 

That  pafs  i'  th'  world  for  holinefs^ 
This  faid,  the  Furies  and  the  light 
In  th'  initant  vanifh'd  out  of  fight. 
And  left  him  in  the  dark  alone. 
With  ftinks  of  brimftone  and  his  own.  13  20 

The  Queen  of  Night  whofe  large  command 
Rules  all  the  Sea,  and  half  the  land. 
And  over  moift  and  crazy  brains. 
In  high  fpring-tides,  at  midnight  reigns,. 
Was  now  declining  to  the  weft,  132^. 

To  go  to  bed  and  take  her  reft ; 
When  Hudibras,  whofe  Itnbborn  blows 
Deny'd  his  bones  that  foft  repofe, 

.  Ver.  13:5,  1326.]  Our  Poet  ftands  alone  in  this  defcription  of 
the  morning's  approach :  none  that  I  know  of,  befides  himfelf, 
has  painted  it  by  the  moon's  declenfion  :  he  fcorned  to  follow  the 
old  beaten  cuftom  of  defcribing  it  by  the  fan's  rifing,  which  he 
had  done  once  before,  Part  II.  Canto  ii.  Ver.  29  ;  but  he  here 
fcjids  out  a  new  way,  and  altogether  juft. 

Lay 
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Lay  ftill)  expefting  worfe  and  more, 

Stretch'd  out  at  length  upon  the  floor;  1330 

And,  though  he  (hut  his  eyes  as  faft 

As  if  he  'ad  been  to  fleep  his  laft. 

Saw  all  the  (hapes  that  fear  or  wizards 

Do  make  the  Devil  wear  for  vizards  j 

And,  pricking  up  his  ears,  to  hark  ^335 

If  he  could  hear,  too,  in  the  dark. 

Was  firft  invaded  with  a  groan. 

And  after  in  a  feeble  tone, 

Thefe  trembling  words :  Unhappy  wretch. 

What  hafl  thou  gotten  by  this  fetch,  1 340 

Or  all  thy  tricks,  in  this  new  trade. 

Thy  holy  Brotherhood  o'  ih'  blade  ? 

By  fauntering  ftill  on  fome  adventure. 

And  growing  to  thy  horfe  a  Centaur  ? 

To  ftuS"  thy  ikin  with  fwelling  knobs  134^ 

Of  cruel  and  hard-wooded  drubs  ? 

For  ftill  thou  'aft  had  the  worft  on  't  yet. 

As  well  in  conqueft  as  defeat  : 

Night  is  the  fabbath  of  mankind. 

To  reft  the  body  and  the  mind,  J  350 

Which  now  thou  art  deny'd  to  keep. 

And  cure  thy  labour'd  corpfe  with  fleep. 

The  Knight,  who  heard  the  words,  explain 'd 
As  meant  to  him  this  reprimand, 
Becaufe  the  charafter  did  hit  13^^ 

Point-blank  upon  his  cafe  fo  fit ; 
Believ'd  it  was  fome  drolling  fprite 
That  ftaid  upon  the  guard  that  night, 
''■■■■•  And 
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And  one  of  thofe  he  'ad  feen,  and  felt 

The.  drubs  he  had  fo  freely  dealt ;  1360 

When,  after  a  fhoi-t  paufe  and  groan> 

The  doleful  Spirit  thus  went  on ; 

This  'tis  t'  engage  with  Dogs  and  Beare 
Pell-mell  together  by  the  ears. 

And,  after  painful  bangs  and  knocks,,  1365. 

To  lie  in  limbo  in  the  ftocks. 
And  from  the  pinnacle  of  glory 
Fall  headlong  into  Purgatory  : 

(Thought  he,  this  devil  's  full  of  malice,. 
That  on  my  late  difafters  rallies)  1370 

Condenin'd  to  whipping,  but  declin'd  it. 
By  being  more  heroic-minded  ; 
And  at  a  riding  handled  worfe. 
With  treats  more  flovenly  and  coarfe  ; 
Engag'd  with  fiends  in  ftubborn  wars,  ^375^ 

And  hot  difputes  with  conjurers  ;^ 
And,  when  thou  'adft  bravely  won  tlie  day. 
Waft  fain  to  fteal  thyfelf  away. 

(I  fee,  thought  he,  this  Ihamelefs  elf 
Would  fain  fteal  me,  too,  from  myfelf,,  ij^a 

That  impudently  dares  to  own 
What  I  have  fufter'd  for  and  done) 
And  now,,  but  venturing  to  betray. 
Haft  met  with  vengeance  the  fame  way.. 

Thought  he,  how  does  the  devil  know  ^3^5^ 

What  'twas  that  I  defign'd  to  do  ?. 
His  office  cf  intelligence. 
His  oracles,  are  ceas'd  long  fmce ;. 

And 
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And  he  knows  nothing  of  the  Saints, 

B'jt  what  fome  treacherous  fpy  acquaints.  1399 

This  is  fome  pettifogging  fiend. 

Some  under  door-keeper's  friend's  friend. 

That  undertakes  to  underftand. 

And  juggles  at  the  fecond  hand. 

And  now  would  pafs  for  Spirit  Po,  '395 

And  all  men's  dark  concerns  foreknow, 

I  think  I  need  not  fear  him  for  't ; 

Thefe  rallying  devils  do  no  hurt. 

With  that  he  rous'd  his  drooping  heart. 

And  haftily  cry'd  out.  What  art  ?  14CO 

A  wretch  (quoth  he)  whom  want  of  grace 

Has  brought  to  this  unhappy  place. 

I  do  believe  thee,  quoth  the  Knight  ; 
Thus  far  I  'm  fure  thou  'rt  in  the  right : 
And  know  what  *tis  that  troubles  thee,  140]^ 

Better  than  thou  haft  guefs'd  of  me. 
Thou  art  fome  paltry,  black-guard  fprite, 
Condt-mn'd  to  drudgery  in  the  night  j 
Thou  haft  no  work  to  do  in  th'  houfe. 
Nor  halfpenny  to  drop  in  (hoes ;  1410 

Without  the  raifing  of  which  fum 
You  dare  not  be  fo  troublefome 
To  pinch  the  flattcrns  black  and  blue. 
For  leaving  you  their  work  to  do. 
This  is  your  bufmefs,  good  Pug-Robin,  1415 

And  your  diverfion  dull  dry-bobbing, 
T'  entice  fanatics  in  the  dirt. 
And  walh  them  clean  in  ditches  for  't  i 

Of 
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Of  which  conceit  you  are  fo  proud. 

At  every  jeft  you  laugh  aloud,  142^ 

As  now  you  would  have  done  by  me, 

Eut  that  I  barr'd  your  raillery. 

Sir  (quoth  the  Voice)  ye  're  no  fuch  fophi 
As  you  would  have  the  world  judge  of  ye. 
If  yau  defign  to  weigh  our  talents  j^2f 

I'  th'  ftandard  of  your  own  falfe  balance^ 
Or  think  it  poffible  to  know 
Us  ghofts,  as  well  as  we  do  you  ;■ 
We,  who  have  been  the  everlafting 
Companions  of  your  drubs  and  balUng,  i+^o- 

And  never  left  you  in  conteft 
With  male  or  female,  man  or  bead ; 
But  prov'd  as  true  t'  ye,  and  entire. 
In  all  adventures,  as  your  Squire. 

Quoth  he.  That  may  be  faid  as  true  .  H35 

By  th'  idleft  pug  of  all  your  crew : 
For  none  could  have  betray'd  us  worfe 
Than  thofe  allies  of  ours  and  yours. 
But  I  have  fent  him  for  a  token 

To  your  low-country  Hogen-Mogen,.  7440 

To  whofe  infernal  fhores  I  hope 
He  '11  fwing  like  Ikippers  in  a  rope  : 
And,  if  ye  'ave  been  more  juft  to  me 
(As  I  am  apt  to  think)  than  he,. 

I  am  afraid  it  is  as  true  1  >_4>. 

What  th'  ill-affefted  fay  of  you— 
Ye  'ave  'fpous'd  the  Covenant  and  Caufe,. 
By  holding  up  your  cloven  paws^ 

Sir 
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Sir  (quoth  the  Voice)  'tis  true,  I  grants 
We  made,  and  took,  the  Covenant ;  14^0 

But  that  no  more  concerns  the  Caufe, 
Than  other  perjuries  do  the  laws. 
Which,  when  they  're  prov'd  in  open  court. 
Wear  wooden  peccadillo's  for  't : 
And  that  's  the  reafon  Covenanters 
Hold  up  their  hands,  like  rogues  at  bars, 

I  fee  (quoth  Hudibras]  from  whence 
Thefc  fcandals  of  the  Saints  commence,. 
That  are  but  natural  eiFe<fls 

Of  batan's  malice,  and  his  feds',  1469 

Thofc  fpidcr-faints,  that  hang  by  threads 
Spun  out  o'  th'  entrails  of  their  heads. 

Sir  (quoth  the  Voice)  that  may  as  true 
And  properly  be  faid  of  you, 

Whofe  talents  may  compare  with  either^  146c 

Or  both  the  other  put  together  : 
For  all  the  Independents  do. 
Is  only  what  you  forc'd  them  toj. 
You,  who  are  not  co.itent  alone 

With  tricks  to  put  the  devil  down,  *+70 

But  muft  have  armies  lai&'d  to  back 
The  Gofpel-wcrk  you  undertake ; 
As  if  artiller)'  and  edge  tools. 
Were  th'  only  engines  to  fave  fouls: 
While  he,  poor  devil,  has  no  power  ^4" 5 

By  force  to  run  dovvn  and  devour ; 
Has  ne'er  a  Clafiis,  cannot  fentence 
To  ftools,  or  poundage  of  repentance ; 

Ts 
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Is  ty'd  up  only  to  defign, 

T'  entice,  and  tempt,  and  undermine  :  148a 

In  which  you  all  his  arts  outdo. 

And  prove  yourfelves  his  betters  too. 

Hence  'tis- pofTeffions  do  lefs  evil 

Than  mere  temptations  of  the  devil. 

Which  all  the  horrid 'ft  aftions  done  H^5^ 

Are  charg'd  in  courts  of  law  upon  ; 

Eecaufe,  unlefs  they  help  the  elf. 

He  can  do  little  of  himfelf ; 

And  therefore,  where  he  's  beft  pofleft, 

Ad>s  moft  againrt  his  intereft ;  i  f^o 

Surprizes  none,  but  thofe  who  'ave  pricfts 

To  turn  him  out,  and  exorcifts, 

Supply'd  with  fpiritual  provifion. 

And  magazines  of  ammunition; 

With  crofles,  relics,  crucifixes,  i^g^ 

Beads,  piftures,  rofaries,  and  pixes ; 

The  tools  of  working  our  falvation 

By  mere  mechanic  operation  : 

With  holy  water,  like  a  flu  ice, 

To  overflow  all  avenues :  3500 

But  thofe  who  're  utterly  unarm'd, 

T'  oppofe  his  entrance  if  he  ftorm'd. 

He  never  offers  to  furprize. 

Although  his  falfeft  enemies ; 

But  is  content  to  be  their  drudge,  ^S'^S 

And  on  their  errands  glad  to  trudge  :  ■  '- 

For  where  arc  all  your  forfeitures  ' 

lQtrufl;ed  in  fafe  hands,  but  o-urs ,? 

Who 
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Who  are  but  jailors  of  the  holes 

And  dungeons  where  you  clap-up  fouls ;  1510 

Like  under-keepers,  turn  the  keys, 

T'  your  mittimus  anathemas^ 

And  never  boggle  to  reftore 

The  members  you  deliver  o'er. 

Upon  demand,  with  fairer  juftice,  '5'> 

Than  all  your  covenanting  Truftees  j 

Unlefs,  to  punifh  them  the  worfe. 

You  put  them  in  the  fecular  powers. 

And  pafs  their  fouls,  as  fome  demife 

The  fame  eftate  in  mortgage  twice:  152c 

When  to  a  legal  utlegation 

You  turn  your  excommunication. 

And,  for  a  groat  unpaid  that  's  due, 

Diftrain  on  foul  and  body  too. 

Thought  he,  'tis  no  mean  part  of  civil  ^5^5 

•  State-prudence  to  cajole  the  devil. 
And  not  to  handle  him  too  rough. 
When  he  'as  us  in  his  cloven  hoof. 

'Tis  true  (qucth  he},  that  intercourfe 
Has  pafs'd  between  your  friends  and  ours,  1530 

That,  as  you  rruft  us,  in  our  way. 
To  raife  your  members,  and  to  lay. 
We  fend  you  others  of  our  own, 
Denounc'd  to  hang  themfelves,  or  drown. 
Or,  frighted  with  our  oratory,  1535 

To  leap  down  headlong  many  a  ftory  ; 
Have  us'd  all  means  to  propagate 
Your  might)'  interefts  of  date. 
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Laid  out  our  fpiritual  gifts  to  further 

Your  great  defigns  of  rage  and  murther;  l?4C> 

For  if  the  Saints  are  nam'd  from  blood. 

We  only  'ave  made  that  title  good  ; 

And,  if  it  were  but  in  our  power. 

We  ftiould  not  fcruple  to  do  more. 

And  not  be  half  a  foul  behind  ^545 

Of  all  Diflenters  of  mankind. 

Right  (quoth  the  Voice),  and,  as  I  fcorn 
To  be  ungrateful,  in  return 
Of  all  thofe  kind  good  offices, 

I '11,  free  you  out  of  this  diftrefs,  ijjo 

And  fet  you  down  in  fafety,  where 
It  is  no  time  to  tell  you  here. 
The  cock  crows,  and  the  morn  grows  on. 
When  'tis  decreed  I  mull  be  gone  ; 
And,  if  I  leave  you  here  till  day,  1555 

You  '11  find  it  hard  to  get  away. 
With  that  the  Spirit  grop'd  about 
*J"o  find  th'  inchanted  hero  out. 
And  try'd  with  hafte  to  lift  him  up. 
But  found  his  forlorn  hope,  his  crup,  1560) 

Unferviceable  with  kicks  and  blows, 
Receiv'd  from  harden'd -hearted  foes. 
He  thought  to  drag  him  by  the  heels. 
Like  Grelham-carts,  with  legs  for  wheels; 
But  fear,  that  fooneft  cures  thofe  fores>  1565 

In  danger  of  relapfe  to  worfe. 
Came  in  t'  affift  l.im  with  its  aid. 
And  up  his  finking  veffel  weigh'd. 

No 
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No  fooner  was  he  fit  to  trudge. 

But  both  made  ready  to  diflodge  ;  ^Sl^ 

The  Spirit  hors'd  hira,  like  a  fack, 

L'pon  the  vehicle  his  back. 

And  bore  him  headlong  into  th*  hall. 

With  fome  few  rubs  againft  the  wall ; 

Where,  finding  out  the  poftern  lock'd,  *S7J 

And  th'  avenues  as  ftrongly  block'd, 

H'  ittack'd  the  window,  llorm'd  the  glafs. 

And  in  a  moment  gain'd  the  pafs ; 

Through  which  he  dragg'd  the  worfted  foldicr's 

Fore -quarters  out  by  th'  head  and  fhoulders,  T580 

And  cautioufly  began  to  fcout 

To  find  their  fellow-cattle  out ; 

Nor  was  it  half  a  minute's  queft. 

Ere  he  retriev'd  the  champion's  beail, 

Ty'd  to  a  pale,  inftead  of  rack,  1585 

But  ne'er  a  faddle  on  his  back. 

Nor  piftols  at  the  faddle-bow, 

Convey'd  away,  the  Lord  knows  hovp. 

He  thought  it  was  no  time  to  ftay. 

And  let  the  night  too  fteal  away  ;  ^S9^ 

But,  in  a  trice,  advanc'd  the  Knight 

Upon  the  bare  ridge,  bolt  upright. 

And,  groping  out  for  Ralpho's  jade. 

He  found  the  faddle,  too,  was  ftray'd. 

And  in  the  place  a  lump  of  foap,  *59> 

On  which  he  fpeedily  leap'd  up ; 

^''er.  1575.]    Altered  to  the  outer  fcjlern,  edit,  17:0. 

V  2  And, 
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And,  turning  to  the  gate  the  rein. 

He  kick'd  and  cudgel'd  on  amain  ; 

"While  Hudibras,  with  equal  hafte, 

Cn  both  fides  laid  about  as  fatt,  1600 

And  fpurr'd,  as  jockies  ufe,  to  breaks 

Of  padders  to  fecure,  a  neck  : 

Where  let  us  leave  them  lor  a  time. 

And  to  their  Churches  turn  our  rhyme  ; 

To  hold  forth  their  declining  ftate,  1605 

Which  now  come  near  an  even  rate. 


CON. 
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